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PREFACE. 



It is a bad picture which does not tell its 
tale ; but it must be a worse tale which does not 
manifest its design. If the latter be not suffi- 
ciently obvious vdthout explanation, the time of 
the reader will have been most improfitably 
employed, and the aim of the writer most miser- 
ably mistaken. 

Under such an impression, the following Tales 
are simply laid before the Public to speak for 
themselves, without a single attempt to avert 
censure if deserved, and with no other wish than 
to promote, though in the most inferior degree, 
the first and best of causes — the diffusion of 
religious and virtuous principles; particularly 
amongst those who are ji^st entering upon that 



VI PRRFACE. 

important period, when the sportiveness of early 
youth is giving place to the becoming seriousness 
of a more mature stage of existence. 

The Author aims not at applause; nor, if she 
can rightly estimate her motives, has a considera- 
tion of self, in any respect, a share in her under- 
taking. At the same time, she fully admits that 
the approbation of her contemporaries, in an 
age of intellectual adrancement like the present, 
would aot be more grateful to her feelings, than 
distant from her expectations. She is also bold 
enough to confess that the liveliness of apprehen- 
sion 18 proportionated to the dimness of hope. 
She is assured that the decision awarded, whe- 
ther for or against her, will be just; and if en- 
couragement be not due, justice not less than 
humility, will forbid even to " mourn the missing 
of the prize.'' 

Under the worst receplicm, however, that her 
volume can meet with, she will have this conso- 
lation — ^that anxiety and aflFection for, perfiaps, 
thie most interesting part of her fellow creatures, 
h^ye alone guid^ed ber pen and wtrmed her heart ; 



and that the Jioss of tune to herself has not been 
material. The follovdng pages are principally the 
fruit of periods of recreation, the pleasing task 
of seasons apprppriated to the ingathering of 
strength for a higher and more arduous occupa^ 

. tion, and the delight of hours of prescriptiye 
inactivity. 

Against the character of Lady Delamore alone, 
she wishes to meet the objection that may be 
raised, on the ground that her trials are too 
numerous and severe to be probable, and her 
conduct under them too perfect to be natural. 
The only defence, however, that she is entitled to 
make, is the simple experience of the fact that 
such trials are not exaggerated, and that such a 
character exists, without (in any essential point) 
the adventitious aid of deeper colouring than 
nature has supplied. 
May similai* virtues^ without the extremity of 

^ affliction to call them forth, be awakened or 
strengthened in the breast of many, into whose 
hands this volume may fall ; and may others, who 
already know what it is to sorrow^ ^nd consola* 
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tion and improvement from the perusal ! Then 
will not the exemplary being, who has formed the 
model of that character, have suffered in vain : 
nor the labour dP her, who humbly essayed the 
portraiture of the worth she venerates, pass with- 
out that reward which fame could never purchase, 
nor the greatest success ensure and ratify. 
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" Nothing bat the hope of an hereafter can sapport m under severe 
affliction."— HO. L. 



CHAPTER I. 



The shades of an autumnal evening were gath 
ing round the majestic and antique turrets of 
Ringstead Abbey^ whose internal magnificence 
betokened the evidence of nobility for centuries 
past. Heavy rain had fallen during the course of 
the day ; but the last rays of the departing sun 
shed a sober and mellowed light over the land- 
scape^ and displayed to advantage the various 
hues of the surrounding woods. Scarcely a 
breath of air stirred the adjacent foliage, although 
occasionally as a current passed the apartment, 
the mingled sweets of summer's decaying flowers 




RINGSTEAD ABBKY. 



diffused a fragrance not to be equalled perhaps 
at any other period of the year. All was calm^ 
but melancholy ; all invited to repose, but all 
spoke of sadness. 

The venerable figure of Mr. Aubrey, theincum- 
' bent of the valuabU living of Ringstead, and 
tlome^tic chaplain to the late Earl Delamore, alone 
occupied the saloon of the Abbey ; slightly bending 
under the weight of the allotted term of human 
existence, he silently and slowly traversed the 
apartment. There was an expression in his coun- 
tenance which seemed ill to agree with a placidity 
that was evidently habitual to it, and an occasional 
mournful movement of his head, together with 
the significant motion of the hand, in some degree 
characteristic of that experience of the vanity of 
all things which is the sorrowful gleanilig of old 
age, testified that sometiiing within, passing shew, 
troubled his breast and discomposed the serenity 
of bis features. 

'* Man is indeed the child of sorrow ;" he 
AKelaimed, with a heavy si^. ^' From the cradle 
to the gmve^ from the swathing band to the 
shroud, he is either bathed with the tears of 
sympathy, or bedewed with his own — ^he mourns 
or is itkoumed. And the best, they whom God 
might seem to mark as his own, they generally 
lead the sorest {Pilgrimage, and with bleediag 
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heart and weary feet track their way through the 
sharpest thorns of life, finding scarcely a resting 
place in this land of sojoamment^ but the last 
and narrow house, whose portals, though often 
open to receive those whom they have loved, 
frequ^itly remain long closed to them. The 
haters of the Lord, on the contrary, come into no 
misfortune like other folk — these have the world 
in po6sessk)in, and these believe that their name 
shall last for ever, and heap riches upon riches, 
and add honour to honour. And they do last 
and flourish when the righteous are departed 
and hidden from the sight of all men^ a prey to 
obstruction and foi^etfulness !" 

A bright gleam at this instant fell suddenly 
on the portrait before which his feet seemed 
mechanically to pause, and upon which his eyes 
appeared as naturally to rise. 

''And said I," continued he, '' that the righteous, 
the beloved of their Maker, lie a prey to obstruc- 
tion and forgetfulness ? And did I indeed ima- 
gine that they had in vain washed their hands 
in innocency? Oh foolish and ignorant that I 
was to have said, almost as" they, and so have 
eondemned the righteous judge of all the earth. 
My reverend] my beloved patron I could death 
have such hold over thee, and could thy memory 
perish? Oh, never. Thy sun indeed passed not 

b2 
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j beyond its meridian sky, and thine," added he, 
addressing the portrait contiguous, which repre- 
' Knted the son of that father, "set even before 
it was well nigh upon its course; but virtue 
must cease to be regarded as virtue, before thou 
art forgotten, and true nobility have ceased in 
the land, when thou art remembered no more. 
No. the memory of the just shall never fade, nor 
their example be unavailing. The God whom they 
I serve shall give them a name move lasting than 
generations of children — even for ever and ever," 

His was not the garrulity or the querulaomeiiess 
of old age, thai drew these expreBsions from him, 
I but grief, heavy grief, and for some minutes he 
, was silent. 
■ "Here could 1 gaze," he resumed, "till deluded 
by the painter's skill, the present and all its bitter- 
ness were forgotten, and the past with all its joys 
was before me. Such was the look which accom- 
panied the confiding charge of thy dear and 
I precious child to my care. 'Take her,' were 
' the words that still seem to vibrate on my earK, 
I *and teach her what it is to be nobly descended, 
! Tell her that as high above most of her sur- 
I rounding species as Heaven has placed her in 
I wtuation, it requires on her part an equal ele- 
1 Mtion in virtue. Tell her that the httleness, 
1 tte folly, and even the vice which might be 
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palliated in others of inferior birth, would be in 
her not to be endnred ; and lead her to understand 
that rank consists less in external circumstances 
than in gi^atness of soul and in purity of con- 
duct/ — Thoo hast been obeyed* — ^Thy child 
is noble indeed ; — and though the lightning has 
fallen and severed her boughs, and blasted her 
leaves, and scathed her stem, no tree in the 
forest may yet compare in majesty and worth 
with her. — Ah no !'' eried he, inroluotarily clasp- 
ing his hands, ''could I deceive myself, that 
aspect of complacency would destroy the illusion. 
Happiaesa is on those features, while she, the 
darling of thy love, returns to her parental roof 
a mourning mother and a bereaved vrife.'^ 

Absorbed in his own reflections he had been 
insensible to that arrival which he both dreaded 
and desired, and was awakened only from his 
reverie by the sound of the opening doors. He 
turned round, and beheld the Countess^ leaning 
on ihe arm of her son, advancing towards him. 
His first impulse had been to meet her with the 
warmth of that parent whose office he had so 
faithfully fulfilled ; but the sight of her mourning 
habit, of her pale but dignified features, instantly 
checked him, and taking the hand which she 
extended between both his» he pressed it to his 
lips, incapable of speech, and struggling with 
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I BQ emotion tliat shook his aged frame. Keturn- 
f ing his pressure with atlectionate fervency she 
' proceeded to a gofa, where she placed him by 
her side. 

" Yoa are well, I hope, dear Sir," said she, first 
breaking silence, and in a steady but sad tone 
of voice, which thrilled to the heart of the good 
' sld manj " I rejoice to perceive that time has 
[ made but few advances on you since I saw you 
list. I trnst you will make as good a report of 
yourself as your appearance betokens." 

Mr. Aubrey, however, could not answer. He 
had prepared hLmself to encounter the strongest 
ttde of her grief, and had fortified his own mind 
with every argument of reason and religion, for 
; the support of her's ; but her present demeanour 
was as affecting as it was unexpected. He raised 
his eyes, and for a few instants contemplated 
the dignified figure of the mourner. Her weeds, 
in an nnusual manner, suited her noble features, 
and displayed to perfection the fine and open 
brow, on which intelligence and goodness were 
legibly written. Her countenance was serene, 
although the veiled hrightness of her eyes, and 
the slight convulsive tremor of her lips, which 
occasionally struggled with a smile of irresistible 
sweetness, told but too plainly that the shaft of 
BOiTow had indeed pierced her inmost heart. 



The grief that is clamoroua or extn.fagaat» 
caium but little reciprocal feeling ; we may be 
pained and shocked , but not attracted and idea* 
tified with it. As its expressions become more 
vehement and untractablcy our respect lessens, 
and our sympathy is weakened ; but hard indeed 
IS the hesrt that can resist that angui^ the 
intensity of which is most cleariy marked by 
its silence, or which discoyers itself most ob^ 
▼ioQsly in its attempts to conceal itself by dif- 
fusive kindness towards others. Such g^f, in 
hetf becomes sacred ; we read in it the hand 
which inflicted the blow; and, recognizing the 
inftuenoe of the* Deity, we are alike awed and 
interested. 

Mr. Aubrey was fiilly sensible of this; he re- 
garded her with sanations almost amounting to 
veneration, and the current of his feelings was 
diverted* '< Forgive me, my beloved lady," said 
he, ^* for this weakness. We are strange and 
contradictory creatures ! Because I see you en- 
dowed with strength which I could not have 
dared to hope, I myself become weak ; and, 
vain old man that I was, having prepared myself 
to act as ytiur supporter, I stand in need of 
assistance myself. I had in thought presumed 
to direct your flight to Heaven, and I sink back 
to earth myself, on faint and inefficient pinions. 
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My tears flow, and they will not be restrained ; 
but age and childhood are privileged to weep — 
we greet the world with such drops, and we take 
our leave of it in like manner." 

"You have no forgiveness to request of me, 
dear Sir," replied Lady Delamore. "My sorrow, 
indeed, finds no utterance in words, and scarcely 
in tears" — aa she spoke, however, the large drops 
silently chased each other down her pale cheek — 
" but I am most grateful to my friends for their 
sympathy, and more especially to him who, to 
sympathy for my distress, has added this in- 
finitely higher obligation — that he has taught me 
to bear it with Christian fortitude and resigna- 
tion. God has wounded me " 

" Most grievously!" sighed Mr, Aubrey. 

" I grant it," she added, leas steadily, "but it 
His will to do so, and whether the visitation 
be in mercy or in judgment, I know it is wisest 
and best, and I humbly kiss the rod, and bow 
to the correction." 

" In mercy, not in judgment, has He wounded 
you," ejaculated Mr, Aubrey, fervently; " God 
has read the integrity of your heart, and the tree 
that already bore much fruit, He willeth to bear 

I more — even to perfection." 
H " He has also read its weakness and its infirmi- 
■ " meekly returned Lady Delamore, " and 
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amidBt a humUe desire to do right, has seen too 
great proneness to do evil. His dispensatioiis 
are all, I am well convinced, founded in wisdom, 
and therefore I cannot dispute them. He is 
just, and therefore I am resigned — he is merci- 
ful, and therefore I am thankful — ^but to con- 
verse on this subject I am not yet capable : a 
time will come, I trust, when it will be equally 
the theme of my conversation as of my thoughts, 
and the consolation of both.'' 



«3 



CHAPTER II. 

Earl Delamore, the &ther of the present 
CountesSy had been left a widower when she 
herself was about eight years of i^e. His only 
sister. Lady Anne Apsley, at his request immedi- 
ately repaired to Ringstead Abbey, -and took 
upon herself the management of his little girl ; 
his son, who was some years older, having been 
placed at Eton. Few men possessed more esti- 
mable qualities than Lord Delamore, or was 
more generally or deservedly respected. By 
those, however, to whom he was intimately 
known, he was warmly beloved; but there was 
a coldness in his manner which was usually re- 
garded as pride, and as such created a feeling 
of reserve towards him among strangers. Proud 
he certainly was, but there was a nobleness in 
his pride that divested it of its worst form, and 
made reason, ere she gathered up her face into 
a smile at its folly, almost excuse, if not sanction 
its extravagance. A pride of ancestry, the seci-et 
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boast (for it was nerer a declared one) of a long 
line of noble predecessors, formed his ruling 
characteristic ; by this, his words, his actions, 
nay^ almost his thoughts were regulated, but in 
him it assumed the nature of virtue: though 
carried to excess in his own bosom, it never ap- 
peared outwardly but in instances of superior 
worth, of benevolence and goodnessu 

Mr. Aubrey had been his tutor at college, 
during which time he had conceived so sincere 
an affection for him, that he had handsomely 
provided for him upon his coming of age, and 
the living of Ringstead having fallen about the 
time that he lost his wife, he conferred it upon 
him. Mr. Aubrey now lived principally at the 
Abbey, his society proving not only acceptable, 
but almost necessary to his patron. To him 
his lordship committed the instruction of his 
daughter; and never was a man more worthy of 
the task, or a child more calculated to render thai 
task delightful. Intelligent, open and generous, 
her virtues and her abilities were of that solid 
cast which promises happiness to the possessor, 
rather than which dazzles the beholder. '' She is 
calculated,'' said Mr« Aubrey, when speaking 
of her to her father, ^' to sail on the ocean oi 
life^ and not merely to float on its stream. She 
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ivill command respect, and love will follow ja$ 
the reward of respect. She will be noble, because 
she will be good — she will be good^ because she 
will feel that she is noble, nobly borur-a true 
Delamore,, alike in peculiarity .of disposition jind 
in excellence.'' 

With unabated delight did the time now pass 
with Mr. Aubrey. He regarded his pupil with 
parental affection, and he beheld her progress 
with equal admiration and gratitude ; he loved 
her for her own sake, he loved her for the sake 
of her father, his generous patron; he loved 
her, too, for the sake of another, who was . more 
beautiful in his eyes than all creation beside. 
Lady Anne, the sister of Lord Delamore, .was 
the constant companion of his pupil; Lady 
Anne . occa3ionally shared her studies, aided 
him in all his plans for her improvjement, and 
frequently bestowed the meed of commendation 
upon both. Her eye, he felt, and his heart beat 
at the conviction, watched their movements, and 
it was her voice that so persuasively decided in 
all doubtful points, or so judiciously interfered 
when her j.udgment was required. 

Not a tree, nor, a shrub, no, nor even a blade 
of gra^s that grevir on the domains of Ringstead, 
but conveyed some pleasurable reflection to 
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Mr. Aubrey, for Lady Anne's image rested upon 
each ; but the Tetired apartment which was ap» 
propriated to Lady Georgiana's nse, contained 
all that was dear to him. There was his delight, 
there wa^ the abode of every thought, whether 
present or absent, for there he met Lady Anne, 
Never for a moment did his fancy suggest to 
him the possibility of a return of his passion, 
nor could its strength ever lead him to trans* 
gress against the natural humility of his mind, 
and induce him to desire its grati6cation. It 
was enough that he might love her as a being 
enshrined in his own breast, that he might 
dwell continually in her presence — that he was 
happy ; and he had neither the inclination, nor 
did he see the necessity of la3ring a restraint upon 
his feelings. Sometimes, indeed, as he took his 
accustomed walk from the Rectory to the Abbey, 
he thought that he would endeavour to be less 
alive to the charms of her society ; but no sooner 
had he ascended the steps, and crossed the hall, 
than his heart resumed its accelerated beating, 
and his salutation was given to the inmates of this 
ark of his happiness, without one feeUng but that 
of the purest and most unalloyed felicity. 
. In the meantime, Lady Anne remained entirely 
ignorant of what was passing in the mind . of 
Mr. Aubrey. The counterpart of her brother, she 
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possessed with all his virtuesy an equal share of 
his reigning infinnity. She greatly esteemed Mr. 
Aubrey, and felt sincere pleasure in his conversa* 
tioQ and society, as that of a scholar and a gen* 
tlemani \vhile the intrinsic worth of his character 
ensured her highest regard; but never for a 
moment did she suppose that his sentiments to- 
wards her could assume a complexion which she 
would have felt in herself to be as preposterous 
as inadmissible. A slight circumstance however 
served to awaken suspicions of the truth, and to 
convince her that affection, though it might be 
restrained, was not always to be in the first in-^ 
stance resisted. 

Lady Q^orgiana was one morning in unusual 
spirits. " Dear Mr. Aubrey/' said she, having 
been a second time reminded that it was necessary 
that she should be attentive, /' do not be vexed 
with me ; but I am sure you will not when you 
know what it is that makes me so happy. Can 
you guess ? Try — do try," added she, coaxingly, 
and looking into his face. 

/' It is impossible. Lady Oeorgiana,'' replied he, 
with pretended gravity. 

** Then I will tell you; you mtis^ know it, for 
without your aid I shall after all be disappointed. 
Do you know," and^ her animated countenance 
assumed a look of affected importance, '^ Papa, 



RIK08TEAD ABBXT. 15 

dear, kind papa, has promised m e n ow can you: 
not guess what he has promised me ? something 
that will please you too'' — and she directed her 
eyes significantly towards Lady Anne— *'^ oh do 
make one trial— only one?" — 

But Mr. Aubrey shook his head in silence* 
^> Then I must tell you« Papa has promised me 
Aunt Anne's pcture, (and it is to be begun to- 
morrow), if at the end of three months I write a 
letter to him in Italian — ^now will you help me V 

^' Certainly I will, and I hope you mean to be 
very studious, or else all that I can do for you 
will be of very little service/' 

" Indeed I do," returned Lady Oeorgiaha with 
fervent emphasis, '' but I do not know how it 
is, the very thought of my reward seems to 
make me unable to attend. I can only think of 
what is to be mine if I succeed, and ray poor 
Italian verbs, pronouns, adjectives, and all the 
rules of grammar that I have taken such pains to 
learn, slip out of my memory." 

*' You are not the first, or the only one who, 
in his eagerness to possess tbe end, neglected, or 
forgot, to use the means," said Mn Aubrey j 
" you must be less impatient, and more perse- 
vering." 

** But would you be patient and persevering 
if such a ^fiat pleasure were promised you as 
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dear Aunt's picture 1" asked Lady G^eorgiana, 
unconsciously fixing a penetrating gaze upon 
him. 

Mr, Aubrey's heart would have framed a very 
different reply to that which his lips uttered^ if it 
only might ha^e been consulted. 

*^ tie who intemperately looks forward to any 
gratification^ and expends its enjoyments in vain 
anticipations/' said he, '^ proves that he is un-^ 
worthy of the pleasure he covets, and will find 
that his want of moderation has been a worm in 
the bud of his happiness, which has eaten out 
its heart, and left him only the semblance of the 
flower." 

"Oh you would not talk so gravely," re^ 
turned Lady Georgiana, in a disaj^inted tone of 
voice, " if you felt as I do. I thought you too 
had loved Aunt Anne, for every body else I*m 
sure does. But you do love her?" asked she, 
again altering her manner, " do you not ? " 

Lady Anne had not at first attended to the 
conversation, but she now raised her head from 
the drawing at which she was engaged, with a 
view to command silence. She was instantly 
struck with the expression of Mr* Aubrey's coun- 
tenance, and with the confusion which he in vain 
attempted to conceal. A painful idea of the 
truth instantly flashed upon her mind — she rather 
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sharply rebuked Lady Georgiana, and the lessons 
were immediatdy resumed. But the iueident 
had given her extreme uneasiness, and she made 
a careful review of all that had ever passed 
between Mr. Aubrey and herself. This, though 
it confirmed no suspicion, by no means served to 
remove fear, and she resolved upon observing the 
greatest caution in her behaviour towards him. 
The idea however became so extremely painful 
to her, and further circumstances having tended 
to increase her apprehensions, that she gladly 
availed herself of an invitation into Dorsetshire, 
and accordingly lefl Ringstead. 

Her place was supplied by a distant relative 
of Lord Delamore, and the business of the school- 
room proceeded as usual, with this difference 
only, that both preceptor and pupil felt and de- 
plored the loss they had sustained in Lady Anne's 
absence. She had been gone about two months 
when Lord Delamore requested to see Mr. Aubrey 
in the library, before he .attended Lady Geor- 
giana. After some desultory conversation, his 
Lordship said^ 

'^ The terms, Aubrey, up<m which you 'have 
alvrayjs been in this family, and the high esteem 
which .we all entertain for you, independent of the 
change that must be made in our arrangement, 
determine me to acquaint you with an event 
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which is likely ere long to take place, and in 
which I am sure you will take a sincere interest. 
My sister, Lady Anne" — Mr. Aubrey trembled, 
and a confused idea of approaching evil oppressed 
his mind — " is shortly to be married. She has 
formed an engagement with a moat worthy man. 
Lord Hugh Guildford, and will, I trust, ere 
long, be united to him." 

The heart of Mr. Aubrey had ceased to beat, 
and a thick film overspread his sight ; yet feeling 
that it was absolutely necessary to make a reply, 
he attempted some confused expression of congra- 
tulation, and with as much precipitation as he 
dared use, left the library. As he was crossing 
the hall, Lady Georgiana, who had watched for 
his appearance, ran to hun, " Oh, where are 
you going so fast ? " she exclaimed, endeavouring 
to detain him, " Pray stay, I do so want to talk 
to you, I have such a deal to tell you." Utterly 
incapable of enduring observation, he disengaged 
himself from her hold, and hastily exclaiming, " I 
cannot attend to you now, particular business 
calls me home, you must have a hohday to-day;" 
he fled from the Abbey to the privacy of his own 
apartment, at once to conceal and to give vent to 
the anguish that filled his bosom. Hope, hope 
of a return of his affection, of happiness inten- 
tionally conferred on him by her on whom his 
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80q1 doted» he had never, he believed, encon* 
raged — he had never aspired to such a presnmp* 
tiiouB idea. To be allowed to love her in secret, 
and to contemplate her excellence without inter* 
mption, was, he flattered himself, the summit of 
his desires, and of his enjoyment. But to know 
her the property of another, to separate her from 
the folds of his heart, into which he had woven 
her, was a calamity which he had never antici* 
pated — there was misery in the thought, for which 
he was unprepared, and from which he shrunk. 

Slowly and languidly he traced his steps next 
morning to the Abbey. The flowers passed un* 
heeded in his path, and the fragrant gale crossed 
his cheek, without one return of pleasurable 
feeling. Scarcely knowing what he did he en* 
tered the school-room. Lady Georgina was alone. 
She utter an exclamation of joy at his i^pearance, 
and instantly seating herself by his side, began a 
conversation which was felt as a dagger to the 
haiart of her auditor. 

" Oh, Mr. Aubrey ,'* exclaimed she, " I know 
papa has told you all about dear Aunt Anne, 
though I dare say he did not say how unhappy 
it has made me, and how nearly he had been 
angry with me for speaking as I did. But indeed 
I never can like this Lord Hugh, for taking away 
our dear Aunt ; he may be very good, but he has 
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not been good to ue. No, I cannot like him — 
can you ?" 

Mr. Aubrey 8truo;gIed to appear composed, but 
the tone of voice in which he replied, would have 
betrayed his secret to a more experienced listener. 

" I must learn to like Lord Hugh, and so must 
you," said he. " If he makes your aunt happy, 
and who could do otherwise, we shall be indebted 
■to him, and gratitude on her account will inspire 
affection upon his." 

" You are not well," said the tender-hearted 
child, affectionately regarding him. " Ah, your 
eyes are heavy, and you look very pale — perhaps 
you have not rested well ! " 

" Indeed 1 have not," murmured Mr. Aubrey, 
with a bitter sigh ; " but let us proceed to our 



He opened a book. 

" Wait an instant," exclaimed she, " I have 
just thought of something : you know I have won 
my reward, and here it ia, papa gave it me last 
evening. 1 am resolved that it shall always lie 
on the table whilst I study, that it may remind 
me of all she said to me about being diligent, and 
so it will seem that I have still my own dear aunt 
before me." 

As she spoke she laid the case opened between 
them. He glanced his eyes on the well remem- 
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bered features, and his emoti(xi became too strong 
for endurance. He started from his seat, turned 
his face from her* and hastily walking up to the 
window, leaned forward for some minutes, as if 
int^t on gazing on the flowers beneath. 

The voice of Lady Georgiana aroused him. 
''' Perhaps," said she, as he resumed his chair, 
'' you do not like to have the picture here ; if so, 
I will put it away, for I must take a double 
pleasure now in obeying you." But Mr. Aubrey 
reensted Ihe motion, of her hand, in the act of 
folfilling.her intention, and never from that day 
wai. the ceiea^ny of placing it omitted, but when 
she herself was absent. 

An amiable and judicious woman supplied the 
place of Lady Anne, and under the joint care of 
herself and Mr. Aubrey, the education of Lady 
Greorgiana continued to be carried on. Llidy 
Anne had been now married a considerable time, 
and during this period had occasionally visited 
Riiigatead, On these occasions, however, Mr. 
Aubrey had invariably solicited permission to visit 
his friendiT; and thus, excepting once, he had 
never met her sipce her union with Lord Hugh. 
Thie conduct convinced her of the truth of her 
suspicions, and made her rejoice in the resolution 
she had adopted. The confirmation however was 
unwelcome and painful, and anxiously did she 
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look forward to the time when hia better reason, 
having conquered his passion, she might agaia 
enjoy the pleasure of his society without uneasi- 
ness to himself. 

Lord Deliimore liad more than once mentioned 
the subject of marriage to him, and expressed a 
wish to behold him united to a woman worthy of 
him. " It would gratify me much, Aubrey," 
said he, one day, " to see you surrounded with 
a happy family, and find myself called upon to 
provide for sons like yourself. A good man owes 
it to society to become the master of a household, 
and to send forth into the world beings who shall 
promote tlie great cause of virtue and religion in 
their own generation, and transmit it, in like 
manner, to succeeding ages. A life of celibacy, 
notwithstanding that it may be adorned with the 
best C{ualities, is at moat a life of negative worth : 
like a flower of a forced and unnatural species, 
though beautiful in itself, it charms the eye, while 
it remains in bloom, but knowing that it shall 
cease in itself, it is viewed with regret, and loses 
estimation in the idea." 

" I do not dissent from your Lordship in 
theory," replied Mr. Aubrey ; " he that stands 
singly in the world is, in the truest sense of 
the word, lonely ; but the heart ia a wayward 
thing, and since you are pleased to employ a 
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botanical allusion in illustration of the subject, 
there is a soil so congenial to the plant, that, 
whether wisely or wastefully sown, if it once be 
rudely torn from that spot, and transplanted to 
a different earth, the balmiest shower will ' ne'er 
make it grow again,' or cause its checked and 
withered energy to put forth one flower more of 
health and beauty. I speak not universally, for 
I tdmit that there are strong and yigorous soils, 
-where an injury may be reoOYcred, and the most 
active vegetation again earned on ; but tbefie are 
poteessed by those to whom foreign occupation 
and wying scenes are peculiar. Lone shades, 
scholastic fnirsuits, and pastoral cares, are fos- 
terers of regret, and while they heighten imagi- 
nation, deitroy energy. It is easier in this case 
to suffer than to resolve, and that appears sacrilege 
to htm so situated, which to the former would 
seem bat rrason and propriety/' 

Lord Delamore perceived his emotion, and 
though unsuspicious of the exact circumstances 
which excited it, never afterwards obtruded the 
subject* 



CHAPTER III. 

Lady GeOrgiana was now become a highly 
accomplished and elegant young woman. Edu- 
cated on the best and purest principles, her mind 
was stored with every useful degree of knowledge, 
and her heart with every religious impresnon 
which can render knowledge valuable. Nature 
had been liberal in personal as in intellectual 
endowments, and with almost equal affection, 
gratitude, and delight, she was regarded by her 
father and her preceptor. Her brother, to whom 
she was ardently attached, having completed his 
last term at College, was preparing to spend a 
short time abroad, whither Lord Delamore him- 
self resolved to accompany him. Lady Georgiana 
in the meanwhile was to divide the period of her 
father's absence between her aunt. Lady Hugh 
Guildford, and a more distant relative, the 
Duchess of Clairville. 

A recluse both by habit and inclination. Lord 
Delamore had varied the retirement of Ring- 
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stead with few visitors, excepting those from 
among his immediate connexions : the return 
therefore of her brother from school, and after- 
wards from College, was a season of the greatest 
delight to Lady Georgiana. On these occasions 
her gratification was enhanced, by his beii^ 
always accompanied either for a part, or generally 
speaking, for the whole of the vacation, by her 
cousin WiUiam, a youth whose promise from 
early childhood had been most favourable. Lord 
Delamore seemed scarcely to make a difference 
between him and his son, and being thus accus- 
tomed to treat him as one to whom affection was 
alike a privilege and a pleasure, she had almost 
from infancy esteemed him as one of the dearest 
objects that creation contained for her. With 
increasing years her regard had lost nothing of 
its strength, although unconscious to herself, it 
had materially changed in character. His ap- 
proval was a powerfiU, yet unavowed stimulus to 
every exertion, and though unknowing why, his 
society, his hints and instructions were even 
more delightful, and still clearer than even those 
of Mr. Aubrey himself. It had been agreed that 
William should accompany his uncle during the 
first part of their travels through Germany, after 
which he was to return, leaving Lord Delamore 
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and his cousin to pursue their course into Italy 
and other contioental states. 

The time passed with her aunt was perfectly 
congenial to her inclination ; but not so that 
which waa spent with the Duchess of Clairville. 
Rank, pomp and splendour, were adventitious 
ornaments which the mind of Lady Georgiana 
knew how to appreciate in their just proportion 
and relative value ; and though the Duchess was 
naturally an amiable woman, there was a devot- 
edness to the world in her character, that ill 
accorded with the rectified and well-regulated 
feehngs of her youthful relative. Her only 
dai^hter. Lady Jane Fitzallen, was about her 
own age, and was one of the moet striking young 
women in the fashionable circle in which she 
shone. Beautiful in person, and powerfid in ior 
tellect, quick to observe, and quicker still to co** 
vert every circumstance to her own interest, hw 
love of admiration waa yet inferior to an inordinate 
ambition, which almost from childhood formed the 
predominant passion of her heart. She saw &adh 
valued all her advantages of form and feature, but 
she valued them chiefly, as she considered them 
as useful auxiliaiies to her views ; she read her 
own superiority of mind over her associates and 
competitors, and well knew how to employ it to 
her purpose. 
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Her education had beeift conducted on a system 
perfectly dissimilar to that by which Lady Oeof» 
giana'a had been regulated, and the effect was 
pn^rtionately at variance ; but time alone could 
display the full extent of the difference, and prove 
die wisd<Hn of the one, and the futility of the 
odier. In natural ability they were probably 
eqiml, but in external appearance, and in fascina- 
tion of manners, Lady Jane had the indisputable 
advantage — to see her, and even at first sight not 
to be won by her, was nearly impossible — ^to listen 
to Lady Georgiana, and not to love her when 
known, was ^itirely so. 

The great distmction, however, that existed 
between them, consisted in their separate views 
of that subject, of all others the most important 
aad the most awful to a being who thinks of 
futarity. Both had been brought up in the prin- 
ciples of religion, but Lady Georgiana was prac^ 
tically a Christian, Lady Jane theoretically so. 
The God of the invisible world was truly die God 
whom Lady Georgiana feared and worshipped — 
the God of this world was in reality the deity of 
Lady Jane. Sensible as she was of the dissimi- 
lafity between them, the latter could not but 
afiectionately esteem her amiable relation. She 
indeed ridiculed her preciseness and her systematic 
regard of duty, as she termed it; but she held 
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both herself and her opinion in just appreciation; 
while the latter, attached in some degree .to her 
person, and sincerely pitying her for that erro- 
neous education which had fostered her errors, 
viewed her with interest, and with equal dili* 
gence and delicacy, endeavoured to counteract 
them wherever she was able. 
. " My dear Georgiana," said Lady Jane, one 
day, in reply to her remonstrances, " I giye you 
perfect credit for your sincerity, and f((Mr your 
wish to serve me; but I could no more measure 
my thoughts, words, and actions, by one rule as 
you do, than I could alter my nature ; neither do 
I perceive the necessity of suqh a procedure if I 
could. We are placed in the world, and reason 
proclaims that we must act our part in it as 
denizens of the world. I grant you that a due 
regard to religious institutions, 8cc., is indispen- 
sable ; for without some observances, some forttis, 
society would soon lapse into a state of anarch}, 
and all comfort, as all regularity, would be anni- 
hilated; but this governing principle, this actu- 
ating motive that you insist. upon, appears to me 
as out .of place as of possibility. I .would not 
commit a wilful breach of any prescribed law 
either .of God or man, whatever were the price 
of my dereliction, because I justly shudder at thie 
obloquy attached to it. I consider myself respon- 
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sible to that community of Which I am no ineon- 
eiderable member, to Uphold its interests ; and I 
belies that these cannot be niore truly promoted 
&an by an observance of those obligations which 
general consent has sanctioned and adopted. Such 
conduct also I conceive must propitiate the favour 
of the Deity, and entitle me to the approval of 
my own conscience, and the acquittal and com* 
mendation of my Judge : but farther than this I 
conceive to be absurd. Believe me, my creed has 
reason for its basis. I serve what I know — ^you 
serve what you know not. You barter [^resent 
gratification for anticipated good, and fulfilling, 
the poet's words — * Never happy but always to be 
blest,' hve a life of unprofitable and unrequired 
self-denial, and throw a mantling shade over your 
power of enjoyment, which dulls its vivacity 
without converting it into utility, or aiming at 
any definite end of improvement. While pros- 
parity therefore is mine, be assured I will never 
sadden it by gloomy forebodings ; and should 
adversity frown, I make no doubt I shall be able 
to support it, for a dastardly spirit alone sinks 
under evils which are common to all. 

" May such a season never arrive to convince 
you of the futility of your conclusions !" ejacu- 
lated Lady Georgiana, " may the gentle voice of 
mercy breathed in tones of* uninterrupted happi- 
ness convince you, that to serve Him who is not 
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seen is true bliss, and lead you on from unstable 
■Jid fading joys, to those which know no diminu- 
tion, and are eternal. The worth of my creed, 
however, will best be proved by experience. 
Some years hence, perhaps, we may both be 
better reasoners and better practitioners." 

" Possibly," interrupted Lady Jane ; " for the 
present I am willing to take my chance, and ehall 
adhere to my declared opinion : at a more conve- 
nient season," and a half scornful smile passed 
over her lip, " we may talk over these matters 
again, but now we will sing lullaby to the sub- 
ject, or if you like better, we will chaunt a 
requiem at once to its memory." 

She drew her harp towards her as she spoke, 
and with a sigh. Lady Geovgiana resumed her 
work. 

More tlian half the time originally meoticHiGd 
as the period of her father's absence on the conti- 
nent had elapsed, when Lady Georgiana took up 
her residence for the remainder of the term with 
her aunt. Lady Hugh Guildford. It having been 
the wish of Lord Delamore that his sister should 
reside a few weeks at Hingstead, that she might 
have an opportunity of inspecting the schools, 
8lc., that he had established, and by the united 
presence of herself and his daughter, atone in 
Bome degree for his partial desertion of them, it 
was resolved that they should fix their departure 
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fbr thtit pbee late in tbe nummer, while L<ird 
Hugh passed on iMo ScoHaad for the iHiootiDg 
86a86D. Mr. Apsley had been returned ivo/Uk 
tbe Geotinent some weeks^ and after havini^ 
spent a siiort time with them in town, had pro« 
ceeded on electioneering business into the country. 

A few mornings before thej left London, on 
Ae arrival of the letters, I^ady Hugh was ob- 
senred to read one which had been presented to 
her, with profound attention. ** It is most extra* 
ordinary V* said she, folding it up, and sitting fof 
sMie minutes lost in thought; then rousing hersdf 
she said ; '' Oeorgiana, did you know anything 
Of the event respecting William, of which this^ 
lettei? conveys the intelligence V^ 

^ 1 have not the most distant idea to what 
you i^ude/' replied she, at once surprised mid 



^* I can scarcely believe the evidence of my 
Mnses/' continued Lady Hugh, '^ when I read 
that William has engaged himself to a young 
rechise of an ancient but obscure family, and 
what is still more unaccountable, with your uncle'l^ 
consent. I had supposed that he would have had 
far different views for a young man of such pro*- 
inise as your cousin t but his conduct, ere this, 
has frequently baffled all my calculations.'' So 
saying, with evident vexation marked on her 
countemmoe^ ^e retired^ 
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The information thus communicated Jell with 
icy coldness on the heart of Lady Georgiana. 
She shed no tears, but ehe clasped her hands to 
her bosom, and covered her fece. It was a rao- 
tnent of severe agony, nor was it the less so 
because it was almost the first that she had ever 
felt. Conscious as she had been for some time 
■past, that her couein was not to her what he 
had formerly been, it had been utterly impossible 
for her to form an idea till this moment of what 
she really experienced towards him — conviction 
was now misery. Most true it was that she 
could not accuse him of any attempt to ensnare 
her affections; he was at all times the very soul of 
honour, and she acquitted him of the most dis&mt 
shadow of blame ; but yet she felt that they had 
ever been to each other more than mere relatives. 
The shock, therefore, at finding that the being to' ' 
whom she had grown as it were with her growth, 
and who was become as a part of herself, preferred 
another to her, and that though he was first and 
single ia her affections, she was only secondary in' 
his, was a most acutely painful cou si deration. 

The blow, however, that she had encountered 
was concealed with the " becoming art " of a 
delicate mind, and the first fruits of habitual 
self-control now manifested themselves in a line 
" of conduct not more exemplary than unusual. 
Lady Hugh Guildford, to whom an idea of the 
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real state of her heart had often occurred as a 
probable consequence of their intimacy, was de- 
ceived ; but not so the fond preceptor of her 
early days, Mr. Aubrey, Could the latter with 
propriety have avoided Lady Hugh, it is probable 
that he would have done so, but it was impossible, 
with any regard to Lord Delamore's wishes ; and 
when the information was given him of Mr. 
Apsley's intended marriage, he rejoiced that he 
had not made the attempt to leave Ringstead. 
He had long seen with pleasure her attach- 
ment, for of its reciprocity no doubt had ever 
been awakened, and if the choice of the future 
partner of her life been consigned to him, it would 
unhesitatingly have fallen upon William Apsley. 
Great, therefore, was his mortification, when he 
found himself deceived; and painful were the 
apprehensions that arose in his mind for her, who 
was as dear to him as if she had been his own 
child. 

Lady Georgiana met him with apparently un- 
changed serenity ; but the manner which had 
deceived others failed of its effect with him. His 
own sorrows had taught him to read accurately 
those of another, and he entered with intuitive 
exactness into the feelings of his beloved pupil. 
Tenderly, as delicately, he sought by every means 
in his power to divert her attention, and to relieve 
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her thoughta. He planned schemes of benevo- 
lence for her, and eng^ing her in the execution 
of them, kept her actively employed. Sometimes 
Jie read to her from their favourite authors, and 
brought back to her recollection the times and 
hours when they had formerly enjoyed together 
their beauties. At others he dwelt on the advan- 
tages of early disappointments, of the superior 
gratifications that religion suggests to the mind ; 
and in strains of rational, but fervent delight, 
expatiated on the joys of a future existence, and 
the sweets of an intercourse, of which love, pure 
and eternal, should form the basis and the ce- 
ment; and no longer shunning Lady Hugh, he 
became their constant visiter, the sharer of their 
meals, and the companion of their walks. Never 
had he appeared more amiable, or more endear- 
ing. Lady Georgiana felt all the gratitude and 
affection towards him that his conduct was cal- 
culated to inspire, and sought his society with ai 
much eagerness as he was willing to grant it ; 
while Lady Hugh, delighted at the change in hie 
conduct, and conceiving it to arise from a cause 
which she had long desired, truly enjoyed that 
happiness, which, as yet, was foreign to the hearts 
pf her companions. 

Acquainted with eveiy turn of Lady Geoi^iana's 
foind, and rendered wise by painful experieooc 
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Mr. Aubrey read there every virtuous struggle to 
overcome tke disappointment which had spread 
its pale hue over her sicklied prospects, alternately 
mourning over her sorrows, and exulting in her 
resolution. • But a heavier blow awaited her than 
that which had yet demanded his remedial inter- 
ventimi of knowledge and comfort. Advices were 
received from Italy, that her brother was lost 
in a frigate, in his attempt to cross the Adriatic, 
in order to join his father,, whom he had lefl at 
Venice on account of a slight indisposition which 
had attacked him. The Earl's illness, however, 
had assumed a serious appearance soon after his 
son's departure, and had terminated in death 
before the fatal event of the wreck of the Sylph 
was known. The dreadful intelligence was 
gradually imparted to her by Lady Hughrand 
Mr. Aubrey. She heard* the redtal to the end 
with unbroken silence, and without any violent 
exclamation of grief; but at the conclusion, the 
feelings of nature were too powerful for her 
str^Qigth, and she sunk into a deep swoon. 

Mr. Aubrey hung over her with the most pain- 
ful commiseration, and while Lady Hugh and her 
attendant administered every means of recovery, 
he contemplated this young disciple of woe with 
sorrowful earnestness. 

So innocent^ so lovely, and so eariy wedded 
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to aflaiiction/'^ he thoughtfully mused within him- 
selfr— '* a stricken deer at the opening of the chase 
of life, wounded in all nature's tenderest sensesy 
thy career, alas ! has commenced under the 
frowning auspices of a lowering sky. Ah! per- 
haps it is the mysterious will of Heaven that thou 
shouldst tract thy path to glory through the 
dreariest wilds of human affliction, for He who 
giveth all is not indiscriminate in his bounty, nor 
doth he bestow his choicest endowments to slum- 
ber in inaction, or to be lost in obscurity. He 
will be justified in all his ways towards the chil- 
dren of men, and it may be thy high privilege to 
vindicate his righteous dealings to many, to pro- 
mote his glory in a degenerate age, and to work 
out for thyself, by bitter sufferings here, a more 
exceeding weight of glory hereafter. Yes ! those 
qualities were not given in vain, nor shall their 
light be hid. Shall I then mourn for thee, my 
highly favoured, holy child ! Shall I weep for 
thee when my strain should be of praise and 
mercy, and my heart expand with gratitude? 
Oh ! whence these drops? (for the tears that had 
gathered in his eyes fell upon his hand). Alas ! 
they are but nature's tribute, bestowed at nature^s 
call. I cannot, as a poor tenant of flesh and 
blood, behold thy agony, and withhold this dew 
of affection; for as yet thou hast to endure ere 
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thou shalt receive — as yet thou art a weak child of 
earth, and not a triumphant seraph in heaven.'' 

His meditations were diverted by the returning 
animation of the sufferer. The tears which now 
began to flow were encouraged, rather than 
checked, by Lady Hugh, and they served mate* 
rially to relieve the bursting anguish of her heart. 
Seeing her in some degree composed, Mr. Aubrey 
tenderly pressed the hand which lay in his, and 
in a voice more than usually gentle, said — 

'' Beloved daughter ! Grod is alike merciful in 
what he gives and in* what he takes away ; thank-« 
fulness, therefore is our duty, trust and confidenoe 
in him our interest and safety. The burthen he 
lays upon us he can enable us to sustain, and 
though, ' no afl9iction is for the time joyous, but 
grievous,' * light shall spring up in the darkness for 
the righteous, and comfort for those that are true 
of heart.' Upheld by the arm that has scattered 
the harvest of his hopes, the weeping traveller 
shall return the rejoicing gleaner, and leam to 
forget the heaviness of the night in the brightness 
of the morning. He has spoken to us in accents 
which now indeed rend our bosoms, but let us 
not be inattentive to his call. He knows whereof 
we are made, and though we mingle tears with 
our praises, ^and the sad groanings of sorrow with 
our petitions,, yet no doubt he will be found when 



we draw nigh to him; for is he not a God at hand 
and not afar offl Has he not invited us to pour 
out our troubles to him, and shall we not accept 
-the gracious permission ?" 

Lady Georgiana meekly bowed her head in 
token of acquiescence, as did also Lady Hugh. 
Be then rang the bell, and amidst the afflicted 
and awe-impressed domestics, offered Up such 
prayers as were suitable to the occasion. His 
unaffected piety, and simplicity of manner were 
it all times peculiarly imposing, but at the pre- 
sent moment his increased solemnity and earneat- 
ness, the deep sadness of his voice, rendered 
partially unsteady by the grief that could not be 
entirely controlled, made him particularly striking. 
Ifot a sound was heard save the occasional sup- 
pressed sob, and not a heart but felt that he who 
had promised to be where two or three should be 
in his name, was mindful of his word. 



Amidst these offices of 



mourning, 



Wilfiam, 



now Lord Everington, having requested permission 
to wait upon his cousin, made his appearance at 
the Abbey, in the course of the following week. 
The trial was a severe one, but it was nobly en- 
dured. Not a single sign of weakness escaped her 
that could have led him for an instant to suppose 
that he was the cause of aggravated suffering to 
her- He beheld her profound but christian grief 
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with mingled respect and admiration, and had 
anything been wanting to complete the perfect 
esteem he entertained for her, it would have been 
supplied by the exemplary manner in which she 
supported the new and sorrowful character she 
was now called upon to sustain. He quitted h^ 
with all the tenderness of which he was capable, 
exhibiting both in vmce and manner that kindness 
and sympathy which he was unable to express 
in words. 

Lady Georgiana saw him depart with feelings 
of the most poignant nature. When next she 
beheld him, she considered, it would be as the 
husband of another-^he was now probably on his 
way to her who alone excited her envy, while she 
was a mourner in the house of her father — in that 
house, alas ! from which she idiould soon be an 
alien. Her tears flowed fast, as thoughts like 
these 'crowded on her imagination ; but her*s was 
not a disposition to indulge in unavailing regret, 
and calling in to her aid the natural strength of 
her mind, and the suggestions of higher principles, 
she entered with greater earnestness into every 
plan proposed by Mr. Aubrey, and in relieving 
the distresses of others, found, as she deserved, 
alleviation of her own. 

But this was a consolation which could not 
Ions be allowed her. Her unde had haist^ed to 



Ringstead immediately upon receiving intelligence 
of the fatal catastrophe, and had treated her with 
the utmost tenderness and consideration. He en- 
treated Lady Hugh and herself, to remain as long 
as their doing so could contribute either to their 
gratification or comfort, and when he departed 
it was with reiterated expressions of kindness 
towards her. Lady Georgiana felt all the gra- 
titude that his conduct merited ; but there were 
parts of his character which rendered him less 
dear than she had ever desired so near a relative 
to be, and therefore she resolved to avail herself of 
the permission no longer than necessity required. 

Painful was the task that was now allotted her- 
To quit the beloved home of her childhood, the 
abode of her ancestors, the dwelling of the best 
and tenderest of parents, the scene of all her days 
of happiness with her dearest brother, and with 
one whose image was insepamhly connected with 
each object that interested her, required every 
effort of reason and virtue to endure, even in con- 
templation. Mr. Aabrey redoubled his exertions 
to assist her, as he saw necessity demanded, and 
in his pure and elevated conversation, she found 
a constant balm to her sorrows, and lasting im- 
provement both to her understanding and her 
heart. 

While judiciously encouraging her to unbiutfa^- 
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the feelings that oppressed her, be gently led her 
from the more mournful contemplation of the sub- 
ject ^hich engrossed her thoughts, to the advan- 
tages and the comforts that might be derived from 
it; and dwelt with such extatic, though rational 
delight, on the joys of a future existence, that, 
imbibing a portion of his own fervency, she for 
a while forgot that the barrier was yet to be 
passed which separated her from those she la- 
mented. 

^^ Dwell not, my child, on the tomb/' would the 
good man say, '' nor on the sad habiliments of the 
grave. ^ Seek not the living among the dead,' nor 
weep for them from whose eyes all tears are wiped 
away for ever. Paint not to your imagination 
the marble features, and the changeless brow 
where death has set his fleshly seal ; but follow 
the emancipated soul to realms where its coun- 
tenance shall shine as the sun, and the trans- 
figuring brightness of God shall be its continual 
covering. Let not your spirit sink in the silence 
of the solitary vault, but hear, with the ear of faith; 
their voices mingling in the triumphant songs of 
the blessed, and purify yourself to follow them^ 
and to remain with them to part no more.'' 

" Ah, but to die, and go we know not whither/' 
is the querulous apostrophe of the sceptic or the 
weak; the Christian knows not only where the 
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•pirit dwells, but the way and the life which leada 
to its abode. His treasure, he kaows, is in the 
bosom of liis God, where sia shall never reach, 
nor grief again assail it. He then who seeks his 
God, and enters into his presence, draws also 
near to the objects of his love, and claiming 
communion with the Father, and the Preserver 
of Spirits, is spiritually united to those from 
nhom he is corporeally separated, and thus be- 
comes a partaker of that felicity which he shall 
hereafter enjoy, even as they enjoy it. In the 
atill hour, in the lone walk, when gazing on the 
bright and glowing firmament — 

Where 's not the smallest orb which thou behoWat, 

But in his motion, like an angel sings, 

Still quiring to the young-eyed cherubima. — 

In holy seasons, and in offices of devotion, amidst 
the chaunt of human voices, or in the lengthened 
and swelling tones of the pealing organ, he thus 
holds converse still with the beings whom on earth 
he loved, and joins them in the regions whither 
they are gone. To him grief is a sanctifying, not 
a consuming fire, separating with gentle violence 
the dross from the purer metal, and presenting 
it to view in all its brightness and beauty. To 
him death rends not the bands of affection, but 
rivets them for ever, and blesses him most in what 
it removes from his hand, rather than in what it 
Buffers him to retain." 



CHAPTER IV. 

The sight of a letter from Lord Delamore, a few 
days after his departure from Ringstead, drew 
from his uster an exclamation of surprise, for 
he was not remarkable for punctuality or atten- 
tion in this respect. As she read it, Lady 
Georgiana observed with re-awakening alarm, the 
changes of her countenance: her anxiety how- 
ever was momentary. — Lady Hugh had no sooner 
reached the conclusion, than she presented the 
packet to her niece, and with the simple affir- 
mation of, ^* I am heartily glad of it," with- 
dre^. Lady Georgiana ^opened it with trepidation, 
and hastily glanced her eye over its contents. 
During his short stay at the Abbey, Lord Dela- 
more had openly declared his sentiments to Lady 
Hugh^ respecting his son's projected marriage, 
and hinted, in unequivocal terms, in what manner 
he wished that he had disposed of his affections ; 
he now communicated to her the final dissolution 
of Lord Everington's engagement, and conse- 
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qaently of his own vexation. He had entered, 
however, into no particulars, and even the names 
of the parties were not mentioned. 

But he had said enough : the sensations of 
Lady Geoi^ana may in some degree be conceived. 
A weight was removed from her heart, which for 
some instants seemed to make her breathe with 
unusual freedom ; but the impression was tran- 
sitory. She remembered that he, who was most 
dear to her, and who was so deserving of hap- 
piness, had sustained a bitter disappointinent under 
which he was at that moment smarting, and the 
tears which had been forbidden to flow upon her 
own account now fell copiously upon his. What- 
ever had caused the revolution in his prospects, 
she was convinced it had originated in no mis- 
conduct in himself, or in her whom he had 
honored by his choice ; and, generous as noble, 
every selfish satisfaction was discouraged as soon 
as felt, and the hope that fluttered at her -heart 
carefully repressed. 

The account was received, however, by Mr. 
Aubrey, with a pleasure which he did not seek 
to qualify. He felt assured that the exalted 
merit of his beloved pupil, could not fail to gain 
its reward, and was equally sanguine that the hap- 
piness of Lord Everington, as of herself, would be 
the result. Accustomed from boyhood to regard 
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Mr. Aubrey with respect and affection, the ami- 
able young man when aware that his cousin had 
left Ringatead, eagerly availed himself of the 
consolation which he knew be should find in his 
council and society. Mr. Aubrey received him 
as he expected and desired. Forbearing, however, 
to dwell upon the past, he related only such cir- 
cumstances as he considered it necessary to 
impart, while on his views for the present and 
the future, he spoke openly and unreservedly. 

In one of their conversations, Mr. Aubrey hap- 
pened to make a rema^rk which Lord Everington 
construed into an expression of surprise, that he 
should ever have given the preference to another. 
" Do not blame me, my dear Sir," said he instantly, 
with warmth," believe me, I have never been either 
blind or indifferent to the woilh, I might almost say, 
to the excellence, of my cousin : far from it. I have 
always regarded her as one of the most perfect of 
her sex, but growing up with her as I have done, 
she has hitherto appeared to me in the light of a 
beloved relative only. Perhaps it never occurred 
to me, as I believe it has often done to others, 
that we could possibly be more to each other than 
we were ; and she, to whom I found myself so sud- 
denly and so ardently attached, might serve as a 
sufficient apology for a greater truancy than mine;" 
his voice faltered and he was unable for a few mo^ 
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ments to proceed. " All now, however," resumed 
he, with a heavy sigh, " as concerns her, is over. 
May she be as happy as her virtues entitle her to 
be, and may no dereliction from any part of my 
own duty prove that I am unworthy of the affection 
that has been, or may yet be, bestowed upon me. 
I have not attempted to see Geoi^iana, nor can I. 
I would not for worlds have her suppose that I 
am aware of any prepossession in my favor in her 
mind, and I will never offer her my hand whilst 
it is accompanied with divided affection, or an 
aching heart. Her virtues, her disinterestedness, 
her high qualities, nay, her very attachment, claims 
from me all the attention and delicacy I can pos- 
sibly show her, and she shall find that 1 am not 
wanting in this respect. I will therefore go abroad 
for a time, and when I feel that I can return with 
satisfaction to myself, and with honor to her, I 
will seek her presence; and if no change shall 
have taken place in her sentiments, the devotion 
of my future life shall atone for the pain which 
I have unconsciously caused her to endure. With 
you 1 will maintain a regular correspondence, for 
I know the value of such a monitor as yourself- 
Do not doubt my intentions, but bear with me 
for awhile, and for Georgiana's sake encourage 
me to become what only will be deserving of 
her." 
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The request so modestly urged, was not less 
cheerfully granted, and Mr. Aubrey had the 
sinoeve gratification of seeing him depart with 
lightened feefings, and firm in resolution. 

The winter of tho ensuing year was partly 
spent by Lady Georgiana with the Duchess of 
Clairville. Time had made no alteration in the 
mind or sentiments of Lady Jane Fitzallen, and 
she found her [Hwsent visit even less agreeable 
than it had previously been. The continual round 
of dissipation in which the Duchess continued to 
be immersed, left no time for reflection, and 
blunted ihe feelings of which retirement might 
have been a happier nurse. Alone, amidst a 
multitude — amount all her profisssed friends — 
Lady Jane possessed not one who was really 
deserving of the epithet. To flatter her or to 
defame others, to assist in dissipating the hours 
which might otherwise have been so profitably 
employed, either in senseless amusements, or 
in retailing every scandalous report, that malice 
or idleness could suggest respecting the whole 
circle of their acquaintance, or in more harmless, 
though frequently not less vexatious witticisms 
at their expense, formed the only merit of the 
fashionable tribe by whom she was surrounded. 

Lady Georgiana was little less agreeable to the 
taste of her noble relation. She respected and 
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she trusted her, but she held in contempt her 
abstractedness from the .world and worldly gran- 
deur, and she inwardly sighed for more ambi* 
tious scenes, and for companions more suited to 
her talents and more congenial to her inclina- 
tions. To a greater degree still did she despise 
the empty .flatterers of the opposite sex* She 
accepted of their adulation and attention, as a 
homage due to her ; but she looked upon them as 
a race whose splendid titles served only to rend^ 
their littleness and insignificance more conspi- 
cuous. As the Duke of Clairville was one of 
the most powerful noblemen of the time, a con- 
nexion in his family was of too great consequence 
to be overlooked, and she was surrounded with 
competitors for her hand. The most unexcep- 
tionable alliances had frequently been proposed 
to her, but with undisguised scorn she had re- 
Jected them severally. 

It was at this period that Lord Wilmington, 
a man particularly distinguished for his diplo- 
matic talents, and who had in consequence of 
considerable services to the state been lately 
raised to the peerage, appeared amidst the dis- 
tinguished presentations of the first levee, that 
was held after his arrival in England. His great 
abilities, now rendered conspicuous by his late 
successful negociation with the court of Vienna, 
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his rising fame, and well grounded expectations 
of future honours, assisted by the unusual advan- 
tages of his personal appearance and polished 
manners, made him an object of general obser- 
vation and interest. Among his own sex, his 
abilities commanded respect; among the oppo- 
site, they ensured admiration. Lady Jane beheld 
him, and : her quick eye read in him the being 
whom alone she would honour with her choice. 
His character, or his principles, were consider- 
atious to which she attached a minor impor- 
tance ; he evidently possessed those qualities, 
which her imagination had suggested as indispen- 
sable, and she at once regarded him as worthy 
of her aim. 

Lord Wilmington, on the other hand, seemed to 
be interested solely in matters of political moment. 
Though polite to all, and courted by every one, 
he showed preference to none. The young, the 
beautilul, the intellectual, or the accomplished, 
equally failed to gain from him anything beyond 
his passing regard. Cold however as he remained 
towards female attraction, he was not insensible 
to the advantages that might accrue from a 
union with such a family as the Duke of Clair- 
ville's, and whilst his heart rather rejected, than 
sanctioned, the measure, he revolved in his mind, 
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the expediency of fonning a connection with one 
of its members. A connoisseur m feminine love* 
linessy it was impossible for him to have seen 
Lady Jane with total indifference, and she imme- 
diately becjame the object of his selection ; but 
too proud to brook the possibility of a refusal, 
he determined to proceed cautiously, and on no 
account to commit himself to any of the party, 
till well assured of the certainty of success. He 
accordingly resorted to every public place where 
he was likely to meet her, and vnthout any 
seeming design, paid her such attention, as 
was apparently consistent with her own pret^i- 
sions, and with the respect he professed for her 
father, while to the latter he recommended him**- 
self; by the display of those powers of his capa- 
cious mind, which the Duke knew so well how 
to appreciate. 

The successful termination of -his late embassy, 
rendered him the fittest person to be entrusted 
with another of still greater importance, and the 
appcHntment was eventually presented to him. 
All circumstances therefore concurring to as8ure 
him that he had nothing to apprehend, he 
declared himself in form to Lady Jane, and was 
accepted^ The marriage was solemnized with 
much :splendour, and the bridal pair took their 
departure for the continent. 
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It was not long after this event, that Lord 
Everington returned to England. Without further 
delay, he proceeded to the seat of Lord Hugh 
Guildford, with whom Lady Georgiana had con- 
tinued to reside since her father's death : and 
here his presence conferred real happiness. Re- 
stored to cheerfulness, and enjoying a degree of 
health to which he had for some time been a 
stranger, he was himself a participator in the 
joy his presence inspired. With the deHcate 
attentions which he had ever paid his cousin, a 
tenderness was now mixed, that left no doubt, 
even on the mind of Lady Georgiana, as to the 
nature of his attachment, or of his views. Nor 
did he suffer her to remain long in suspense : 
mistress at length of his affections, he without 
reservation declared bis sentiments to her; and ere 
many months had transpired after his arrival, she 
became the vnfe of the only man, whom she felt, 
she could have accepted as her husband. 

The ceremony was performed at Ringstead, 
Mr. Aubrey officiating on the occasion. He was 
visibly and deeply affected as he joined their 
hands, and the fervency of his benediction, toge- 
ther vnth the emphatic earnestness of his manner, 
created a corresponding feeling in the hearts of all 
present. The solemn rite having been concluded, 
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while they yet knelt before the altar, he ap- 
proached Lady Georgiana, and laying his hand 
impressively upon her head, he said, tvith emo- 
tion — 

" A father's spirit hovers oh my lips, and conse- 
crates my words — May the God of all mercies, my 
beloved child, bless your union, and preserve 
you ever in his holy keeping ! May He give 
you strength to sustain the important duties 
you have this day voluntarily undertaken; and 
whether joy or sorrow, whether sickness or health, 
or the more probable chequered vicissitudes of 
both, be your allotted portion, may you be rich 
in the affection which sanctifies this deed, and 
cheering and supporting each other, through the 
devious mazes of this life, may you be eternally 
united in that which is to come.'* — 

Lady Georgiana kissed the hand of the reverend 
speaker, with mingled awe and affection, while 
Lord Everington pronouncing an audible response 
to his petition, led her away, his own heart ex- 
panding with the purest happiness and the sin- 
cerest attachment. 

The allowance made by Lord Delamore to his 
son was moderate, but sufficient for their wishes. 
Rational in all their desires, and conscientious 
in the discharge of their several duties, their 
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hours passed in uninterrupted harmony^ and in 
the enjoyment of more than a common share 
of human felicity. The progress of years was 
marked by the birth of a lovely race, in whose 
endearments their parents received the only aug- 
mentation of which their happiness was capable. 
Lady &ugh Guildford, whose health had been for 
some time in a declining state, about this period 
expired. Her death was followed by one which 
affected, in a more material manner, their circum- 
stances, and made a total change in their pros- 
pects« Lord Delamore having promised to attend 
at the christening of their youngest child, they 
were in daily expectation of his appearance, when 
an express arrived from London, desiring the 
inmiediate presence of Lord Everington, to attend 
the dying bed of his father. The still delicate 
state of Lady Everington, necessarily precluded 
her accompanying him ; and though bis absence 
was not extended to any particular length, each 
day seemed to increase in duration, and with a 
feeling of impatience, to which she had hitherto 
been a stranger, she calculated upon the pro- 
bability of his return. The first letter that she 
had received from him, contained the intelligence 
of the death of Lord Delamore, — one of a later 
date fixed the desired period of his quitting 
town. 
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Interoiinable seemed the day on whk^h she 
expected his arrival ; but evening at length cast 
its shadows on the surrounding landscape^ and 
shut up in its dark mantle the path on which 
her eyes had so frequently watched his comings 
notwithstanding her conviction of ita uselessness, 
for she knew he could not possibly reach h6me till 
late. The deep-mouthed welcome of the trusty 
Keeper^ followed instantly by the loud ring, the 
wished-^for signal of his approach at length was 
heard, and ere the little party within had time 
to utter a joyful exclamation, she was pressed to 
the bosom of the husband of her love, tearful and 
speechless with gratitude and delight. 

Lord Delamore (for so he must now be called), 
i^eemed no less rejoiced at his restoration to home 
than herself ; and sharing the alternate caresses of 
his children, and the affectionate attentions of bis 
wife, no shade of sorrow appeared on his brow, 
but such as she could readily account for. 

It is hard, however, to elude the observation 
of a fond and faithful eye. In the course of a 
few days it was evident to her that some farther 
cause thati that with which she was acquainted, 
depressed his spirits, and gave him uneasiness. 
With the dexterity and address of delicate affec^ 
tion she mentioned her suspicions to him, and 
requested his confidence. His manner at once 
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convinced her that she had not erred. He be- 
came agitated; and with quick and unsteady steps 
paced the apartment. 

** My dear William/' said Lady Delamore, with 
all the thrilling tenderness of a voice of inex- 
furessible sweetness *^ why deny me the privilege 
c^ at least sharing your distress, if I cannot 
remove it? If it is on my account that you 
hesitate, be assured that pain is pain only while 
it is endured solely by you; when participated 
with you, it will become pleasure/' Lord Del»* 
more shodk his head. ^* I speak in the selfish- 
ness of my heart/' continued she, more fervently, 
'' and with a wife's earnestness, I plead a wife's 
privilege — the right to suffer with my husband /' 
then lowering her tone, she added, ''but if I 
ui^ what it does not become me to ask, I request 
your fDrgiveness, and will be silent." 

Lord Delamore approached her, and seating 
himself by her, took her hand and pressed it 
with warmth to his lips. '' Strangely must the 
heart of that man be compounded," said he, 
'' who could resist such an appeal, and from such 
a being. Far be it from every wish of mine to 
keep you in ignorance of anything that concerns 
me, where knowledge could be conducive to any 
good end. You have an undoubted right to be 
made acquainted with what distresses me, and 
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punfed a* the dindnwinK: is,. I wtSL mtk knger 
ittppceflftk* 

'' My &th^/'— he hesBtated, ud fi>r aa initanl 
cooceakd his ftatoieaw — ^ Yoa know his^ extim- 
▼agant habits, and aiaj periiapi have heaid of 
hia £3ktal propenaitj Sat gaming. OferwiiaiHied 
with debts, rendered desperate by rrpfalgd loases, 
he made a last effint to redeem his diattared 
fortune, and fidled. Soqiectzng mnfidr |day, a 
icnffle ennttd ; bat whether be was wouided by 
another, or really fell by his own hand, I know 
not, for I did not dare to press the eaqury, lest 
die whole matter shoold ccmie before the pnfaiie. 
He was cooTeyed to his own boose, and Uved till 
my arriTal, insensible howerer, I bebere, of my 
presence. Death is at all times an awful spectacle, 
but sudi a death, and at such an age ; aparent*8 
too — oh ! the spectade was indeed harrowing. 
To enter unprepared and uncalled, into the.f»e- 
sence of the Almighty Judge of all, before whom 
eren the righteous will hare cause to tremble; to 
anticipate vengeance, and to preclude the. very 
possibility of repentance, is a thought so ap- 
palling, so bitter, so past alleviation to the sur- 
vivor, that surely if the agony he was about to 
inflict upon others, was for a moment considered 
the meditator of so foul an act — he who could 
i . recklessly expose himself to destruction. 
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would spare his friends, and shew that mercy 
to them which he denies himself. But extrava- 
gance, hard-hearted, accursed extravagance, de- 
stroys every grain of kindly feeling in breasts in 
.which better qualities were once inherent, and 
renders them monsters in cruelty, who might 
have been illustrious in goodness and benevo- 
lence." 

He paused, overcome by the bitterness of the 
feeling his recital had awakened. Lady Dela- 
more did not attempt to interrupt him, nor pro- 
bably was she capable of doing so, had she 
wished it. Struck with horror she continued to 
sit in silence. 

" The real fact of my unhappy father's death/' 
resumed Lord Delamore, *^ is known to few, and 
probably suspected by fewer still : so far, there- 
fore, the disgrace, for a deep disgrace it is, is 
concealed from the world ; but there is another, 
which must, alas! become public, and which 
must for ever remain a stigma on his memory — 
his debts. '^ 

^* Are there no means of liquidating them ? " 
asked Lady Delamore quickly. 

Lord Delamore cast a glance full of meaning 
towards her, and then turning his head aside he 
answered, " None — ^that in justice to other claims 
I can devise." 
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" But are there hone," cried Lady Delamore, 
her fine countenance lighting up with the anima-- 
tion of virtue, " that I can propose. I understand 
you perfectly — ^were you alone you would sacrifice 
jjll to defend the memory of your father.*' 

" I would ; but I cannot expose you, I cannot 
expose your children to unmerited privations, and 
to comparative poverty." 

" But your wife can expose herself to both, 
and as fearlessly answer for her children," ex- 
claimed Lady Delamore. " It is not the honour 
of the father of her husband alone, but the honour 
of that husband also which is concerned ; and a 
wife who truly loves will shrink from indulgen- 
ces that are tarnished by the slightest shade 
upon his integrity, and will desire no inheritance 
for her children, so rich as the unsullied virtue 
and fair fame of their parent. For myself I 
dread no self-denial, and I fear privations as 
little for them. Success in life, and much less 
happiness, consists not so much in the abundance 
inherited, as in the just ideas possessed — in a well- 
formed judgment — in correct conceptions of what 
is and what is not desirable — ^in moderate expec- 
tations, and habits of activity and perseverance, 
strengthened by sound principles. These it 
will be in our power, as it will be our duty to 
inculcate; and I fear not, that if we perform our 
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part properly, we shall afford them little cause to 
lament that wealth was not the patrimony of their 
youth." 

Lord Delamore regarded her with a look of 
mingled admiration and affection. 

" Oh, Georgiana !" cried he, " how equitable 
is Providence, or rather I should say, how greatly 
does the measure of his mercy preponderate over 
his justice. He has visited me with afflictions in 
one instance, but he has blessed me abundantly 
in others. I mourned in bitterness of spirit the 
delinqaency of a parent. I rejoice m the grati- 
tude of my heart for the virtues of my wife." 

The pure joy of gratified love, sanctioned by an 
approving conscience, shone in the glistening 
eyes of Lady Delamore. " But in what manner," 
asked she, ** can our desires be carried into 
effect ?" 

" The sacrifice," returned Lord Delamore, 
** must be great if we would make it efficient. 
We must dispose of what it is in our power to 
sell, and we must supply the re;uaining deficiency 
by other means which are practicable. In the 
meantime we must live in retirement, and on a 
very confined income, for a term of years at least, 
when I trust, if it please Qod to spare our lives, 
we may again enjoy affluence." 

" And sweet will be retirement," said Lady 
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Delamore. fervently, a bright smile irradiating her 
features, — ** I have sometimes feared that you 
would engage in the anxieties of the political 
world, and thus deprive me of your society. The 
dear shades of Ringstead '' 

" Ringstead !*' mournfully interrupted her hus- 
band, ^^ must be resigned : we shall neither be 
able to support it, nor to spare the addition to our 
income that letting it for a period vnll secure 
to us." 

Lady Delamore turned pale : he perceived that 
she did^ aiid a deep sigh issued from his bosom. 
In an instant she recovered herself; the feeling 
that she had added to his pain overcame all sense 
of her own, and with a firm voice she quickly 
said, — 

^' Be it so ; all places will be endeared to . me 
where duty and attachment lead. I shall, carry 
in my own bosom many of the considerations 
that make Ringstead Abbey dear to me ; and my 
husband and my children shall consecrate another 
Ringstead in my affections. But whither, William, 
do you purpose to sojourn, — in France, or in the 
Netherlands ?'' 

"In neither," replied he, with emphasis. "I 
am not ashamed to appear poor among my own 
countrymen ; and what I have to spend shall be 
spent for their benefit. My children are English 



KINOSTEAD ABBEY. 61 

born^ and they shall be reared as English. They 
shall not be nurtured by a foreign land, nor owe 
support and nourishment to any kingdom but 
their own. Their maternal soil shall not be robbed 
of all the sweet associations of childhood or of 
youth; of instruction and education; nor shall 
they lose in false ideas of liberality, the beneficial 
and even just prejudices of their birth. They shall 
not confound continental Ubertinism with English 
purity ; nor worship, if indeed they worship at all, 
the God of their fathers as aliens and strangers. 
As they were bom, so shall it be our care that they 
shall live — ^true to their country, true to their God, 
true to themselves, and to us. No, Georgiana, 
we will remain in England, and by our example 
endeavour to promote that good which it is no 
longer in our power to do by other means.'' 

Sentiments so congenial to her own could not 
but be acceptable to Lady Delamore. Their 
future plans were quickly decided upon, and as 
quickly put into execution; and they had the 
gratification of withdrawing from the distinguished 
circle in which they had hitherto moved, rich in 
general estimation, and followed by the approval 
of all whose approbation was valuable. 



CHAPTER V. 



When Mr. Aubrey heard the determination of 
Lord Delamore, and was made acquainted by him 
with the conduct of Lady Delamore on this occa- 
sion, he declared in energetic terms his appro- 
bation. 

" I am not surprised," cried he with emotion, 
** that thus she should have expressed herself, and 
that thus she should be willing to act : on the con- 
trary, it is but what I should have expected from 
her; and happy are you, my Lord, in the pos- 
session of such a woman, although as yet you 
know but half her value. Words alone will not 
be the extent of her nobleness : you will find her 
performance to be in strict conformity with her 
professions, or rather, I should say, it will exceed 
them. Had I less cause to exult in my beloved 
pupil, I should feel much greater sorrow at my 
own disappointment in being deprived of that 
society which I had so joyfully anticipated ; as it 
is, I submit to His will who wills all for the best, 
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and seeing her more seldom, I must pray the 
more earnestly, and the more frequently, for her 
welfare and support/' But disappointment was 
not the only feeling which the good man expe-* 
rienced on the occasion. A degree of awe 
mingled in his meditations on the unexpected 
change ; and with a latent fear, which he could 
not suppress, he contemplated it as a cloud low- 
ering in the horizon of her fortunes, in the por- 
tentous bosom of which he trembled to think 
what might be contained. His own words, '* She 
will be great in suffering,*' often obtruded them- 
selves upon his recollection, and compelled him to 
call to his aid those reflections which can never 
long be absent from a really pious mind. 

Never was opinion better founded than that 
which Mr. Aubrey had asserted of Lady Dela- 
more. It was now, indeed, that the high qualities 
which had hitherto remained, in a degree, dor- 
mant, began to display themselves in their true 
colours. Active and cheerful, gentle and per- 
severing, her eye was not quicker to discern, 
than her hand to execute; clear in judgment, 
and firm in conduct ; meek as wise, and endeaiv 
ing as dignified, her husband viewed her with 
admiration and delight, her children with pro^- 
found reverence and affection, and every depen-* 
dant with respect* None were so lowly as to elude 
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her notice ; none so mean as to be undesei'viog 
of her care. Her refined maimers and numerous 
accomplishments adorned theiv privacy ; and her 
more solid acquirements were inestimable to all. 
The superintend ant of her own household, and 
theinstructreesof her family, her life was a varying 
scene of unvaried duty ; and never had she ap- 
peared in the eyes of her grateful husband, half 
BO lovely as when arrayed in the simplest vest- 
ments, with no other ornament than that purity 
and propriety which had formed the distinguish- 
ing character of the more splendid apparel of 
other days. He beheld her the manager and 
director of his own abode, and the general in- 
spector and visiter of every cottage within her 
reach. With scarcely less admiration or affection 
was she regarded by Mi'. Aubrey, who 'annually 
paid them a visit during the summer. To him 
her delighted husband poured forth all his grati- 
tude, and to him equally did Lady Delamore, 
with the humility of former years, apply for 
advice and instruction in the increasing and im- 
portant duties which she had undertaken. Thus 
surrounded by a numerous and lovely progeny, 
whose amiabl en ess and endearing qualities amply 
repaid her for her solicitude, and rich in all that 
constitutes true riches, did time speed its flight 
through several years, leaving little to be desired 
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by those who, in the slightest enjoy meat, recog- 
nized and adored the mercy and bounty of a su- 
perintending Providence. 

In the meantime Lord Wilmington continued to 
nse m consequence and in public favour ; success 
attended him in eveiy undertaking, nor was he 
held in less estimation in forei^rn courts than in 
his own. He had not married on any ground of 
affection^ and he was not disappointed in the share 
of domestic fehcity that he had anticipated. The 
views of both were answered ; and if rank, re- 
nown, universal deference, and accumulating 
riches, could confer happiness, it might surely be 
supposed to have fallen to their lot. Lady Dela- 
morehad heard occasionally from Lady Wilmington 
during the first year of her marriage ; but since 
that period the correspondence had gradually be- 
come less frequent, and at length was entirely dis- 
continued. 

Engrossed in the cares of her own family, the 
world and its various changes but little interested 
Lady Delamore. The happiness of the first years 
of her seclusion had been severely broken in upon 
by the successive loss of her four younger children ; 
but time had softened regret, and the visitation, 
which at first had been acutely felt, had subsided 
into that gentle grief which the remembmnce of 
blossoms like these, '^ untimely nipped on earth. 
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to bloom in heaven/' leaves on the mind. Her 
elder sons were advancing towards manhood, 
Lord Everington being now in his eighteendi year. 
His first term at college had been commenced^ when 
Henry, who was next in age, having expressed a 
wish to enter the navy, his father accepted of a 
proposal made to him by a near rdtative, and it was 
determined that he should commence his career 
nnder Admiral Courteney. The separation was 
regarded by the fond mother with extreme regret, 
nor was the profession that he had chosen entirely 
accordant with her wishes; but cheeking every 
selfish consideraticm, she betrayed in no instance 
the reluctance she felt, and ccmtinued - to insjHFe 
him with every noble and virtuous sentiment. 

" Be worthy of your birth," were her parting 
words ; " be worthy of your education. Rest as- 
sured, no danger will menace you so dreadful as 
vice, nor any tempest arise so powerful as the 
disorder of your own passions. No hidden rock 
can so certainly threaten you with destruction, as 
the blandishment of false pleasure, nor any enemy 
be so formidable as he who would lure you from 
the path of duty. Be not ashamed of your Ood, 
and He will not be ashamed of you ; and remen^ 
ber that the really religious only are the really 
brave, and that he who is false to Him under 
whose banner he was enrolled in infancy, can 
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never be true to his country. Farewell ! a mother's 
bles«ng be with you ; a mother's prayer shall 
never cease to be offered up for you." 

As she spoke, she pressed him fervently to her 
bosom, and Heniy, for the first time since his de- 
parture had been named, felt his cheek wet with 
her tears. 

The absence of these dear objects of their affec- 
tion made a void in the little circle of Lynstock, 
which was acutely felt by both parents — for of 
their numerous family one son only was remaining. 
The letter bag now awakened the livehest interest, 
and with quickened step did Lady Delamore seek 
her place at the breakfast table, ia the fond hope 
of a communication from her sons. Nor was she 
often disappointed when there was a possibility of 
her wishes being gratified ; for they from whom 
i^e was separated, accustomed from childhood to 
have no reservation from herself or their father, 
were not less eager to address their parents, than 
they were to receive their " epistolary conversa- 
tions/' as they termed it. 

As Lady Delamore, one morning, took up the 
letters which were laid before her, a packet directed 
to her in a hand which for many years had been a 
stranger, drew from her an exclamation of sur- 
prise — " From Lady Wilmington, or, as I ought 
to have said, Lady Hartfield ; I had forgotten the 
poor Earl's death ; for, alas ! this protracted war 
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causes strange revolutions in families. It is a long 
too ; my curiosity is not a little excited to know 
what can have occasioned it." 

" Your curiosity is not very highly excited, 
methinks/' said Lord Delamore, smiling, *' if I 
may judge from the manner in which you twist it 
up and down, and turn it about, instead of reading 
it. The enigma may soon be solved, if you take 
the proper method to do so ; but I suppose, like 
the rest of the world, you sometimes prefer making 
a difficulty of that which requires only the at- 
tempt to overcome, and prudently keep that a 
mystery which, when revealed, would degenerate 
into what scarcely deserve the telling." 

" Read it yourself," replied Lady Delamore, 
'' for I begin to suspect that your curiosity is really 
excited — or rather let me make an amendment in 
my motion, and request you to read it aloud whilst 
I prepare for breakfast." 

*' Not so," returned his Lordship ; " in all pro- 
bability there is no secret contained in this packet, 
but it was intended, at all events, for your eye and 
not another's ; and as I am now arrived at that 
happy age when I may be allowed to entertain a 
few antiquated notions, I am not afraid to declare 
that I consider the doing so would be an infringe- 
ment on the laws of honour. Am I right," conti- 
nued he, turning to Mr. Aubrey, who was then on 
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his annual visit. " Pray side with me, for however 
vexed Georgiana may feel with me, she will never 
dare to resent any thing that you may say, and, 
safe under your colours, I shall sail away in the 
very sight of the enemy, bold as Courteney him- 
self, and with crest as highly elated as I intend 
our dear boy's hereafter shall be." 

" What am I to answer?" replied Mr. Aubi'ey. 
^' You make a requisition which as a gallant man 
I cannot, which as an honest man I must not 
comply with ; and besides I fear, like many other 
wights who have had more courage than prudence, 
in engaging in matrimonial disputes, that which 
ever side I venture to take, I should draw upon 
myself the probable vengeance of both. Let us 
then in consideration to Lady Delamore, as well 
as out of regard to our own comfort, drink our tea 
wdth deliberation, and ' in discourse more sweet, 
apart reason high' of matters which suit not a 
lady's ear, that she may have an opportunity of 
disclosing to us over our next dish, such particulars 
as she may condescend to favour us with." 

*' You lovers of poetry and of poetical quota- 
tions," said Lord Delamore laughing, " often be- 
tray yourselves into most distressing dilemmas. I 
thank you for the compliment you have paid me, 
though I little expected that this comfortable room 
would have been honoured as a part of Pandemo- 
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nium, or that I should have found you the asso- 
ciate of a fallen angeL" 

Leaving Mr. Aubrey to answer as he could. 
Lady Delamore opened the letter, and soon be- 
came so completely engrossed by its contents, that 
she started with surprise when Lord Delamore 
reminded her that they had been waiting her re- 
turn to their society some time. 

^* I ought indeed to apologise for my inatten- 
tion," said she, ^' but the fact is, this letter and 
the request it contains, have banished all other 
considerations from my mind. We have truly no 
secrets between any here, and therefore I shall 
without further preliminary enter upon the sub- 
ject. Lady Hartfield, after reminding fne of for- 
mer years of friendship, proceeds, with a strange 
mixture of haughty condescension, maternal anx- 
iety, and professed regard, to entreat me to receive 
as my own daughter, her eldest girl, now in her 
eighteenth year; but you shall hear what she 
says,— 

" We have been expecting for some time to be 
recalled to England, in which case we should have 
disposed of our children ourselves ; but govern- 
ment has decided that my husband should remain 
here, probably for some years longer : a change 
in our views respecting them is the necessary con- 
sequence. Isabella has already been abroad 
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longer than we intended, or than we altogether 
approve ; but the thing was unavoidable, and 1 
feel convinced that you will soon undo every thing 
that has been done improperly. She is clever, 
but self-willed, and to deal plainly with you, be- 
lieves no one equal to herself in point of intellect. 
She has lately been entirely above my manage- 
ment — ^more, however, because I have not had 
time to attend to her, than any other cause ; but 
I dare say she will give you very little trouble. 
You may do with her as you please. I have many 
friends who would be proud of such an honor, but 
thoughts of early days and girlish affections, have 
induced me to request that of you, which under 
other circumstances I should have hesitated grant- 
ing at another's soUcitation." 

Lady Delamore paused — 

'^ Oh ! the littleness, the inconsistency of pride !" 
murmured Mr. Aubrey. 

Lord Delamore looked grave, but did not seem 
inclined to speak. 

" May I ask your thoughts, my dear husband;'^ 
said Lady Delamore. 

, " The chaise is a very responsible one," replied 
he ; " even more so, probably, than you are now 
^ware of; but it remains with yourself entirely to 
determine whether you are willing to encounter 
new cares, and to lay upon yourself a voluntary 
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burthen. Let your own heart, therefore, first give 
judgment before I deliver my opinion ; — ^the ques- 
tion is in good custody.'' 

Mr. Aubrey looked with delight on both ; their 
happiness was his, and every testimony paid to 
the worth of her whom he so fondly regarded, was 
a source of the truest gi*atification ; whilst Lady 
Delamore, a bright blush over-spreading her 
cheek, with a smile which expressed its full mean- 
ing, said — 

'^ If such be your kindness, I have little hesita- 
tion in saying that I will comply with Lady Hart- 
field's request. The poor child evidently requires 
the care of a parent ; and how shall I refiise to 
lend that assistance which it is in my power to 
bestow, or reject any service to which my Creator 
may mercifully have appointed me. My own 
girls are in holier keeping than earth could ever 
have granted them — they sleep in the grave, (her 
voice faltered, and her lip quivered, for she had 
touched a string which vibrated painfiilly,) — I may 
then do for this forlorn one, what I should have 
done for them, had they been spared to me. 
No, dear William, she will not be a greater charge 
than I will willingly undertake — she shall be to 
me as a daughter, and I may perhaps prove to 
her a mother." 

*' And the blessing of the orphan, (for an orphan 
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she is> in the saddest sense of the word), will be 
upon you/' ejaculated Mr. Aubrey. 

'' Georgian^/' said Lord Delamore, ** I told you 
that the decision should be your own» and no 
word of mine shall shake your determination. You 
have my consent most — '' 

'' Stay, my dear husband," cried Lady Dela- 
more, *^ your consent may involve you in difficul- 
ties which you do not suspect. Jane thus con- 
tinues — " If you comply with my request, and 
surely Oeorgiana^you will not refuse me, I am de- 
sired by my good Lord to beg you will present 
the enclosed to your husband ; if not, destroy it 
unread ; in either case let me^ hear from you as 
soon as possible." 

So saying, she delivered a packet to Lord 
Delamore. His features became agitated as be 
received it, and it was apparent that it was with 
some struggle that he broke the seal. He read in 
silence, and his compressed lips and contracted 
brow, showed that its contents were not agreeable 
to him. 

*^ A similar request," said he, at length, '^ has 
been made of me on behalf of the son, which 
has already been made of you. I had hoped never 
to have held commimication again with that man, 
nor to have had the slightest connexion with him 
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or tia. Why has he had the presumption to in- 
trude himself upon me !" 

He spoke with a vehemence eabrely uausaal 
to him, and his eye flashed indignantly. Lady 
Delamore looked at him with surprise, and th» 
moi'e su as she was not in the remotest degret 
aware of any cause of displeasure or dislike ex- 
isting between him and his distinguished relative. 

" The presumption of both," said Mr. Aubrey, 
" is in reality that deference alone which inferior! 
in worth involuntarily pay to their superiors, or 
to speak more justly, the deference which vice 
pays to virtue ; and proud is the triumph which is 
thus yielded to her. Consider not yourselves then 
as offended, but the better part you have chosen 
as honoured; and rejoice that though a compuUa- 
toiy homage be paid her, the great cause is never- 
theless benefitted, and the glory of God sustained 
and promoted," The bright 6ame of ineulted 
feelings still burnt on the cheek of Lord Belamote. 
" Have you been a^rieved ?" continued he. " Be- 
hold what noble revenge is offered you; fulfil 
then the great scripture injunction, and return 
good for evil." 

" But can the branch be good when the stem is 
,bad ? Shall I take a second time into my bosom 
a serpent V sternly demanded Lord Delamore. 

" Shall man be more severe than He who made 
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him?" rejoined Mr. Aubrey. " The Almighty Judge 
of heaven and earth has declared that He will not 
punish the son for the iniquity of the father ; in the 
guilt or the righteousness of each they shall stand 
or fall ; and shall a fellow sinner visit upon the 
unoffending the transgression of the offender? 
My Lord, I crave your pardon — age, my profes- 
sion, the affection of many years' standing, have 
made me perhaps too free of speech. I grant that 
you have been put to a severe trial, but ^ve the 
subject just coDsideraiion before you decide, and 
I doubt not but that your dedsioa will be such aa 
will hereafter be grateful to your reflecticms." 

Nor did he eir* A few days afterwards Lord 
Delamore informed him that he had accepted th(9 
charge imposed cm himself and Lady Delamore, 
and arrangements were fteeordingly made for the 
reception of the young people. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

In due time tbe youthful strangers arrived* 
Open and ingenuous, the character of Lord Al- 
lingham was easily deciphered. Grateful and af- 
fectionate, he immediately attached himself to his 
new protectors, and in a short time had completely 
ingratiated himself into their tenderest regards. 
But not so that of Lady Isabella, and though f ^ady 
Delamore suspected that her feelings were of an 
ardent nature, it was some time before she could 
perceive that she had gained the slightest entrance 
into her heart. She was three years older than 
her brother, but many more in strength of charac- 
ter and mind. The better qualities of each parent 
seemed united in her, but the peculiarities of tem- 
per and disposition which daily developed them- 
selves, appeared exclusively her own. Far from 
shewing the determination to rebel, which Lady 
Delamore had anticipated, she obeyed with scru- 
pulous exactitude her commands; but at the same 
time, she watched her actions and weighed her 



RIVOSTEAD ABBKT. 77 

words with a scrutiny and an earnestness that 
both surprised, and, in some degree, disconcerted 
and oppressed her. Patiently and quietly, how- 
ever, she continued to pursue the method which, 
after mature deliberation, she had laid down for 
herself as to the management of her charge. 

The features of Lady Isabella were finely cast, 
and when animated, were expressive of all that 
•could interest or deUght ; but they were generally 
shaded by a seriousness and an air of thought 
that seemed incompatible with her years. The 
capacities of her mind were singularly great, while 
an acuteness of perception and a promptitude of 
judgment diffused over her character a peculiarity 
which, young as she was, inspired awe, and in an 
€qual proportion chilled affection. At the same 
time there was a bitterness in the sarcasms that 
occasionally escaped her, and a distrust of the 
good offered her, which were not less offensive 
than unnatural in her age. 

On most subjects she conversed with a fluency 
seldom attained, and such were her versatile powers, 
that whether gay or grave, witty or severe. Lady 
Delamore viewed her witli astonishment, and 
found no resemblance to her, not only in their 
own little circle, but even in her recollection. On 
one topic alone she was guarded ; but though less 
communicative when the subject of religion formed 



the tbeme of converBation, she invariably re- 
marked that her attention was more deeply en- 
grossed on such occaeiona than at any other time. 

To have resisted the united sweetness and excel- 
lence of such a character as Lady Delamore'fl, 
would have argued a defect wliich did not in 
reality exist. Gradually, but firmly, she gained 
upon the affections of Lady Isabella, while in 
greater proportion she herself daily became dearer 
to Lady Delamore. Her constant companion, she 
attended her in all her visits to the surrounding 
poor, and was the ready assistant in all her schemes 
of benevolence. On such an errand they had been 
one day to see a sick old man, who had long been 
wider their care. 

" Poor Jarvis," said Lady Delamore, as they 
quitted his cottage, " I think we have beheld him 
for the last time ! But death will be no terror nor 
an unwelcome messenger to him ; he has ever lived 
an inoffensive and useful life, and it is delightful 
to observe how truly he is supported through all 
bis sufferings by the power of rehgion. I have 
often wished, when standing by the dying couch 
^misery and want, that our modern sceptics, the 
proud boasters of pliilosophy, could be brought to 
witness the scene, and there read the triumph of 
the faith they despise," 
' " Might they not read the power of supersti- 



tioDi aa well at At triimph of Ikith ? ^ asked Lady 
laajbella; her bitherio eoakpreased and beantiAil 
Hp relaxing into a amile, irincb, had Lady Dek»- 
nore a^ea, ebe wodid have been mi a loes to deoi- 
pfaer. '^^'Such a aeene may prove the sineentfcf 
an indmdual, but not the tmth or. the raiaonaUily 
of his creed-'-^e degree to which he himedf has 
been deceived, and die superior art of the deoeiver* 
Yoa yevfself are dioroaghly eonvinced of the cer- 
taiiity of what you profisas, but does not this ^ 
fully demonstrate the goodness of your owa dss^ 
fMMitioi^ which pbuses ydu aJbere an^idony as the 
reality of the doctrines you have embraced ? Man 
tiTeaonnaB; and where k is bis interest to delude^ 
he will neither spare the means nor slight the op- 
portunity/' 

At this moment they reached the house. Lady 
Debmore led the way into her own apartment* 
whe«,«jatmg her«lf wHh ber young oompaak», 
she instantly resumed the conrersation, the last 
words of iiriuch had both aurpriaed and alaniMd 

^ Isabella," said ahe, '' I am at a Ipaa to under* 
stand yon«-^I>o you mean to infer a doubt of the 
trath of Christianity ? " 

^' A death-'bed/' resumed Lady Isabella^ not 
apparently noticing the queation, '' ia not^ I con* 
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ceive, the beat test of the truth of religion- 
When life has lost its charms it is easy to die; 
and as the frailest weed is eagerly grasped at by 
him who beholds the roaring billows beneath 
ready to engulph him, so whatever soothes the 
apprehensions, or Batters the hopes of men, they 
are most ready to sieze and to believe. They 
feel there is a God, and a probable account of 
their actions to be demanded, and they avail 
themselves with avidity of any means that may 
be offered to propitiate his favour, or to avert his 
wrath. This, therefore, I contend, is not a proof 
of the truth of any code, or, if it be more correct, 
of a true faith, but rather of cowardice in the 
person so circumstanced." 

"And what is the proof upon which you would 
rely ? " asked Lady Delamore. 

" Conduct, in harmony with the tenets pro- 
pounded uudei all exigencies — the life, not the 
death of faith ; obedience, under the pressure ot 
temptation ; self-denial, under the seductions of 
pleasure. The belief that can produce strength 
in weakness, content in poverty, dignity amidst 
contempt, fortitude undersorrow; which, as a proud 
mountain can raise the head of its votaiy above 
all the storms that assail its breast, or the most 
subtle streams that endeavour to undermine its 
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base, would be well worthy of the contemplation 
of the sceptioy or the professor of yarn philoso- 
phy; — but u such faith to be found, or, like the 
philosopher's renowned chimera, is it yet to be 
discovered ? " 

. The fear of Lady Delamore no longer admitted 
of uncertainty. 

'* Isabella,'' said she, '* you have not answered 
my former question* I request, nay I desire you 
to tell me, do you doubt the truth of Christianity 9 
Are these the suggestions of your own mind, or 
those of others, assumed for the sake of argu« 
ment ?" 

Lady Isabella turned upon Lady Delamore a 
lode full of meaning, but for an instant was 
silent. 

'^ If," said she, at length, '' you wish to inquire 
whether I believe in the existence of a Ood, I 
reply— most assuredly I do. I must falsify, nay 
outrage every faculty of reason, to deny so clear 
a fact; but if you ask whether I avow a particulai 
code of fitith, or form of worship, truth obliges me 
to declare, I do not. I conceive all these to be 
the inventions of men, politic and wise in them- 
selves, and serviceable to society, but alike indif-n 
ferent or contemptible in the sight of the Deity, 
whom they profess to honour." 

'* My dear, unhappy girl,'' exclahned Lady 
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Jidaniore, in an accent of the deepest florrow, 
" who hae so perverted your uiiderstaudmg !" 

" No one ;" proudly anawered Lady Isabella, 
"What I bave declared is the fruit of my own 
reflections, the deduction of my own reaaon, and 
the conclusion of my own obgervations. Had I 
remained in England, where prejudice beara the 
designation of faith, and where the very thoughts 
of youth are taught to rise by established rule§ 
transmitted from generation to generation, I had 
probably thought as they, and walked in their 
steps, and been guided by similar ideas ; or, oi 
they would term it, by similar principles. But 
mine has been a diHerent destiny. I have resided 
ki a country, and been introduced into a society, 
where liberality supplies the place of prejudice, 
and where it is no otience to think for one's self. 
My father, proud of my abilities, and desiring 
that I should receive tlie advantages usually either 
denied my aex, or cooeidered as unnecessary or ob- 
noxious, brought me forward wherever it was 
possible. Men became my books, their various 
opinions my study; and I soon became disgusted 
with my discoveries : but in no respect did I find 
so much to provoke my indignation and my 
scorn as the one in question. I have heard and 
seen nominal professors of nearly every existing 
code ; and have read the hoUownesa of all, I 
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have behdd each following his own interesty and 
making a eloak of his profession to serve his 
own purpose." 

'' I will not dwell on the absurdities of the 
imaginations of Heathens, so called — the different 
divisions of enlightened Christians supplied me 
plentifully with the food that hereafter I nau- 
tiated. I attempt not to argue upon the truth of 
the divine mission of Christ, nor to decide upon 
the varying claims of Protestants and Catholics 
as to their interpretation of the Scriptures«**-and I 
readily admit the purity of the precepts by the 
former delivered. But does the conduct of Pro>- 
testants accord with their tenets 1 Do they live 
as though they really believed ? My pai*ents 
gave me an able instructor, who initiated me 
as they desired, into the myeteries of the Pro- 
testant Christian code; but where did I be- 
hold tike agreement of fiudi and practice? By 
my preceptor I was toid to renounce the world* 
Did my mother, did the friends whom she es- 
teemed, did he himself, in one single instance, 
shew by their example that it was really neces- 
sary to do so? Did my father, whose sagacity 
and penetration are unequalled^ did he attach 
importance to these truths, or express reverence 
for them ? No-^I saw they did not ; and how 
could I value that which they evidently thought 
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either immaterial^ or beneath their consideratioii ? 
When, therefore, my mother attempted, as she 
occasionally did, to converse on the subject of 
religion, I felt that she spoke of that, which not 
crediting herself, she had some motive for im-- 
pressing on my childish and undiscriminating 
mind, and seeing through the artifice, I despised 
the folly. Sometimes. I expressed myself with 
a bitterness which incurred her displeasure, and 
eventually determined her upon sending me to 
England." 

'^ We removed to Naples, and were associated 
with Catholics. Words cannot express my in- 
dignation at the mummery and^ deceit of which I 
was now a spectator. The contradiction between 
the conduct and the precepts of a Protestant 
courts had awakened my suspicions and shaken my 
belief; but here I found avowed infidelity in its. 
very professors in many distinguished instances, 
and opinions and morals in most others at whicb 
I revolted. I was in a land where every thing 
that was beautiful or sublime in nature was pre- 
sented to my view. I read the Deity in all his 
works, and loved to trace him in all his paths. 
In the stupendous mountain or, the foaming sea, 
in the terrific volcano or the smiling vale> in the 
foaming torrent or the gentle stream, in the clear 
expanse of day or in the pure light of the mid- 
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night sky, I found my G^^ and acknowledged 
ills power and his presence, and adored him as 
Lord of all ; but among men, in splendid domes, 
or magnificent temples, I found him not. Sense, 
the demonstrations of reason, the conviction of 
positive fact, made me feel such worship mockery, 
such service profanation. ' Can the Creator of the 
universe,' have I often exclaimed, 'great, powerful, 
and wise as he must necessarily be, be gratified 
by ceremonies which have no meaning, or 
honoured by a profession, of which its very pro- 
pagators and most zealous advocates know its 
fallacy, and secretly or publicly despise? or is 
he to be cheated into favour, and propitiated by 
folly? Can such a revelation be real, which 
neither produces virtue in conduct, nor eonviction 
in belief V Impossible, was the indignant reply, 
and my heart almost closed against my fellow 
creatures, when no longer able to avoid the con- 
clusion ; (ov knowing them to be false in the one 
great article, I could not but distrust them in all» 
You, Lady Delamore, you cause me again to 
hesitate ; your sincerity cannot be doubted ; but 
the efficacy of that sincerity, and the justice of 
its foundation time alone can prove, and remove 
my uncertainty," 

Amazement, united with a variety of the most 
painful sensations, held Lady Delamore in silence. 
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and in profound attention till she had finished. — 
Equally incapabie aa fearful at the moment of 
replying, she cast a look of such sorrowful yet 
tender meaning upon her, that, unable to resist 
its force, Lady Isabella burst into tears, and 
throwing herself upon her bosom, wept for some 
moments violently." 

" I am far, very far from happy," she cwied, 
when able to articulate. " I feel to have no con- 
Decting link with my own species, and am often 
inclined to regard the Buperior powers, the posses- 
sion of which has been so carefully impressed 
upon my mind, as a misfortune rather than bb 
an advantage. Life itself presents no particular 
charms to my imagination, for I perceive in it little 
more than a perspective tissue of deceits, impo ' 
fiition, and selfishness, I care not to exert my 
vaunted talents for beings whom I despise, and 
I cannotaasiat in deceptions which my soul abbora. 
Among those, therefore, of my own rank I have no 
desire to mingle, while to those who are beneath 
me, I can be of no service; for error in them is at 
least innocent, and as we have seen to-day, pro- 
ductive of happiness, when all other bappinesE is 
denied." 

Lady Delamore pressed her to her bosom, and 
kissed her burning cheek with maternal fondness. 

" With God's blessing," she murmured, " my 



Imbellfk sbaU hejresAer bold a very different laa** 
giuage-^at preeen^, diseussioa would be more pre* 
judicial tbeta advaaitagaouiit^ and indeed I am now 
iaci^Ue <^ acguoQLeoi* The diyine and blessed 
Founder of our holy faith has declared, that * he 
who shall do his will, shall know o£ his doctrine.' 
It shall dierefom be my endeavour to lead my 
adopted child into the way of the first, that she 
herself may judge of the exoeUenee and immuta* 
bility of the latter; and as his dieeiples can be 
known ooly by their fruits, may all in this bouse 
proTe to ber^ that to be a Christian is to be holy» 
even as he hims^is holy.'' 

Lady Isabella returned her embrace with a 
warmth which she had never before evinced^ and 
shading her beautiful brow with her bonnet, to 
escape ohservationt left tbe room. 

From this day Lady Delamoie devoted herself 
with the most sedulous care, to win the affections 
and to interest the heart of Lady Isabella. Every 
endearing quality was employed, and every inno- 
cent and cheerful amusement promoted. With 
the utmost circumspection in the meantime, she 
proceeded to eradicate the fatal impression that 
she had received ; and with equal gentleness and 
judgment she exposed to her her errors, and un- 
ravelled the labyrinth into which her steps had 
strayed. Careful of not obtruding the subject. 
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she omitted no favourable opportunity of intro- 
ducing it, and without ever evincing the slightest 
impatience or displeasure at the waywardness or 
contradiction by which she was sometimes assailed, 
she continued to instruct and explain, to guide 
and to encourage. Seu^red was the task, high 
was the attempt ; for the glory of her Maker, and 
the salvation of a human soul were the aim of her 
exertions, and with a grateful, and often a beating 
heart, she hailed every advancement towards so 
holy and so blessed an end. Under ordinary cir- 
cupistances, she would have found it difficult to 
resist becoming extremely attached to her diarge ; 
but, under the present. Lady Isabella implicated 
her tenderest feelings, and in a short time was, 
indeed, to her as a daughter; while .the latter, un-: 
locking in return the rich treasures of her heart, 
made daily atonement for past coldness by in- 
creasing warmth of afFectioui and in dutiful and 
endearing attentions. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Lo B D Everington had now returned from College, 
and in him his mother found a powerful though 
an unconscious auxiliary. His conversation was 
always instructiyCy and so much real piety and 
unaffected good sense distinguished him, that he 
stood deservedly high in the estimation of Lady 
Isabella, and thus gained an attention, the conse- 
quences of which he was not aware, but which 
served to bring forth the powers both of himself, 
and the amiable young man who had accompanied 
him from Oxford. This-was the Earl of Beverley. 
Rich in all intellectual and moral endowments, 
he owed the consideration in which he was al- 
ready held, less to the adventitious circumstances 
of birth and fortune, than to solid worth. The 
extraordinary abilities and acquirements of Lady 
Isabella delighted each, and afforded constant 
sources of the most rational amusement, and 
made the hours thus passed at Lynstock, more 
agreeable than ever they had seemed before. 



^ 




With mutual regret the party separated, and for 
some time after their departure the weather seemed 
less favourable, the walks less inviting, and the even- 
ings longer than they had formerly been ; but a new 
excitement was given to the affectionate inhabitants 
of Lynstock, and recent regret was lost in present 
gratification. A Gazette extraordinary was fo^ 
warded to Lord .Delaniore, announcing a splendid 
itchievement of Admiral Courteney in capturing 
a vessel greatly superior in size and calibre to his 
own, and in which honorable mention was made 
by him of his young Midshipman. A private 
letter, from the Admiral himself, immediately fot- 
lowing, bore ample testimony to the merit of the 
young hero, and contained sanguine predictions of 
his future exaltation. " We have been," said he, 
" on a moat difficult and harassing service ; but he 
has borne the fatigues nobly, and such has been 
the uniform tenor of his conduct, that I am at s 
loss on which to congratulate you most fully, 
his bravery in public, or hia amiablenesss in pri- 
vate." The grateful mother listened to the account, 
which was read to her io a voice that trembled with 
an emotion of pleasure, and silently ejaculated 
those thanks, which were afterwards more amply 
expressed in the retirement of her own chamber. 

" Come Isabella," cried Lord Delamore, " fetch 
your bonnet, and let us go with the boys into the 
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wood, that we msy select an oak to i^aot Qd the 
lawn, in honour of thk day." 

He was instantly obeyed, and fliU of joyous 
Aenaatkms, Ibey together lepaired to the spot 
NeiFer bad Lkdy Isabella af)f>eared toaore lovely 
than on this mornmg. They to whom her heart 
now expanded were happy, loid her eouotenaooe 
was trEadtated with unusual animation ; wd ftill 
as he was of his own pleasing reflections* Lord 
Delaiaore ooold not behold her without Uvely 
admiration. He tlftoaght of what she owed to hef , 
wha was deaiest to him in creation ; and he 
seemed for the moment to lore both better fyr the 
fwnsiderajion. The quick glance of her penetra- 
ting eye almost at the same instant reminded htm 
of her father; but the remembrance had lost its 
faittemeaB, and raising his regards inyoluntarily 
to Heairen, he mentally exclaifned, ** Oh boun- 
teous and gracious Being ! accept my thanks ; 
acoeptmy fement petition that he may be forgiven, 
eren as I hope myself for thy Ibrgiveness/' 

In a short time Lady Delamore beheld them at 
her window emerging finom the wood. Lady Isa- 
i)ella hearing, as in triumph, the prize they had 
sought. She immediately hastened to join them, 
and the eeremony wais commenced. The boys 
^quid^ly prepared the spot, Lord Delamore placed 
the sapEfig in its destined receptacle, and while 
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Lady Isabella supported the stem, gave the 6nish- 
ing stroke to the proceeding. 

" Fit emblem of my boy," cried he, " BOund, 
good, and noble ; may yonr resemblance continae. 
Under your boughs the weak and the strong shall 
alike seek shelter ; in him may the powerful and 
the oppressed find equally a supporter and a do- 
fender. Firm on earth, your lofty head shall as* 
pire to Heaven ; inflexible in integrity and virtue, 
may his leaf for ever flourish in this world, and 
bloom in eternal verdure in another." 

The tears of Lady Delamore fell fast as she 
bowed her head over the honoured plant; butthere 
was a smile on her lip when she raised it, that told 
they were tears of luxury. " Long life to Henry's 
oak," shouted the boys ; a designation which it 
ever afterwards bore, and was henceforth watched 
with an interest commensurate with the affection 
which had consecrated it. 

A few months after this, a letter was received 
from Henry, which caused considerable anxiety. 
In this he mentioned, that having been exposed to 
the extremes of the weather more than usual, he 
had taken cold, and for some little time had not 
been particularly well, 

"My good admiral," said he, "whowatcheame 
as a parent, wishes to perauade me that I Buffer 
more inconvenience than I really can allow, ar^^ 
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would make me believe that I ail something, when 
in fact it is no snich thing ; for except rather a 
severe cough, and a degree of wearisomeness 
which annoys me, because I fear it is a sign that I 
am growing lazy, and that my uniform does not 
sit quite so closely as it used to do, I should not 
know that I had any thing to complain of. Be it, 
however, as it may, the Admiral insists upon my 
taking advantage of the return of the Nimrod to 
England, that I may be a little while under my 
dear mother's care ; for he declares, that there is 
more efficacy in a mother's nursing, than in all the 
prescriptions of the united medical phalanx of the 
fleet ; and as I dare not disobey orders, and cannot 
contradict what he asserts, you may expect to see 
me almost immediately after this has reached you. 
What an effect has this last sentence had upon me ! 
I sat down to write, half disposed to quarrel with 
the Admiral for so dismissing me. I am now not- 
only reconciled to him, but I thank him with all 
my heart." 

Tlie accompanying statement of the Admiral 
corroborated that of Henry, but with the differ* 
ence that he spoke more seriously of his illness 
than he himself had done, although he assured 
Lord DelamQre that he entertained no apprehen- 
sions of moment respecting him. But enough 
had been said to create alarm in both his parents. 



A week elapsed without any Turther mtelligenca 
of him. The arrival of the post was watched for 
with impatience by Lord Delamore, who, wheo dis- 
appointed io his expectations, could not entirely 
conceal what was passing in hb mind ; but in 
Lady Delamore no alteration, except a momentary 
paleness, was to be perceived, and no avocatioa 
throughout the day, now rendered long by hop© 
delayed, was neglected. To Lady Isabella the 
movements, and almost the thoughts, of Lady 
Delamore were a study, and, penetrating as vigi- 
lant, nothing escaped her observation. It was 
not, however, the curiosity of impertinent feeling 
that caused this scrutiny. She had cast, as it 
were, her own faith upon the conduct of Lady 
Delamore, and every instance afforded in her of 
strength gained by religious principle was care- 
fully treasured in her mind, for the clouds of 
doubt that had over shadowed her understandings 
though broken, were not dispersed, 

The little party daily walked to the road aide, 
in the hope that Henry might take them by sur- 
prise; norwere they at last disappointed. As they 
watched the approach of the stage one evening, 
they perceived a gentleman put his head out of the 
window, and speak to the coachaian, and almost 
before they could express to each other their 
conviction that the expected visiter was arriring, 
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Henry bad indeed sprung firom the steps and 
stood before them. The sounds of affectionate 
recognition alone reached the ears of Lady 
Isabella^ who had drawn back from motives of 

delicacy. 

" Forgivd this surprise) my dear mother/^ said 
he, '' but indeed I did not mean to steal a march 
upon you unprepared. Finding that I could 
leave town earUer than I expected, and being too 
late for the mail, I put myself into the Highflyer^ 
with an intention of passing on to the village, 
from whence I meant to apprise my father of my 
anival." 

'' You are too welcome/^ returned Lady Dela- 
more, with a smile of unutterable affection, "to 
allow me to quarrel with the means, or with the 
time that has conducted you hither. You are here, 
(and she fondly pressed the arm on which she 
leaned), and the joyful surprise recompensea me 
for many moments of protracted anticipati<m V 

Lady Isabella was now introduced to the 
stranger* Hem'y and his mother walked for- 
ward, and Lord Delamore with Lady Isabella 
ficdlowed close. Never before had she seen a 
more interesting figure; his likeness ta Lady 
I>eiaB(K>re was very striking, and as he ooca-* 
sionally turned his head to address his fathtr^ 
die opetmesa and ingenuoi»ness of his counter 



nance eeemed to establish an acquaiotance be- 
tweeu them, without further intercourse. 

She marked, however, the attenuation of 
his form, and the languor on his clieek, which 
succeeded the first bright flush of pleasure, 
with extreme regret ; and she heard the deep 
sigh that issued from the bosom of Lady Dela- 
more, as she aeemed to finish a ligid examination 
of his appearance, whilst he was afterwards 
conversing with his father, with a corresponding 
presentiment of the trial that menaced her. 
She raised her hand to her lips and pressed it 
tenderly as respectfully. The action was simple 
but it was endearing and it sensibly affected her; 
but further notice of the circumstance was im- 
possible, for Henry immediately addressed them, 
and in consideration of his fatigue, the party 
shortly after separated for the night. 

For many successive weeks Lady Delamore 
watched the state of her son. To all he evi- 
dently declined rapidly, but no one openly ex- 
pressed the fear that became daily more con- 
firmed. Uniformly cheerful, he himself seemed to 
have no other desire than to render his situation 
as little obvious as possible, and to prevent 
giving pain to those who surrounded him, but 
especially to his mother. It was only when 
he thought he was unobserved that Lady Isabella 
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sfiiw him fix his eyes upon her with mournful 
eamestuesSy and an occasional tear hang on his 
eyelids ; while that admirable parent^ attentive 
to his slightest wants^ and consulting his minutest 
wishes, tended him with care that never wearied, 
and Mrith a solicitude that neter annoyed him. 
They appeared mutually to understand each other ; 
both sorrowful as concerned themselves — ^both 
submissive to the will of God. 

The danger of his son was but too apparent to' 
Lord Delamore. '' He is only come among us to 
die, Isabella," said he, with a deep sigh, as they 
stood together on the lawn, and his eye glanced 
on Henry's oak — " the spring which shall waken 
this to new life will bloom over his grave." Much 
did he to desire to know the sentiments of Lady 
Delamore ; but he dreaded to make the inquiry, 
for he almost feared from her silence that the ex- 
tent of the evil was not perceived by her, for- 
getting that he himself would be the last person 
to whom she would impart pain by communicating 
suspicion while it was yet unconfirmed. At"^ 
length conceiving that duty required the exertion,- 
he opened the subject by some cursory observa- 
tions respecting the amendment of his son. 

" Henry/' said he, \^ does not I think gain 
strength ; I fear, Oeoi^ana, it will be sometime 
before he is well." He fixed his eyes steadfastly 

F 
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tipon her as he apoke^ while the fiuctuatioiis of 
his colour betrayed his a^tation. 

Lady Delamore took his hand and presaed it to 
her bosom* '' He will nev^ get well,'^ cried she, 
large drops ferciag theiff way aa she apoke. 
** There ia a hue oa hia ckcek wbicli has long; 
ceased to denote strength^ and a. brilliracj in his 
eye which is not bealtk ; they are but tke beanti* 
ful preparation for an early grave, and I am £ttBy 
aware that such a destiny awidts hiiBL Pour 
already are not, and this will soon follow* May 
his loss be the last, but th^ifi is. an incveasiiig de« 
licacy in the others, that awakena my appiebension, 
aiid sometimes makes me feax that we shall sur- 
vive them all." 

*' And if such be the will of God, my dearest 
Qeorgiana, will you be left entirely comfortless? 
Shall I not still be to, yon more ^muh flBOLny 
sons and daughters V^ said Lord Delanore, tea^ 
derly. 

Lady Dekmore raised her eyes impliningly to 
Heaven ; then gently encircling him with her 
arms, and laying her head upon his. bo8om» she 
fervently ejaculated — *' May He who is the 
fountain of all goodness, spare you, my beloved 
husband, and I am content." 

From this time the state of Henry was unr^ 
servedly mentioned by his parents; and he him- 
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self perceiving that they were conscious of his 
approaching end, conversed openly with them on 
the subject. 

^ I have ofleiif loaged, my dearest motheri," 
said he, ''to speak thus freely with you, but 
whilst any hope remained that I might recover, 
I could not reconcile it to myself, to seek com- 
fort at the expense of pain to you. I now possess 
all the satisfaction that I am capable of enjoying, 
— that of fistening to your instructions, and pre- 
paring myself, with your assistance, for my awful 
change. Oh ! what do I not owe to you. The 
life you bestowed on me, the attention you la- 
vished on me in my infancy, are but minor obli- 
gations compared to that care you took of me 
when reasoa began to develope itself, and child- 
hood ripened mto youtib. You enabled me to re- 
strain my passions, and* you imparted to me the 
habit of obedience. You taught me to know my 
Grod, and your ovm beautiful example confirmed 
and exemplified the precepts you inculcated. You 
raised my infant hands in prayer to Him ; and the 
godly, the inestimable practice vms never laid 
aside under circumstances that seemed least pro- 
pitious to its continuance. How often at school, 
when some ridiculed, and most neglected the 
habits has my mother's injunction been as a ram- 

f2 y 
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part to my resolutions and kept me faithful to my 
duty ! How often amidst the temptations and 
the hardships of a seafaring life, has that same 
injunction sanctified my little cabin, or itself re- 
ceived additional sanctity from the dear and wide 
expanse of sea and sky in which it was obeyed. 

" And now, my mother, what is the result? 
Your son is not afraid to die, nor dreads an eternal 
separation from those whom he so dearly loves* 
True, I have, in many instances, fallen far short of 
the glory of Him whom it has been my duty 
and my privilege to serve, and the voice within 
bears too sure a testimony that I am an offender 
in many points ; but I thank God, I thank you 
too, my mother, my conscience does not accuse 
me of any glaring or wilful sin ; and I humbly 
trust, through Him who died for sinners, that my 
removal hence will be to a better and a perma- 
nent state, where parting sighs, and sorrowful 
farewells shall be sounds unknown. Weep liot, 
then, dearest and best of parents, though well I 
know these are no ungentle tears; you have fitted 
your son for eternity, you have divested death of 
its sting, and the grave of its terrors. An early 
ixight is mine, and may yours, for my father's, for 
my brother's sake, be long ere it cast its shadows 
over you ; but the most extended term of existence 
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will be in reality short, and we shall meet to be 
divided no more, and to rejoice for ever without 
diminution of enjoyment." 

Such conversations frequently took place before 
Lady Isabella, who listened with deep and earnest 
attention to all that fell from him. Sometimes he 
addressed himself to her particularly, expatiating 
on the virtues of his mother, and on his obliga- 
tions to her; on the comfort which he now derived 
from the only source from whence comfort in his 
situation could be derived, and the power, the 
efficacy, the delights of religion. 

" I know," said he, *' that some of my ac- 
quaintance ^ would call it hard to die at so early 
an age, but, dear Isabella, whom as a sister I can- 
not help regarding, to roe there appears not only" 
BO hardship, but mercy in the dispensation. It is 
true that had it so pleased God I should have 
been very happy to have remained longer among 
you. Such parents, such brothers, such friends, 
are not to be resigned without some bitter feeling, 
although faith be strong, and the aching heart 
firmly relies upon the promise of eternal life, 
and a reunion with those whom it has loved on 
earth, in realms whose bliss is immortality. My 
bark I humbly trust will soon be safely anchored, 
and my sails furled to open no more to the stormy 
breeze ; soon shall I be in that haven where I 
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would be; for myself , therefore^ I am grateful, 
and I part with life without a pang; for my -mo- 
ther — (his' voice faltered, and an involuntary sob 
impeded his utterance) — ^you, Isabella, you love, 
you camiot but love her, and tendeiiy is she at- 
tached to you — when I am gone be all to her that 
you are able ; to you I bequeath my affection and 
my dutiful regard. But should it be your lot, Uke 
mine, to be gathered to the gamer of your fc^liars 
before the ear is ripe for the sickle, and almost 
before it has budded, remember your brother 
Henry's words — that it is more joyful to die in the 
bloom of youth, if the heart be right with Ood, 

* than to live the longest life to which the sinner 
can draw his span." 

• The words of Henry acquired double force from 
the peculiar circumstances of her to whom they 
were addressed. " Oh, Henry," sighed she, " I 
would that I were as you — so near, and so 
prepared, for death." 

" Desire not death," replied he earnestly ; " life 
is a blessing, the first and greatest that God can 
bestow, when used for the wise and holy pur- 
poses for which it was designed by our Creator. 
Rather desire, dear Isabella, to Uve ; for every day 
well employed will hereafter |idd to your reward, 
and increase the brightness of your glory. I 

' am content, nay ready to resign my breath into 
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tile hcuads of Htm who gave it, since he requires 
it ; but be assured that tinte is one of his choicest 
gifts, and diat erery faotir which prolongs exist- 
enee^ demands your gtatitude and your praise« 
When w6 neet again," added he with a heavenly 
smile, " you will tell me so, for surely we shall 
blow ettth other again, though clothed with 
immortality, and in recognition bring to mind 
IkU that has passed here below, in virtue and 
Ghnsdan love." 

. Lady Delamore had so silently approached, 
that unknown to each she h^ heard the concluding 
sentence^ 

'^^ Oh, sad to the mourner^s heart," said she, 
*' would be the icontrary belief; and powerful 
would be the check removed from the sinner, 
could ke persuade himself to think otherwise. 
It is the hope of an hereafter, where all virtuous 
ties shall again be united, that can support us in 
moments like these, and that can render the 
desert that this world occasionally becomes, endu- 
rable. It is this hope through which not only 
are our heaviest trials to be borne with resigna- 
tion, but which gilds even our saddest hours with 
the reflected brightness of that joy unspeakable 
which will last for ever. Yes, my beloved chil- 
dren, yes, we shall not wander darkling in those 
blest regions; we shall know each other, even as 
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we are oaiadves known, and hem of diiine lov6 
.shall be made perfect in love.** 

A short time after this oooTersationy Lady 
J>elamore was sittii^ by Inm, watching painfully 
his altered conntenance. He obserred it, and 
said to her — 

*^ Motho' i my weeks are become days, but 
1 am very happy." 

That day week his sainted spirit fled its frail 
abode, and with scarcely a perceptiUe change, 
he breathed his soul into its rest, the bosom of 
his Crod. The exemplary parent whose strength 
seemed inexhaustible while exertion was requisite, 
and who had never greeted the eyes of her. beloved 
son without a smile, no sooner beheld them clos6 
for ever, than the feelings of nature overcame the 
fortitude of the Christian, and she sunk fainting 
upon the bosom of her husband. 



CHAPTER VIIL 

There was a gloom spread over the inhabi- 
tants of Lynstock by the late event, which was 
apparent in all except Lady Delamore. The 
traces of sorrow might indeed be tracked on her 
unusually pale cheek, but whatever she felt it was 
exposed to no human eye. She was the sup- 
porter and consoler of every one. Her cheerful- 
ness never failed ; nor did the dignified serenity 
of her features ever appear disturbed ; while each 
individual fully comprehending at once the depth 
of her grief, and the sacred motive that restrained 
it, was excited alike by duty and affection, to 
emulate her example ; and thus, though the 
severity of the blow was felt as was due to the 
amiable departed, his remembrance was hallowed 
more by an increased respect to the living, and 
to existing obligations, than by any extraordinary 
demonstration of regret. 

The small bequests that Henry had made to 
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the immediate members of his family, wer^ pre- 
sented to each by Lady Delamore herself. 

" I have a pleasure, though a mournful one, in 
obeying the last wishes of my dear son," said she, 
to Lady Isabella, as she presented the remem- 
brance named for herself ; "for so doing I seem 
atill to be employed in his service. Take this, and 
whenever you use it think of my dear Henry — 
think of me/* , She turned aside, for her heart 
was full, and walked to the window. 

Scarcely conscious of what she was doing, 
Lady Isabella opened the packet, and beheld his 
Prayer Book. For many weeks she had been 
accustomed to see it either on his pillow or in his 
hand, and latterly she had read aloud from it to 
him. A crowd. of tender reflections immediately 
rushed upon her mind and affected her acutely. 
She approached Lady Delamore, and sinking 
beside her, exclaimed — 

'* Oh dearest and best of human beings ! your 
Henry made another bequest which you alone 
can ratify. * To you I bequeath my duty and 
affection for my mother,' said he ; 'be to her, when 
I am gone, a daughter.' No longer a proud and 
erring girl, wiser in my own foolish and vain 
imagination than all others, the contemner of the 
written law of God, the despiser of revealed 
religion, and the apathetic regarder of my species. 
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behold me> by the grace of that Being which has 
worked in me, through his holy instruments, (for 
your flffliry has not died in Tain, Hor have your 
kind and judicions instructions been unavailing), 
a humbled and nelf-convicted w&nderer, a weak 
but sincere -believer in the mei'its of my Re>- 
deemer, and more eager to assist than able to 
serve my fellow creatures. Accept me, Lady 
Delamore, own me indeed as your child, enable 
me to tread in Henry's paths, and in your own 
bright ways, that I may either die like him, or 
live like you." 

There are feelings of unutterable bliss which 
occasionally enter the soul, and seem to give it a 
foretaste of that joy which shall hereafter be 
possessed in complete fruition. Such were those 
that at this instant filled the heart of Lady 
Delamore. She raised the lovely speaker from 
the ground, and pressed her to her bosom. 

" And can I be a mourner," she murmured, 
" when such blessings are vouchsafed me ? Oh, 
rather let me adore the bountiful giver of all 
good, and utter oaly the accents of praise and 
thanksgiving. My Henry's death is blessed 
indeed ! dear have you long been, my Isabella, for 
your own sake, still dearer will you now be for 
his, and thus in memory and affection I unite 
you/' 
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'^ Strange moment this for the birth of happi- 
ness !'' cried Lady Isabella, smiling through the 
tears which hung on her long eyelashes, ^^and 
yet this is the most delightful moment in my 
remembrance — but ah ! it is not the lot of all to 
find, that if pleasure be the offspring of pain, 
pain is ofttimes the parent of pleasure. — Qh, you 
have left«your Isabella nothing to desire but to be 
worthy of you 1 " 



CHAPTER IX. 

'Time, that knows softest the lenient hand to 
lay on sorrow's wound/ had again restored the 
family at Lynstock to unaffected cheerfulness; 
and blessings enjoyed, sanctified by past priva-- 
tions, filled the hearts of all with unalloyed tran- 
quillity and unfeigned gratitude. At the expira- 
tion of Lord. Everington's last term, the Earl of 
Beverley again became their visiter. Improved in 
every advantage, personal or intellectual, the 
genuine goodness of his disposition, his high 
sense of honour, unblemished reputation, and 
deep reverence for religion, rendered him an ob- 
ject of esteem and respect in the eyes of all 
capable of appreciating his merit. His increasing 
attachment to Lady Isabella was beheld with 
sincere pleasure by her kind protectors, for they 
did not doubt but that his rank and connections, 
independently of every other consideration, would 
render him acceptable to her parents ; and though 
Lady Delamore was ignorant of the exact state 
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of Lady Isabella's heart, she had no reason to 
believe her adverse to his suit, and her own judg- 
ment had long selected him as the most fitting 
and deserving husband for her beloved and adopted 
daughter. 

Possessed of the secret of Lord Beverley's 
breast, she took an early opportunity of ascertain- 
ing the sentiments of Lady Isabella. With this 
view she commenced by a warm declaration of her 
high opinion of his worth. Her auditor listened 
with no apparently unwilling ear, but no expression 
of confirmation or denial fell from her lips. • 

'' I have said so much," said Lady Delamore, 
after a slight pause, ^^ that I am now desirous of 
hearing the opinion of another. Tell me, Isabella, 
what do you think of him V 

'^ How should I dare to declare my dissent 
from you on any subject ?" replied Lady Isabella, 
half seriously and half endeavouring to appear 
unembarrassed. ^' There was a period when, per«* 
haps, I should very confidently have declaimed my 
opinion, but since you have taught me to know a 
little more of myself, I trust I am more eatttioua 
in forming my judgment of others. However I 
will venture to say that I think it is probable that 
some time ago he would not have pleased me.'' 

" Then he does please you now V said Lady 
Delamore, archly. 
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" Oh I did not isay that," rejoined Lady Isa- 
bella, deeply blushing, " I only meant to infer 
that, that he '' 

^* That he is deserving the affection of any 
woman," said Lady Delamore warmly — •' so de- 
serving, that on him Iwould bestow my Isabella." 
As she spoke she raised her eyes full on the coun- 
tenance of her companion. 

** Lord Beverley," returned Lady Isabella with 
emotion, '^ is far too estimable for me. There is 
no person who convinces me so fully of my 
insignificance^ or makes me look back on my 
former vanity and pride with such shame as 
himself. So conscious am I of my own inferiority 
when in his presence, that I am sure he must 
be equally sensible of it, and consequently, can 
never regard me in any other light than as a mere 
acquaintance*" 

Lady Delamore looked at her with approving 
affection and pleasure. 

" And this is the being," silently she reasoned, 
*' who so lately beheld all with scorn. Ob, power of 
true religioiB^! Oh> proof of mercy infinite ! " But 
what," said she ak)ud« '' if Lord Beverley should 
make a dififerent estimate of your respective worth, 
and should think himself so much your inferior as 
to dread your displeasure at bis 'presumption, if 
he declared his wishes to be in accordance with 
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mine — ^would you dispute his judgment, or allow 
him to be more competent in deciding on such a 
point than yourself? " 

Lady Isabella fixed an earnest look upon Lady 
Delamore. " You never jest on any subject that 
can give pain/' cried she, " or sport for an in- 
stant with the feelings of another. If such hap- 
piness be in store for me as your words would 
imply, my obligation to you, my gratitude to 
Heaven, are more than langui^e can express, or 
lips can utter; not because," added she, checking 
herself, " Lord Beverley makes me his choice, but 
because I am not utterly unworthy of his regard, 
nor incompetent to appreciate his worth.*' 

The proposal of Lord Beverley was received by 
her parents as had been anticipated. Her mother 
rejoiced at the final disposal of a daughter whom 
she more dreaded than loved, while her father, 
whose favourite child she had ever been, and who 
had been induced to part with her only in conse- 
quence of the continued dissensions which dis- 
tracted his family, felt, if possible, more joy in 
the idea that her happiness was likely to be se- 
cured, than gratified by the brilliant connection 
she had made. With as little delay, therefore, 
as possible they were united, and Lord Beverley 
bore her, with all the pride of afiection exulting in 
its object, to his own residence. 
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Lady Delamore felt the loss of her adopted 
child's society and affectionate attentions severely ; 
but selfishness had less place in the heart of this 
exemplary woman than almost any other quality^ 
and in the hope that her happiness and welfare 
were thus secured^ she speedily became reconciled 
to the privationy and in some degree insensible of 
its extent. A constant and pleasing excitement 
was still kept up by the interchange of visits and 
of letters, and a period was now approaching that 
' created much pleasing anxiety and tender solici- 
tude. The purest and most rational happiness 
seemed to be the lot of this dear object of her ma- 
ternal love, and Lady Delamore felt her own sen- 
sibly increased by the consideration. 

" Ah ! I thought I should have a letter from 
Isabella this morning," cried Lady Delamore, joy- 
fully. " Indeed, my dear husband, indeed my 
good Mr. Aubrey, you must wait a few moments 
for your breakfast, for I must see what my dear 
child says." 

Both smiled and readily acquiesced, and she 
soon became absorbed in her occupation. All is 
interesting, when the hand of affectioa draws the 
characters, and the eye of equal affection reads the 
report. Not a syllable had escaped the notice of 
Lady Delamore ; but her attention was completely 
engrossed, when having alluded to the circumstance 
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that she was writing on the aBniversary of her 
marriage, Lady Beverley thus continued : 

" When I contrast the present state of my feel- 
ings with that I experienced two or three yean 
ago, I can scarcely believe that I am the same 
being. The wildness of my imagination, the per- 
version of my understanding, the cold suspicion, 
and the scornful distrust that I entertained ibr alt; 
the inaction or improper direction of those powers 
on which, notwithstanding, I built my notions of 
superiority, were as the vest of Hercules, poisoning 
every enjoyment, and destroying every faculty of 
my mind. I set no value on life, because I knew 
not how to appreciate it ; and I often wished for 
death, because I looked upon it as a relief from 
the sense of wretchedness that oppressed me. 
Now taught to think justly of myself, I have 
gained happiness as 1 have acquired humi- 
lity. No longer believing myself alone competent 
to decide on the expediency of my actions, 
and to regulate my will, I am happy in being 
directed by one who, while he bestows on me all 
his love, wisely refuses to surrender his judg- 
ment to me. I submit with dchght to his manly 
correction, and I find safety in his guidance. I 
regard him daily with more affection, and yet, 
strange as it may appear, I have daily more affec- 
tion for others. Nay, the very face of creation is 
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dearer to me than ever, and instead of mspiring 
me with the gloomy , though sublime ideas, that it 
lormerly did, it seens both to kindle and to return 
the cbeerfid smile with which I now greet it. But 
above all, there is a peace in my mind, a joy in 
my heart, which no powers of mine can describe. 
Before the footstool of mercy I have iearat to ap- 
proach in firm but humble faith, and seeking my 
€rod and my Redeemer in his own appointed or^ 
dinanoes, I now find him in every place, and feel 
lus presence consecrating my mom and noontide 
hour, my lonely diamber, or my social walk. My 
husband is truly religious, and hallows affection 
to me by the most e<Miscientious regard to superior 
duties. He is the companion, the sharer, and 
the director of every sacred exercise. From his 
superior information I correct my remaining errors, 
and thus, acquainting ourselves with our Creator 
in this life, and finding our truest enjoym^oit in 
his service here, my thoughts rise to that heavenly 
abode yvbere our imperfect knowledge shall be 
made perfect, and where we shall together ' wor- 
ship our God in the beauty of holiness* eternally. 
Oh, where shall I find language to express what I 
owe tp you, my beloved, my more than pai'^^t^ 
who have been the appointed instrument of mercy 
towards me ; to you, whom, under Providence, I 
am indebted for all I enjoy." 
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" My heart is too full to allow me to dwell longer 
on this theme^ nor can I do more than slightly 
allude to another, which naturally, however, much 
occupies my mind. The hour is fast approaching 
when a new title, and new duties attached to it, 
will devolve on me. My spirit sometimes sinks, 
but I thank God I am not unprepared for any 
possible contingency. Our dear Henry's image, 
-and his memorable words, would occur much 
'Oftener to my mind than I think proper to allow 
them, for I am unwilling to encourage a needless 
repetition of mournful impressions. Besides, 
this is the only subject on which I do not freely 
converse wdth my dear husband, for his joyfol 
anticipations are always rational, and I feel that I 
should be in no degree authorised to sadden him 
with apprehensions, which may be only natural, 
and, perhaps, commendable in myself.'* 

Unable to make the slightest comment upon 
what she had read. Lady Delamore presented the 
letter itself to her interested companions. Lord 
Delamore, like herself, said nothing, but when 
Mr. Aubrey had finished it, he returned it to her, 
emphatically saying : *' Happy, thrice happy 
woman ! thine own children shall not only rise up 
and call thee blessed ; but the strangers' memorial 
also shall plead for thee at the bar of mercy, and 
their intercession, as of yore, shall hold the fleet 
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angel &st until he crown thee with his bene- 
diction." 

At length the anxiously expected intelligence- 
arrived, that Lady Beverley was safe, and the 
happy mother of a little girl, whom she entreated 
might be named after Lady Delamore. Joy sat 
on every countenance, for she was universally 
loved, and the affection with which she was re- 
garded by Lady Delamore, gave her an additional 
interest in the eyes of all at Lynstock. But short 
lived was the season of pleasure. In a few days 
afterwards, an express was brought to Lord Dela- 
more, announcing the dissolution of both mother 
and infant. He read it with the sincerest grief; 
and well knowing how deeply it would affect Lady 
Delamore, he shrunk from the task of communi- 
cating to her the fatal tidings. Requesting, there- 
fore, the attendance of Mr. Aubrey, he besought 
him to take upon himself the melancholy office. 
" She will bear it better from you than from any 
one else." 

" Not so, my Lord," returned Mr. Aubrey j " she 
may revere me, but she loves you, and the lip 
that is dearest to us in the world, is the fittest to 
announce calamity ; for the wound it inflicts, it at 
the same time soothes, and while it pierces com- 
municates the balm that best can heal. The 
blow will, indeed, be grievous ; but you know the 
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exalted being on whom it is about to fUl, and 
what earthly support she will require^ you and 
you only can supply/* 

Lord Delamore offered no further oppoeition^ 
but proceeding to her apartment, requested ad-^ 
mittance. Lady Delamore received him with sur- 
prise. 

'' I thought/* said she, ^' that you had been 
from home, and expected to have seen Mr. Aubrey^ 
enter ; but to whatever change in your armnge- 
ments I am indebted for this unusual visit, and at 
this unusual hour, I am grateful for it ; for though 
I do not often quarrel with my owb thoughts, I 
do not think that we aiein strict amity witii' each 
other this morning. Am I wrong, my dear hi»- 
band, in feeUng very unsettled and nervous ? But 
in good truth you are the very worst perscm to 
whom I could apply, for I much feel that you 
rather spoil me by indulgence, than improve me 
by wholesome admonition." 

" It would be strange, Georgiana," said he, 
seatmg himself beside her, ^' to admonish when I 
see no cause to reprove. Gratitude to Heaven> 
for having bestowed upon me a woman who is my 
own supporter and encourager in all that is good, 
and whose Christian fortitude has often made me 
blush for my own weakness, ought to be, and is 
the predominating feeling." 
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The delight that such a declaration would at 
any other time have given her^ was absorbed by 
an instantaneous fear. She turned her eyes 
quickly upon him^ and at once read in the deep 
seriousness of his features, that he had some 
heayy tidings to communicate. Her apprehen-* 
sions immediately pointed to her sons. *' William,'' 
she exclaimed, '' something is amiss — do not keep 
me in susp^ise. Is Ererington, is Arthur well ?" 

'* Quite well, I hope/' replied his Lordship — 
'^ at least I know nothing to the contrary ; but is 
there no other nearly as dear to you as these ?-t- 
Yes, my bek>ved Georgiana, the whirlwind is again 
up, and the storm has laid low your sweetest 
flower." 

Lady Delamore turned deadly pale, and clasped 
her husband's hand to her bosom. He saw that 
she understood him, and continued. '^ Both are 
gone, the mother and the child! but they are 
gone where the pure spirits of our Henry and our 
other treasures greet them, and where, in due 
time, I humbly trust, we ourselves shall join 
them." 

He pressed her to his breast as he spoke, and 
tears of real sympathy, honouring, not disgracing 
manhood, fell on her cheek. She, however, 
neither spoke nor wept ; the feelings of her 
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heart seemed locked up, and not the slightest 
dotation disturbed her features. 

" Perhaps you would be better alone,*' said Lord 
Delamore, rising — *' I will see you again shortly." 

She raised her eyes, which till then had been 
fixed intently on the ground, and fainHy smiled. 
He withdrew. No sooner did she find herself 
alone than she arose, and threw herself upon her 
knees. Her bosom was full almost to burstings 
and the past, the present, and the fixture were in 
one view concentered in her mind. Grief, awe, 
gratitude, at once assailed her, and the exclama- 
tion, ^^ She is safe," burst almost convulsiyely 
fix>m her lips. She clasped her hands in the atti- 
tude of earnest prayer, and would have returned 
thanks for this, (as even at that moment she felt it), 
the crowning mercy that had been vouchsafed to 
her adopted child. On this spot she had often 
prayed for life for her, and life, even for ever and 
ever, was granted her ; but the words could 
scarcely be said to die on her tongue, for her heart 
refused their utterance, and silently her struggling 
spirit sought to present itself to Him who required 
not the aid of language to understand what was 
passing in her breast. It was an awful moment, but 
nature at length gave way, and seasonable tears 
flowed happily to her relief. More composed, she 
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now able to pour out the full tide of her emotions, 
and He, who heareth the cry of them who call 
upon him faithfully, diffused the calm of his spirit 
upon her, and when she met her husband* it was 
to receive his participation of her woe, with regu- 
lated and grateful feelings, but not to oppress him 
with her sorrow. 

Equally glad, however, with herself, was Lord 
Pelamore, that Mr. Aubrey had not left Lyn- 
stock, for he well knew that, on such a subject, 
she would be more communicative to him than to 
any other person, and that in his consolation she 
would find all the comfort she required. He was 
correct in his conclusion, for Lady Delamore took 
an early opportunity of unburthening her heart to 
him, and of requesting his assistance, 

" Think not, my dear Sir," said she, " that 
these are tears of complaint, or that for one mo- 
ment I murmur against the decrees of Providence, 
or impugn his j ustice ; but wherefore these repeated 
heavy dispensations ? In my first bereavement I 
consigned myself to the will of God, and believed 
that submission was the principal duty required of 
me» I read in it only mercy to my child, who 
might be spared fi'om the evil to come; and I was 
grateful amidst my grief. But again and again 
has the sacrifice been demanded, and mercy to 
them may be in reaUty correction for me. My 

G 
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Spirit sinks under the apprehension of the wrath of 
Gody I dread the chastening hand of the avenger, 
and scarcely dare to behold in these eyents the 
gentle ordinations of the parent. Instruct me, 
then, how to interpret this visitation, and if there 
be any error in me visible to you, though un- 
known to myself, expose it to my view, and re- 
unite me to my Maker and my Judge.*' 

^^ That such apprehensions should ariseim your 
mind, dear Lady Delamore," replied Mir. Aubrgr, 
" is more natural, I trust, than well founded ; hxA 
as the beneficent Creator of all things caa at no 
time, and under no dispensation, have any ether 
motive than the good of his creatures, and since it 
is impossible that He, who is the fountain of bliss, 
can delight in the misery of those who are utteiiy 
dependent upon him for happiness, (for a contrary 
supposition would arraign his justice, and make him 
a capricious tyrant rather than a holy Ruler) it is 
the part of reason and religion to endeavour to dis- 
cover the purpose and end intended, that the for- 
mer may not be disappointed, and that the latter 
being obtained, the infliction may be removed. I 
am not aware of any peculiar failing, and certainly 
of no vice, but I judge with man's judgment. God 
looks on the heart, and it may be that he perceives 
some bitterness which must be removed, some im- 
pediment to Christian perfection which must be 
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overcome. Examine then yourself with strict care, 
the very exercise will be improving. At the same 
time remember for your comfort, that " every sa- 
crifice must be salted with salt/' and that '^ where 
grace abounds afflictions shall abound also/' that 
proved by temptation and purified by sufferings 
the cbildiien of the kingdom may be made manifest, 
and the gaiosayer forbidden to cast at them his 
^K^cpstomed reproach, * Do they serve God for 
naught?'" 

" Were the case another's/' said Lady Delamore, 
" I should at once perceive the force of your rea- 
soning; but my own understanding seems clouded, 
and in my anxiety to draw a proper deduction I 
would fain hope that I wander far from the 
twth." 

** Be assured you do," returned Mr. Aubrey, 
'' if you r^ad anything in these visitations but Di^ 
vipe love and mercy. We see at all times here, as 
through a glass, darkly, and the ^ blinding tears' 
of sorrow in particular, occasionally dim the eye 
of ^ith, and * shew nothing but confusion / but 
He who lays the burthen best knows our strength, 
apd when hereafter all shall be revealed, and the 
ways of God made clear to man, the mourner will, 
no doubt, find that the brightest gems that glitter 
on bis robe of glory are the tears that he shed in 
tjtie d^ys of his affliction, and will behold abundant 

g2 
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cause to rejoice in that which once he most bitterly 
deplored." 

" But, dear Sir," meekly replied Lady De- 
lamorc; ^^ there is a thought which sometimes 
robs the sweeter considerations that you suggest 
of their comfort. I fear to ascribe to myself that to 
which I have no pretension — the favor of God, — 
and I dread that by encouraging a feeling of 
self-righteousness, I should still further provoke 
his displeasure." 

" It is well," said Mr. Aubrey, ** to think on 
all occasions humbly of ourselves, and such a 
feeling should more properly be regulated than 
suppressed. In strict justice we each of us 
endure much less than we deserve, and, but 
that we know mercy delights to prevail over 
judgment, we could draw no inference on which 
we could rationally build such a supposition as 
that we are favorably regarded by Him, ' who 
charges even his Angels with folly.' Faith, how- 
ever, in this respect destroys presumption. Satis- 
fied of the integrity of his intentions, the Christian, 
though convicted of the imperfection of his prac- 
tice, ventures, while he takes shelter in the bosom 
of his Saviour, to appeal to his uprightness ; and 
in the refuge of that impregnable asylum, con- 
fidingly pronounces, that for very faithfulness he 
Has been afflicted, and looks up with increasing 
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faith and surer dependance on the mercies, and on 
the promises of his Father, and his God. Take 
then the comfort which is justly your own, pursue 
your path without scruples, remembering that 
cheerful obedience is not less a Christian's duty, 
than his privilege ; humbly rejoice in the approval 
of your Maker, and trust in his assurance * that if 
you faint not, you shall in due season reap ! ' " 

Lady Delamore made no answer, but the smile 
which again rested on her Up, warmed the heart 
of the good man, and convinced him that he had 
not spoken in vain. It was long, however, before 
she dared to trust herself to utter the name of 
her beloved Isabella, and Lord Delamore per- 
ceived that the struggle to acquire her usual 
equanimity, seemed greater on this than on any 
former occasion. Nobly indeed did she bear up 
s^ainst the blow; but the repeated shocks she had 
received, tried equally the strength of her con- 
stitution and of her principles. The first alone 
was the weaker for the assault ; the latter were 
built on a rock, and as a rock they resisted every 
effort of the waves, and stood still firmer from 
each attack of their fury. 



CHAPTER X. 

More and more ralued as the circle became 
narrower, the snrviying objects of her afiectioo 
sought by increasing love to repay her for tbftt 
she had lost, and the heart of Lady Delamore^ cTtr 
grateful, even amidst suffering, acknowledged the 
blessings by which she was surrounded, and adored 
the Giver. Lord Everington in every respect, ex* 
cept health, was all that the fondest parents could 
desire, and Arthur and Lord AUingham, who never 
appeared otherwise than as their oSvn son, gave 
every promise of future excellence. Lynstock 
was the abode of virtue, and of such happiness 
as the disciples of Christian philosophy alone can 
taste. At peace with themselves, at peace with 
each other^ and at peace with their Ood, theirs 
was the true sunshine of the breast, the en-* 
joyment which never cloys. The strict economy 
which they had for so many years observed, had 
already promised in a short time to clear them 
from all encumbrances, when the death of a 
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distant and wealthy branch of the family^ unex- 
pectedly unabled Lord Delamore at once to remove 
the remaining mortgages on his estates, and to 
restore himself to his proper rank in society. It 
vms, however, agreed that they should remain 
another year in seclusion, at the end of which 
they were to return to Ringstead. Happiness 
glowed in the hearts of all at the prospect, but 
no. one felt it in a more lively manner than 
Lady Delamore, not indeed on her own account 
alone, but on that of her husband, and her sons. 
She herself was happier in retirement than in 
the gayest circles, but they had a claim to dis- 
tinction, and that which was pleasure to her, 
she justly considered, became a privation to them. 
Already had Mr. Aubrey begun to make prepa- 
rations for their reception, and full of joy in his 
own prospects of reunion with those he so dearly 
loTed, it was the chief pleasure, and almost the 
chief business of one day to form arrangements^ 
which the morrow induced him, on fresh reflection, 
to reverse. 

" I am obliged to go to Bromley, this morn- 
ing,'' said Lord Delamore as he finished his 
breakfast, " can I do anything there for you V 

" Nothing," replied Lady Delamore* " But 
how are you going ?" 

<* If the day clears — which I think from the 
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present violence of the rain, it will — on horseback/' 
replied he. 

^* I wish/' said Lady Delamore, earnestly, 
*' that you would not ride that horse/' 

'^ And why not ? what have you to say against 
him ? Is he not beautiful, and beauty^ they say, 
pleases a lady*s eye, although it be but in a 
horse," said Loid Delamore, laughing. 

" I will not dispute whatever may be advanced 
by such judges, respecting his exterior,^' replied 
she ; ^^ and I will agree that beauty, whether it be 
in man or brute, must earn favor, but I have good 
ground for my dislike, — ^he is ill-tempered, and 
has vice." 

** Prejudice, Lady Delamore, mere prejudice, 
and I ought not to encourage such weakness ; but 
own the truth. It is not the spirit of the horse, 
which you are pleased to style temper, that 
excites your ill will^ and makes you imwilling 
that I should ride him, but a certain belief that 
I am no longer able to manage such a creature. 
Be honest, and say if I am not right ?" 

Lady Delamore smiled. 

" Perhaps/' said she, *^ I should say, (if I am 
required to tell the truth,) that he is more fitting 
for your sons than for you." 

^* Now that is too much to be endured," re- 
t)lied he. There was never but one accomplish- 



RIKOSTEAD ABBEY. 129 

ment in which I excelled, and even of this you 
would curtail the existence, and as I cannot but 
think, most prematurely. Dancing I never had 
the courage to enjoy, music I could never be 
taught, fencing was intolerable, and as for skat- 
ing — I might skate for others' anmusement, but 
most assuredly I never did for my own ; and 
now I must resign all pretensions to manage this 
fine and matchless creature of symmetry, of the 
cbc^cest race, and my own breeding, for a sure 
roadster, one large in limb and steady in pace, 
to please a woman. Ah me ! what would the 
world say, that terrific judge before whom the 
boldest philosopher will pause, and speculators 
balance the weightiest action, if it were known 
that I submitted to such government ?*' 

" That you were very fortunate in having a 
wife to advise you, and very wise in obeying 
that wife's jcouncils;'* said Lady Delamore. 
'* Everington has my leave to ride him when 
he pleases," 

*' But not mine at present," returned Lord 
Delamore, " for I am yet too poor to give him 
away, and I do not think he is rich enough to 
buy him." 

He rose as he spoke, and with a smile left 
the room* 

The sound of a horse's feet soon after drew 

g3 
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Lady Delamore to the window of her ftp&rtihetit 
Lord Delcunore looked up, and p^reeii^ng hef, 
he slightly touched the animal with his sptUid; 
then haring gracefully resti^ined his idapetuositj 
for a moment, he sportively miide h^r a loW b<>w, 
and giving him the reins he w£is out of siglit iii A 
few minutes. " What a noble figure/' e:l[6lai<fied 
Lady Delamore, as she fondly watched his dii^ 
appearance. Years had improved the only defedt 
of youth-^too great slimness — and few tnen cdlld 
now boast a nobler fonn than he. 

Employed, as usual, in the sertice of othefti, 
and deeply engaged in her occupation, time had 
passed so quickly that Lady Delamore heard 
with surprise the half-hour bell ring. She 
instantly summoned her attendant and enquired 
if Lord Delamore were retiirtied. She was 
answered in the negative. 

" Nor Lord Everington V 

" No, my Lady," was the reply. She gave an 
involuntary sigh as she murmured to hefself " I 
wish they were." 

Another hour elapsed, during which her amtiety 
continued to increase ; at length she began to 
be seriously alarmed. 

Again she rang the bell, " Holford," said she, 
" is neither Lord Delamore, nor my son, yet re- 
iumed ? " 
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*' No, my Lady/' 

^' Did Lord Everington go out with an intention 
of joining his father, or is he gone to Parkhurst V* 

" I will enquire/' 

He did so, and in a few moments returned, 
*^ No one knows for a certainty, but as his Lord- 
ship took the road to Bromley, we suppose he 
did/' 

Holford lingered ; he saw his lady was uneasy, 
and she had found a place in the breast of all 
her domestics. Though unable to relieve her, he 
could not bear to depart, and his ready inge- 
nuity supplied an excuse for staying, by arranging 
what was not in reality out of its place. 

" I heard my Lord say, he should be late," 
liesumed he, ^'and probably business which he did 
not foresee, has detained him longer even than 
he expected." 

*' I trust so," sighed Lady Delamore, but her 
countenance betrayed more anxiety than her 
words expressed. 

His hand was then on the lock of the door, and 
his eyes directed to the \)^indow, when he suddenly 
exclaimed. " There is Lord Everington, now 
riding down the avenue, and with him"— disap- 
pointed at not seeing his master, he checked him- 
self, and a vague sense of alarm bewildered him, 
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wheo he recognised Dr. Bentley , and perceived 
that he drew back by the private road that led 
to the stables. ** How slowly he rides,'' cried 
Lady Delamoie ; and unable to resist her impa- 
tience, she w&kt out to meet him. '^My dear 
ETerington," she cried, as he dismounted, ^' what 
a length of time hare you been coming down the 
aTenue. Are vou aware how late it is ? Where 
is your father, have yon seen him ?" 

'' Let me come in first," replied he, ** and I 
will then answer you." The tone of his voice, 
and the unsteadiness of his steps as he crossed 
the hall, instantly struck her. 

" You are fatigued," said she, *' I fear you 
have nJden too far." 

" I am not quite well," replied Lord Everington, 
in a low tone, " let us go into your room." 

He ascended the stairs with effort ; as he en*- 
tered he sank into a chair, apparently fainting, 
and in the act, his hat falling off, the dreadful 
expression of his countenance was made manifest. 

" Everington," she exclaimed, under the agita- 
tion of the most frightful but undefinable appre- 
hension. ''What has occurred? What horrible 
intelligence have you to communicate ? Your 
father"— 

Lord Everington roused himself. 
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" Be composed^ my dear mother/' said he, 
*^And for your son's sake, exert that fortitude 
which has never hitherto deserted you." 

" Tell me, in mercy, tell me at once," cried the 
agonized parent, " what it is I have to bear, 
whilst strength remains for me to hear it. I am 
certain it concerns your father. I implore, I com- 
mand you, therefore, to keep me no longer in 
suspense. He has met with some dreadful acci- 
dent—" 

" You are right, he has indeed," replied Lord 
Everington, and as he spoke he covered his Face, 
and seemed to shudder. 

^' The worst — the whole — he is" — 

^* No more." 

With a shriek that resounded through every 
apartment of the house. Lady Delamore heard 
the fatal sentence. 

** Oh great, oh merciful, oh Omnipotent Being ! 
who hearest and seest all," she exclaimed, with 
hands outstretched to Heaven, ** Oh, answer me 
thyself, deny this monstrous tale." 

The profound silence that ensued was most 
awful. Lady Delamore looked wildly round. 
" Then it is true," she uttered, in a voice that 
froze the tears of Lord Everington, and stopped 
the pulsation of his heart ; " my husband is np 
more, and I am a widow." 
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The wild and speechless agony of her counte- 
nance^ so unUke any thing he had before witnessed' 
in her, alanned Lord Everington for her safety^ 
He gently approached her^ and taking her hands, 
pressed them to his lips, and to his bosom. 

*' My mother, my dearest mother," cried he. . 

She looked at him, but her features lost nothing 
of their fearful expression. 

^' Will you not speak to me ? " continued he, 
imploringly. But she was impenetrably silent ; 
and regardless of his distress, appeared absorbed 
in meditation. At length she started, and in a 
hurried manner exclaimed : 

" It cannot be. I have endeavoured to com- 
prehend what you have told me, but I am not 
able. Did you say he was gone, quite gone? 
Did you tell me that I should never see him more ; 
that I should never hear him speak again : " and 
she wrung her hands with renewed anguish. 
" Oh ! do not, do not tell me so again ; say not 
that I shall never more hear him speak; — ^and 
added she, with sudden resolution, ^^ I will see 
him again." 

She rose as she spoke, and was proceeding to 
the door. Lord Everington gently detained her. 

" You cannot go, my dear mother ;^ indeed you 
cannot go," said he. 

** Who shall deny me," cried she, indignaii;tly« 
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** I seek my husband , and who has a right to 
oppose me ? *' 

" Lady Delamore/* said Dr. Bentley firmly, 
whom her shriek had brought instantly into the 
apartment; '^ regard your son; behold how you 
distress him ; condder whether you have a right 
to sacrifice the living for the dead/' 

She paused; and instinctively turned towards 
him on this appeal ; the desired eflPect was ob- 
tamed* Lord Everington perceived the favorable 
moment; and extending his arms, received his 
unhappy mother on his bosom. She wept for 
some time convulsively. Dr. Bentley did not 
attempt to check the efiVision, but at length, see- 
ing her more composed, he motioned to Lord 
Everington to retire with him, and both left the 
apartment. 

There are moments over which the sacredness 
of grief commands a veil to be thrown. They who 
have been taught by bitter experience to know 
what these moments are, will only too well under* 
stand what no pen can with delicacy and justice 
attempt to describe ; while they who have yet to 
learn what it is to mourn, would probably under- 
value the relation as an idle tale, and smile at tht 
weakness that pourtrayed it. Such moments are 
fit only to be exposed to Him, whose mysterious 
dispensations have called them forth, and whose 
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pitying eye perceiyes and excuses what sufferii^ 
nature lays open to His Tiew, when resignation 
and submission to His will are not sacrificed to 
sorrow. 

It was late in the erening when Lady Delamore 
requested to see her son. His heart beat with 
agitated emotion, as he obeyed her summons; 
but he had no sooner entered, than he beheld that 
it was indeed the exalted parent whom he had so 
often before contemplated on former moumfol 
occasions with equal admiration and reverencei 
that he approached. No longer were her fine 
features distorted by uncontrolled agony; no 
longer did the fitfiilness of distraction glare in her 
eyes. Meek, gentle, and resigned, woe was indeed 
written in legible characters on her pallid coun- 
tenance ; but she was now apparently more cal- 
culated to impart comfort, than needing consola- 
tion herself. Affectionately receiving him, she 
inquired minutely into the state of his health, and 
then gently leading up to the subject that was 
uppermost in her thoughts, she drew from him all 
the dreadful particulars of the accident, and found 
that bis father had been thrown violently from his 
horse on bis return from Bromley, and falling 
upon a heap of stones, was killed instantaneously. 
He was removed into an adjacent house, and every 
possible medical assistance immediately procured ; 
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but in vain — life was extinct, and nothing remained 
for his unhappy son^ but to impart the awful 
catastrophe to his mother. 

She listened in silence to the narration, for she 
did not dare to trust her voice. When he had 
finished, collecting her strength, and speaking 
vnth effort, she said : 

"And when will he be removed to his own 
dwelling ; or rather, to what was once his dwel- 
ling ? '' 

"To-morrow morning.—'' 

" Enough," said Lady Delamore, in a faint 
tone; and then tenderly kissing him, she mur- 
mured — " good night." A blessing burst from 
the lips of Lord Everington, as he returned her 
salutation, but endued with less foititude than 
herself, the glance he bestowed on her in retiring, 
alone testified how truly he shared her affliction. 

Sleep, scared and affrighted from every pillow, 
by such awful intrusion, and ghastly features of 
woe, gave little relief to any of the inhabitants 
of Lynstock that night. The late dreadful event 
was deeply felt by all, for Lord Delamore was 
universally beloved by his domestics, and the 
certainty that their widowed Lady was suf- 
fering, seemed to give each individual a right to 
share in her sorrow. Her eyelids never once 
closed, nor did she attempt to rest. Her spirit 
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had not recovered from the tremendous shock 
which it had lately received , and under wliieb 
reason itself had staggered to and fro. Electrified 
as it were by the blow, she was more sensible 
of the mightiness of her grief than of ita afflictive 
bearings. 

^' Is it, indeed, true V* was the the fearful and 
often repeated question that she proposed,— ^'^ Can 
it be that I shall never again hear that voice?'* 
She seemed as in some frightful dream, from 
which she endeavoured to arouse herself; and 
then lost, as in a stupor, she wondered what was 
the burthen that weighed her down. Not a sound 
but that of her own footsteps disturbed the deep 
silence that reigned in the apartment. She paused^ 
and as its solitarinesn brought conviction to her 
mind, she exclaimed, clasping her hands — '^ He 
18, indeed, gone, and 1 am alone, alone for the 
residue of my pilgrim widowhood." Her heart 
was agonized almost to bursting, but she had 
uttered a word, holy by association, and sacred to 
every pious mind, which brought healing with its 
anguish, and restored her in some degree to her- 
self. " No, not alone,'' she ejaculdted, raising 
her eyes yet streaming with tears, " for Thou art 
with me. Thy rod and staff, though I walk 
through the valley of this shadow of deaths shall 
comfort me, and thy promise to be the Widow's 



friend, shall uphold me in this fearful visita* 
tkm." 

Tbns^ between the struggles of the deepest 
afHictiony and of the strongest faith, did the 
hours of night pass away, and never were the first 
vigils of widowhood observed by a more suffering 
spirit, or a more resigned will, than were those of 
Lady Delamor^. 

Watchful as she had been to catch the least 
sound, the removal of the body was effected by 
break of day, without her being in the least sen* 
sible of the circumstance* At the usual hour^ 
Lord Eveiington repaired to her apartment, and 
with him she took her breakfast. Hitherto she 
had not once alluded to the past, but suddenly 
ceasing to speak, she remained silent for a few 
minutes. Lord Everington feared to disturb her, 
for he knew by her manner that she was about to 
make a painful enquiry. At lengthy without lookr 
ing at him, she demanded when the arrangement 
he had mentioned the previous evening was to 
take place. 

'' It has already been done,'^ said he, in a voice 
scarcely audible. 

He saw his mother give an involuntary start, 
and her countenance turn of an ashy paleness. 
She arose, and Lord Everington comprehending 
her intention, placed her arm in his, and .con* 
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ducted her to the chamber of death. Arrived at 
the door. Lady Delamore turned to him — ^' And 
now leave me, my son/' said she, '' I would 
tnoum over my dead in solitude," He obeyed, 
and in the same instant encountered Dr. Bentley, 
to whom he related what had just occurred. 

" But you surely have not complied with her 
request ?" cried he, in astonishment. 

Indeed, I have," replied his Lordship^ firmly — 
my mother is the best judge of her own strength, 
and will never expose herself to trials which she 
is incapable of sustaining. In the midst of her 
sufferings she is never insensible to the claims of 
others, and will not needlessly add to their dis- 
tress, by the display of sufferings which she could 
avoid." 

He passed on, and entered an adjoining apart- 
ment, that he might be near, in case she required 
his assistance. The partition between them was 
not sufficiently solid to preclude the passing of 
sounds, a circumstance which he was not aware 
of till after the lapse of a few seconds, he heard 
his mother's step. It immediately occurred to 
him that she had not before summoned resolution 
to approach the fatal spectacle, and while he 
shrunk from this involuntary breach upon her 
privacy, he was incapable of removing from the 
spot. Her stifled and suffocating sobs, her supr 



AIKOSTEAD ABBET. 141 

pressed but piercing exclamations, her voice of 
woe reached his ears, and excited an agony in 
his breast little inferior to her own. In speechless 
fervency he implored the aid of Heaven to assist 
her in supporting the grievous trial ; and when at 
last a profound silence followed, he felt thankful 
even for the exhaustion which he believed was in 
part its cause. 

After waiting some time, he ventured to open 
the door gently, and looking forward, beheld his 
mother kneeling by the side of his deceased 
parent, her arm encircling the cold remains, and 
her eyes rivetted upon the deathful but noble 
features of him, who was now insensible of the 
fond and agonising gaze, which was fixed, like 
moniunental marble, on his corse. So total was 
her abstraction, that Lord Everington had ad- 
vanced nearly into the middle of the room, before 
she was aware of his presence. Without chang- 
ing her position, she motioned him to approach, 
and joining his hand in hers, she raised them 
on high, and though unable to look up, he felt 
that the assistance and the blessing of ** the 
Father of the fatherless, and the Judge of the 
widow," was the subject of her prayers. She 
then arose, and imprinting a long and fervent 
kiss upon the fine, still brow which all that was 
good and elevated had so lately inspirited, she 
suifered him to lead her away. 
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With the tenderest consideration of dntifiil 
affection he placed her on a sofa, and seating 
himself beside her, entreated her to remain per- 
fectly quiet. He took up a book, not indeed to 
read, but to avoid the appearance oi observing 
her, and stealing an occasional glance he be* 
held, with gratitude, that she was gradually 
sinking to sleep. He scarcely dared to move lest 
he should disturb her ; but his precaution soon be- 
came unnecessary, for a profound slumber happdly 
sealed her senses in welcome oblivion. He Bat in 
sorrowful contemplation of the scene, while the 
thought of all that had lately passed before him 
mingled its bitterness in the meditation. 

" Death — Sleep — how similar in appearance," 
thought he, '^ twin sisters are ye in this sad abode, 
but oh, how different in reality ! There (turning 
towards his father), shall be no waking to sorrow, 
and the freed spirit is now in the bosom of its Grod, 
enjoying a foretaste of that bliss which is reserved 
for souls made perfect. Here (looking on his 
mother), the eye shall unclose to weep, and the 
bonds of mortality shall confine the unwilling cap- 
tive amidst scenes of misery and woe. Oh, my 
beloved mother ! for what have you been reserved ! 
'Yet, even from my youth,* may you say,* thy terrors 
have 1 suffered with a troubled mind.' The phials 
of His wrath seem emptied upon you. Surely it 
requires faith like your oiwu toi t^wsap.vU such 
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heavy dispensations with every idea of justice, and 
to trace in it the mercy that never fails. He 
paused, — and the time will come when you also 
i^all lie as insensible to my grief, as my beloved 
father. May it be so ! May my hands, painful as 
will be the task, close those dear eyes, and may 
the order of nature proceed imreversed by such a 
farther trial to your chastened spirit." 

He gently bent forward to kiss her cheek, but 
atlhat instant she awoke. Her features had as- 
sumed a more placid and composed appearance as 
she slept. As she regained recollection the im- 
pression strengthened ; and a smile, full of beauty, 
illuminated her countenance, and remained on her 
lip. 

'' Everington," said she, *' this has been a sleep 
of comfort indeed. God has been merciful to liie, 
and gratefully I acknowledge his goodness. Yes, 
my son, Lhave seen your father, I have heard him 
speak." He looked at her with surprise, and, but 
for the perfect coUectedness with which she spoke, 
would have felt a fresh fear arising in his mind. 
" It was but a dream," she continued, ^* but such 
a dream as the mourner may bless, and the Chris- 
tian thankfully receive. How I fell asleep I 
know not, but I carried the impression of my grief 
with me : it was former, however, not recent, an- 
guisl), that dwelt on my mind. I ¥7^^ ^Iq^^^^'vi^tl 
suddenly lii^nd your father by Biy s\4fc* \'^ws«- 
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tened to his arguments of comfort ; my heart glowed, 
as on many former occasions, at his exhortations 
of submission and heavenly trust, when pointing 
upward he bade me remember the home, the 
everlasting abode provided for us, where now so 
large a portion of our treasure is. I turned to 
bless him and — awoke. But the impression is here, 
and never will it be forgotten. I am not so pre- 
sumptuous as to suppose that this vision, for so 
let me call it, was a special interference of Heaven 
for my support, but I am not disposed to refuse the 
consolation which such a supposition brings to a 
wounded spirit; for surely whatever may inno* 
cently sooth me, or may be made conducive to the 
discharge of my multiplied obligations, I may be 
justified in accepting. 1 know that I shall go to 
him, though he will no more return to me, and in 
the blissful hope and humble certainty that I shall 
be eternally united to him, and in the faithful dis- 
charge of those duties which he would claim from 
me, I will endeavour to pass, with resignation and 
cheerfulness, the days appointed for my pilgrimage, 
that where he is I may be also." 

On an inspection of the will of Lord Delamore, 
it was found that Ringstead was appointed as her 
residence. Thither, as soon as proper arrange- 
ments could be made, she retired, to the inexpres- 
sible grief of all who had been honoured with her 
regard, or had partaken of her bounty. 



CHAPTER XI. 

In a beaatifal and romantic part of the county 
of Durham, in a deep valley between two moun* 
tains, through the midst of which the Wear rolled 
its waters, was situated the village of Easton. Here, 
tsecluded from the world, and regardless of its 
honours or its pleasures, resided Mr. Seymour, 
the rector of the parish, and his lovely and amia- 
ble family. Sedulously devoted to the duties of 
his profession, his time was divided between the 
fulfilment of these, and the education of hia 
children. His two daughters, Maria and Anna, 
were just opening into womanhood, alike gifted 
by nature, and adorned by all that bdefatigaUe 
attention and judicious management could impart. 
Equal in goodness of disposition, they were very 
dissimilar in habits and pursuits. Effort and 
activity characterized the one ; a love of sedentary 
employment, . and an indifference amounting al- 
most to listlessness and apathy to every passing 
occurrence, the other. Frequently had their 

H 
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mother pointed out to ttiem the disadvantages 
resulting from each ; and in forcible language 
endeavoured to correct the defect which awakened 
her anxiety. 

Lovers of nature, and well acquainted with 
every view around them which could boast of 
beauty, the chuiu^k-jzant^el'illinked highest in 
their estimation and in their affections. It was a 
spot singularly pi^tufeaquea . LoIVf andJuzuriant 
trees nearly surrounded k^ deaviBghoMtmeriwiffi* 
otent breaks ta display: the giand EosssmTf ifi the 
distancey and the qletur waters of the Wepac aa they 
wound their course ta t)ie ooean. Various shvuhi 
bad been from time to tiseie plaiKtediby sarriTing 
relatives over the graves of those whom in hfe 
they had loved ; but one part in partreiilar had 
long been distinguished as the ftivourite of the 
Rector's family. It was a lone corner^ aild a single 
rising mound alone mlirked that some uemoriai 
of humanity slumbered below* No stone was .seen 
to record the age, or sex, or family^ of the de^ 
ceased. The Stranoeb's QaAVE, was its 
appellation, but not a weed was permitted Miear 
it ; the earliest flowers of Spring wbre ^sefoi amidst 
its verdure^ and the rese sind tjie Uly bloomed 
there in . sununei . The : blackbiixl and thrush 
sung their first and latest song amidst tfaei bcanebes 
that Imng oyer, it^ and the robin which made its 
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nesk in the adjacent hoUy, sung a requiem at the 
fall of the leaf^ alike to the dead and ta the da- 
parted year. 

To this sequestered spot^ Mrs. Seymour and 
her daughters fiiequently resorted in the Spring 
and Summer^ with their work or books, and here 
nutfiy o£ hei most earnest exhortations and admo- 
nitions were delivered. One beautiful eyening^ 
idiile they were thus seated, the conversation 
again happening to turn on. its usual topic,— the 
necessity of conscientious diligence and activity, 
an. observation made by Maria, . drew tram Mrs* 
Seymour the following reply : 

^' But to think,, is of itself a great wtxd indis^ 
pensable qualification. Mankind may ia reality 
he divided inte^ two classes onlyr— they who act 
from impulse, and the, wh© net from principle ; 
into thdse^ therefore, who do not think, jEtdd into 
those wia do. Your owe, experience must, have 
alfleadfy t8n^b:t you that the form^ are by far the 
BMre. numeiDus,. though by no means the most 
estiMable; for their very best actions are desti- 
tute of that which alone confers, worth — a proper 
motive. They do ynil^ becauee probably it would 
be painfid to them, to do otherwise ; aiid in the 
same manner they yieM to every wealmess^ or 
aetpdly tiansgnss a positive command, because 
they will neither be at the trouble to reflect, nor 

h2 
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at the pains to resist thovinclination to do evil. 
In a wordy they want principle. 

" And principle you would define to be 

'^ An inward motive of action^ and is of two 
kinds, moral and religious," rejoined Mrs* Sey- 
mour. 

*' It would be superfluous to observe, that both 
are not equally excellent/' .said Anna. 

*' Assuredly," replied her mother, " they will 
bear no competition. The one is an imperfect, 
the other an infallible, guide. The former is 
good as a part, but defective as a whole; the 
latter possesses not only every advantage attached 
to the first, but unites to them many important 
benefits peculiar to itself. He who acts from the 
former will preserve his integrity only, as the 
temptation is more or less equal to his natural 
strength. He who takes the last for his support 
becomes great in his weakness, and amidst every 
shock rises superior to the infirmities of his 
nature. Moral principle may lead to honour on 
earth — religious principle will assuredly conduct 
to happiness in heaven." 

" If I understand you correctly," said Maria, 
" you would infer, that it is not only necessaiy 
to act at all times from a motive, but that 
care must be taken that that motive be a right 
one," 
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" Most certainly/' replied Mrs. Seymour, ear- 
nestly, '' and principle must be confirmed by 
habit. It must be lively, constant, and steady ; 
influencing your mind as well as your more im* 
portant actions, and reducing every word and 
action to one positive standard. Then, and then 
only, will a character be really estimable, when, on 
the altar of duty, the heart, and all its affections 
have been consecrated ; and when principle has 
arisen superior to impulse, and impulse itself has 
become the fruit of confirmed principle and long 
habit. Could I have foreseen this conversation," 
she added, after a pause, ^' I should, perhaps, have 
furnished myself with a manuscript, which has 
been many years in my possession, and which has 
been preserved principally on your account. It 
would afford a better exemplification of my mean- 
ing, than mere words can convey." 

'* Oh, let me run for it !" cried Maria — *' I will 
be back in a moment, if you will direct me where 
to find it." 

" I make no doubt you will," replied Mrs. Sey- 
mour, with a smile, in which painful remembrance 
seemed to mingle. As she spoke she delivered a 
key to the eager girl, who immediately darted 
through the little gate at the opposite side, and 
disappeared. Her agile fi)rm was soon again per- 
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ceiTed emerging from the winding path that led 
to their retreat^ and ere many instants had ektpsedi 
she stood before her mother, blooming with youth, 
and health, and beanty ; pleasnfe dancing in her 
eyes, and animation sparkling on her cheek. 
Anna looked with delight at her sister ; the placid 
expression of her own countenance borrowing tm* 
usual brightness from hers, and her mild eyes 
i>eaming with the affection that filled her heart. 

As Mrs. Seymour receired the manuscript^ she 
fixed her gaze on the lorely being befere her; 
her features became agitated, and fer an instant 
she concealed her face with her hand. 

'* This narratiTe/' said she, opening the packet, 
and heaving a deep sigh, '^ will not lose its in- 
terest in your opinion, I trust, my dear giiis, from 
the knowledge that it is not fictitious." 

** No, no,*' was the impatient reply, and each 
placing herself by the side of her mother, Ifstened 
with increasing attention to her words. 

MANUSCRIPT. 

It was on the evening of the 31st of March, 17 — 
that Miss Conway and her father were sitting by 
their fire^side, in the parlour of the pretty little 

Rectory of M . The latter was rather advanced 

in life, but a good constitution and regular habits 



had preserved to him a greater appearance of 
youth than is frequently seen in numberg many 
yeaiB his inferior in age. 

" What o'clock is it, Jane 1 " asked he. 

" Six, Sir," — was the answer. 

" And the mail will not be in till eight o'clock, 

*iUitr 

^BP'No, Sir."— 

P^^^TO heaved a sigh, stirred the fire, paced the 
^^MHment, eat down, made the same interrogation 
in a few minutes afterwards, and received the 
answer with as bttie satisfaction as before. Nor 
was Miss Conway without symptoms of agitation 
and impatience. She took up her work, laid it 
down, broke her thread and dropped her needle ; 
started at the slightest sound, sprang more than 
once from her chair, and with a muttered excla- 
mation of " How foolish 1" resumed her seat. 

" I could hardly have thought, Jane," said 
Mr. Conway, breaking the silence, " that I 
could have fett so much at the idea of seeing these 
children, I wonder who they are like ! 1 hope 
they resemble Geoi^e." 

" In disposition, at least," said Miss Conway, 
" I most devoutly hope they may." 

" Right, right," ejaculated her father. "A 
better eon, a nobler youth, could not hve. Never 
till the hour that he left me to accompany his 
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uncle to iDdia^ did he give me pain« Oh ! 
Poverty draws a cruel chain around the heart/' 
added he^ in a tone of deep feeUng, '' when, to 
relieve its necessities, we consent to part with 
what is not only, our own blood, but more pre- 
cious far than that which flows in our own veins. 
Dear is the purchase of all that he has procured 
for himself, or for us, since it has been bought with 
the loss of that which made life most desirable — his 
tender attentions, and cheering society. Sixteen 
years have passed since I last gazed on that face, 
but ah ! how well is every lineament engraven on 
my mind.'' 

His voice faltered. 

" Do not, dear Sir," said Miss Conway, " em- 
bitter the present by painful recollections. The 
death of his wife may hasten his own retum, as 
it has his determination to commit to our care 
his little girls : let us mther hope that their arrival 
will be a pledge of our complete re-union." 

" Heaven grant it may ! " fervently exclaimed 
the fond parent, *' May I but once more hold him 
to my heart, and I shall be ready to depart in 
peace." 

At this instant a low rumbling sound reached 
the attentive ear of Miss Conway. 

" Hark !" she ejaculated — " surely I hear" — 

She did not wait to finish the sentence, but 
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proceeded quickly to the front door, followed bjr 
the servants, who had been equally on the wat<^ 
with herself, with lights. The noise rapidly ifir* 
creased, and then suddenly ceased. Mr. Conway 
had attempted to rise, but was unable ; he re* 
mained immoveable, incapable of the ^ slightest 
exertion. ApfNroaching footsteps roused him ; he 
looked up, extended his arms, and received to 
his bosom the children of his beloved son. 

At first they timidly returned his caresses, but 
gradually taking courage, they replied with freedom 
to the questions proposed to them, increasing at 
each answer the interest they had already secur^ 
in the heart of their grandfather. 

Janette, the younger of the two, in particular 
attracted him. Voluble, animated, and intelligent, 
her prompt replies, her varying manner, the in- 
stant confidence which she seemed to repose in 
him, at once won his afiection. Seated on his 
knee, her little arms thrown round his neck, htt 
sparkling eyes cast up to him with alternate 
infantile fondness and archness ; and her beau- 
tiful lips every now and then pressed to his cheek, 
as she called him ^* her own dear Papa's Papa — 
the dear Papa who was to be their own Papa till 
he came to see his little girls," thrilled his heart 
with unutterable emotion, and as he folded her 
again and again to his breast, he felt that his son 

u 3 
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4 almost more than restored to him. Louisa, 
on the contraiy, continued to git passsively as he 

I had at firBt placed her, not attempting to offer 
•ny other endearment than occasionally stroking, 
with light touch, the hand that was passed round 

I ber waist, raising, with douhtful courage, her eyes 
firom beneath their long lashes, to her grandfather 
and aunt, by turns, and sometimes venturing to 
smile ; but uniformly leaving Janette to supply 
every information that was demanded from them. 
Miss Conway attentively regarded each, and 
was much struck with thediversity they exhibited. 
She listened with extreme interest to all that was 
passing, for, independent of every other consider- 
ation, she was deeply impressed with the import- 
ance of the task which had devolved upon her. 
For some days she left [hem entirely to themsdves, 
exerting no restraint over them, that their re- 
spective dispositions might be the more clearly 
developed. No great length of time, however, 
was requisite for this purpose, for their charac- 
ters were too strongly naarked to admit of much 
misconception. In mutual affection, and in gene- 
ral amiablenesB, they indeed agreed ; but in every 
other respect it might have seemed, that nature 
had formed them for the express purpose of dis- 
playing the most striking contrast. 

Janette was all animation and activity ; all 
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energy and enthusiasm; indefatigable and pdt^ 
severing ; prompt to think, and still quicker to 
execute/ She felt acotelyi and loyed ardently^ 
pourtraying, both in countenance and manner, the 
successive emotions of her heart. The most snpetv 
ficial observer could scarcely err in decipherii]^ 
her. character, nor the most indifferent remaid 
unmoved by her attractions. Without vanity, Ae 
was fond of admiration, and she claimed it rather 
as her right than as a favour. To appear well id 
the eyes of others, and to^ maintain a proud supe"* 
riority over every one, was the ruling passion of 
her heart. The mean opinion even of those whose 
judgment she despised, was a source of mortifica*^ 
tion; but the slightest diminution of regard, 
appearance of neglect, or undue appreciation ol 
herself in any respect, in those whom she valued^ 
was insupportable torture. Generous, indepen-' 
dent, and aspiring, her errors were those of no 
<common mind ; her virtues were those of a supe-* 
rior one ; but whilst it was impossible to behold 
her without lively approval and delight, it was 
equally impossible to reflect upon her without 
anxiety and apprehension. 

The character of Louisa, on the contraiy, might 
be comprehended in very few words. She was at 
best, passi'oe — at worst, indolent. In temper, di8«< 
position, and tsdent, she was not in reality inferior 



I 40 he^ sister ; but her total want of exertion almost 
I ,buried every fine quality of head and heart in 
1 ^inextricable obscurity, and gave the decided su- 
f priority to Janette. In affection alone she dis- 
I flayed anything lesembling acuteness of feeling; 
l)ut even this redeeming quality was so shaded by 
her habitual tistlessness, tliat the intensity of it 
could never be suspected. If she possessed pride, 
it was in her sister; and if any thing could win 
her from her usual apathy, it was to admire ber, 
though, as was almost universally the case, 
at her own expense. She was kind and gentle, 
inoffensive, patient, and forgiving ; but the woe 
for which she could ever supply the ready tear, 
she had not the resolution to rebeve, and suffering 
itself was borne as a lesser annoyance than 
effort, No individual privation, no personal in- 
convenience, could have excited her to activity. 
In short, she could endure evil, but in no respect 
could she attempt to remove an obstacle, or im- 
prove her situation; she seldom committed what 
might be termed a decided fault, but she as rarely 
performed an act of positive virtue. 

" Jane," said Mr. Conway, one day, after hav- 
ing listened very atteutively to a conversation 
between his daughter and ber nieces, " you are, 

iiurely, too particular with those children, and 
require more from them than you are justified in 
\ J 
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exacting* How can you expect them to measure 
their actions by rule> or be disappointed if they 
listen to no monitor but inclination. Janette 
loves to be active —Louisa to sit still. Janette 
loves society — Louisa to be retired. One delights 
to act for every one, the other would prefer not 
even acting for herself. But what, then ! It is 
the nature of each to do so, and, in spite of all 
you may say, they will continue to do so, till 
reason shall have become stronger, and those pro- 
pensities which now disturb you, shall, of them- 
selves, give place to qualities and habits suitable 
to their age. Beware lest you make them rather 
hypocritical and artificial, than conscientious and 
religious/' 

" My dear Sir," replied Miss Conway, warmly, 
but with that air of respect and humility which 
always distinguished her manner to her father, 
'^ the reason and ability of children are often sadly 
underrated or mistaken. The distinction between 
good and evil, between proper motives of action 
and defective ones, or no motives at all^ between 
what is practicable and right, and what is not, is 
easily comprehended by them. If you allow a 
child the faculty of reason, you must allow it the 
power to reflect ; and if you grant the power of 
reflection, you grant the power of establishing to 
^tself positive rules of action. Ah ! my def^ 
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father^ in vain it appears to me to bring argument 
to our aidy when we have snfiered the g^ronnd to 
be occupied by every foe, foreign or domestic^ 
that may have seized on it« We may convince^ 
perhaps without trouble^ that the way which has 
been chosen is evil^ and that evil is in itself evil ; 
Imt the heart and its avenues have been filled, and 
the affections will remain uninterested or unfeel-" 
iogly cold. Duty will be imderstood, but it will 
be regarded as a task-master, and not as a guide ; 
as a reserve, to which it may be well to resort in 
cases of emergencyi but not as the daily and 
constant monitor, the friend and supporter, which 
brings us habitually to a sense of His presence 
* who spieth out all our ways/ and which renders 
that sense welcome and consolatory/' 

*' Well, Jane/' said Mr. Conway in his kindest 
tone of voice, finding that she paused, " I have 
heard worse logicians ; but let me see in practice 
what you so strenuously advocate in theory, and 
I shall be well satisfied to acknowledge my error, 
and to yield to your superior judgment/' 

Some months after this conversation a little 
dance was given at the Rectory, in honour of 
Louisa's birth-day. In the midst of the festivities 
Mr. Conway observed his daughter walk up to 
Janette, and whisper something to her, upon which 
the latter left the room wkh a countenance, as he 
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thought, expressiye of vexation. He had, how- 
ever, nearly forgotten the ciFCumstance^ when 
upon entering the parlour next morning, the fol- 
lowing words, spoken by Miss Conway, recalled 
it to his recollection, and explained its cause. 

'^ Say not so, my dear Janette ; all this is false 
reasoning, which might be excusable in some, but 
not in you ; for you are too well acquainted with 
your duty, to deceive yourself in this manner. I 
grant that the merely wearing one sash for another 
constitutes AO great offence: and I will allow that 
you were in a hurry to Jinish dressing, and that it 
was proper that you should be ready to receive your 
visiters, and I will also admit that had you applied 
to me, £ should have permitted you to take the pink 
in preference to the htue : but reflect for a moment^ 
if there was nothing in what you did, that might 
not properly be considered as a great offence/' . 

Janette hesitated, blushed, and then in a low 
voice said, " Yes, Aunt, there was. You had par* 
ticularly desired me not to wear my pink sash, till 
you had given me leave." 

'^Tben your wearing it without leave was an 
act of'*-- 

'* Disobedience." 

** Certainly," replied Miss Conway. " Instead; 
therefore, of using all these arguments and eXf» 
cuses, what ought you to harve done ? " 
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' I should have rememhered that you had told 
k^ne that I was not to wear the pink sash, and 
hliaTe rather gone, without any, than have worn the 
^itae that was forbidden ; " said Janette. 

"And now, Janette," cried Miss Conway, sen- 
kaible of the ground she had gained, " what vfm 
the real motive of your taking the pink sasb ? " 

" I liked it better than the blue one — a great 
deal better." 

"Anything elee^ " 

" I could not see whj/ you should have denied 
my wearing it, and I thought that you had pro- 
bably forgotten all about it, or that you would 
not notice the difference," 

" Ah, my dear Janette ! " said Miss Conway, 
gravely, "shghtas the circumstance may appear, it 
presents a faithful representation of what has been, 
and of what will ever be — of inclination, strug- 
gling ag^nst duty ; of temptation, forming a. test 
of the integrity, and a. proof of the sincerity of 
principle ; of invention, quick to suggest palliatives 
and excuses. In like manner, in your course 
through hfe, you will -find many occasions of con- 
tention between what you wish, and what is for- 
bidden you. Artfully often will the snare be laid 
before you ; doubtful may seem the path; numerous 
the inducements on the more pleasurable side ; fair 
the appearances where inclination leads, and un- 
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certain the necessity to follow the opposite : but 
there is one faithful standard, one sure eriterion# 
and she who has learned on former emergencies to 
make use of it, will be at no loss on any present 
or future difficulty for a guide, nor in any danger 
of forming an erroneous judgment. In all the 
turns and times of life, when inclination beckons, 
think — has any command of God gone forth against 
this gratification ? Is my desire sanctioned by His 
will, or is it prescribed by His word ? Let these 
simple questions be asked and candidly answered, 
and shame will never colour your cheek, nor 
remorse corrode your heart.'* 

" Yes, Janette, you will find many pink sashes 
in the world, and inclination will be as fertile in 
supplying you with ailments to wear them, as it 
has been to wear this ; but beware — that which is 
trifling in itself, is often important in its motive, 
and most serious in its indulgence. One gratifi- 
cation, however slight, opens the way of the will 
to another, and unlocks one avenue gradually 
after the other, till all the gates are unbarred, and 
enter what wish may, good or bad, it enters \m^ 
scrutinized, unchecked, and unforbidden. Thus is 
formed and fashioned the habit of compliance — 
the habit of disobedience/' — 

She then turned to Louisa : 

** And you^ Louisa, you were with Janette, if I 
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am not mistaken ; did y oil make no attempt to 
prevent your Bister from doing, iltobj^, ordid .yoti 
agree with her in thinking thai shb Was not in 
error ? ** 

*^ No/' rephed Lomea) with gr6at timidity, *^ I 
kn^w she was. not acting ligfat ; but, but''-— 

** But you did not tell her so/' 

Louisa hung down her head. 

''And why did you not?'' asked Mim Conway. 
'' Did you aUo think it wd,9 of no con^quence to 
disobey my orders ? *' 

'^No, indeed; I wished very much that she 
would have done differently: but*' — and again 
she paused. 

Miss Conway supplied the sentence : '^ But it 
was too much trouble to persuade her to do right, 
or to point out the impropriety of her conduct, in 
persisting to do wrong. Louisa, my dear child' 
tell me truly, are you more exempt from blame 
than your sister ? " 

" No," was the faintly uttered reply. '* Indeed 
I am very sorry," and laige drops fell from her 
eyes. 

*^ And how could you have avoided these self- 
reproaches?" demanded her aunt; "or how 
applied what I have said to Janette ? *' 

"I ought to have remembered that it was my 
duty to tell her thett she was acting improperly. 
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and to have exerted myself. I see how very wron^ 
I have been, and what just cause you bare to be 
displeased ^^ — and tears flowed still faster. . 

" Dry your tears/' said MFss Cofaway, " such 
symptoms of sorrow for past ofiences^ are valuable 
only, as they are attended with active traits of 
penitence. The simplest proof that you have 
overcome a natural defect, or an evil habit, will 
be far more estimable in my eyes than rivers 
of tears/' She was instantly obeyed. ^'I am 
glad/' continued she, ''that you see your faulty 
becatffie I trust the knowledge of error, will lead 
to the performance of that which is commend- 
able : but understand me properly, — I am not 
displeased, though I own I am grieved. As the 
^er, you are bound to assist your sister, both 
by example and precept ; and trust me, Louistf, 
we shall hot hereafter find excuses more avail- 
able fbr the neglect of a duty, than for the 
commission of an offence; Passive virtue, if 
such there be, is of little worth in the sight of 
God ; for He requires us not only to be good 
ourselves, but to be actively and communica* 
tivety good, and to prove our love to Him, by 
promoting His glory among our fellow creatures. 
The fault which we could prevent in another, 
becomes, through silence, in a degree our own, 
and jui^y involves us in the sentence of con-* 
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demnatioR with the actual transgressor; while 
the virtue which we eocourage, or which we 
excite, by our words or our example, shall, by 
its motive, be mercifully made an occasion of 
personal reward, and will entitle us to a double 
recompense." 

"Jane," said Mr. Conway, "I yield. Pursue 
your plan, and may He from whom alt good 
councils proceed, bless and prosper you." 

Miss Conway was much affected. " Your 
approval, my dear father," said she, " will 
be encouragement indeed. Praise is at all 
times gratifying ; hot a parent's commenda- 
tion has a sweetness in it, which partakes 
more of a heavenly, than of an earthly origin. 
But breakfast has been waiting some time, and 
the water in the urn will be quite cold." 

Janette, who was never far from her grand- 
father's side, now approached to give him her 
shoulder, that she might form what he called Ait 
live walking stick : while Louisa, to the satisfaction 
of her Aunt, passed briskly forward and placed his 
chair. She smiled kindly at the little girl, and that 
smile, together with the most trilling circumstance 
apparently connected with the whole scene, shed 
a piercing and unfading ray of moral light upon 
her understanding and her memory. Often was 
it revived in after years ; often did its recoUec- 
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tion strengthen failing resolution, and never did 
the remembrance cease to warm her hearty though 
it frequently moistened her eye. Nor let this juve- 
nile trait be despised by others. From causes as 
distant^ and as apparently trivial as this, may the 
future colour of the most important actions^ or 
the most celebrated characters^ be traced. The 
noblest tree of the forest is produced by the 
most insignificant berry ; the proudest rivers owe 
their waters to sources almost imperceptible. 
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Eleven years had now^ winged tkeur nfkk 
course, since the arrival cf the. sisters at tlM Rec- 
tor}*. Time had made no material difference in 
their natural disposition, especially in Janette, who 
was essentially the same; increase of growth 
had but strengthened the beauties and defects 
of an earlier period; but Louisa, who was too 
years older, had profited in no small degree 
by the judicious management of her Aunt, before 
she was removed from them. She was not, in 
reality, more active than formerly ; nor was she 
more inclined to mental exertion ; but the argu- 
ments of Miss Conway had left a salutary im- 
pression on her mind, and that which was repug- 
nant to her inclination, was often pursued through 
a strong sense of duty. Their father had died 
on his passage, leaving them a handsome inde- 
pendence. Miss Conway survived him but a few 
months. The care of the domestic concerns of the 
house therefore devolved upon Louisa, while Janette 
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made the att^dance on her grandfather^ who 
with increasing years seemed more fondly it 
dote upon her, her pectdiar province. Kor was 
she apparently leas attached tp hhn. She was 
his inseparable companion ; the sharer, or perhaps 
more properly speaking, the spring of every gra- 
tification. All in his eyes was delightful in her; 
her step was music tahis eary her voice was hapi^ 
piness to his heart; he h^ung on her looks wilh 
adnm-^tion, and in the' excess of affection coin 
stdered her a^ faul^ess, both in ^orm and ik 
dbpoalticm. ^ ' ' ' 

It was in the year 17-—, that a severe contest 
for the representation of the county o£ D-^ ^nsiied 
between Sir Charles Beaumbnt,' and one of the 
jonnger branches of the L. fiimiily. Even th^ \kilk 
village of M--^ was rotised from its p9.^fiir inj- 
differeiicei^ and gay ribbons, and hearty acbla- 
mations,; skewed that party spirit ba4 fbun^ ^ 
plao& f v^ in it& retired shades, < ' 

^ Oh bow swe^P' <uted Janette, as she buvied 
her: fkee in, a vase of fuHrblown roses, whioh sliie 
had jbst . gathered, ''• you, at lesJdt, shdil ' mi 
have been ^ bom to blush unseeb^'' nor' sh^It 
yon ^ waste your ^weetni^scNi die desert air/ '' 

^^loKleedi think you promise' more than you 
can perform/ ' ^aid "Louisa ^ ^ y^r me^eifut eruelii/ 
I feiix KM exerted in vain^ 'You have p)uo]i;ed tj|iem> 
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k is true, from their parent stem, and brought 
them from their native shades ; but where you 
are to gain more admirers of" their beauty in this 
room, than they would have had in their own 
wilds, I am at a loss to divine." 

" Poor Lue !" ejaculated Janette, with affected 
commiseration, " thy dear little quiet brain coukt 
never form a thought which reason had not first 
concocted. But what," and her lovely features 
assumed a look of mysterious importancef while 
her voice, sunk into a pretended whisper — 
"what, if the 'speaking eyes,' as Mrs. Morton 
eays, of Le Chevalier Beaumont, Bhould deign to 
rest upon them." 

"Of Sir Charles Beaumont !" exclaimed Louisa^ 
in a tone of astonishment. " Is there then any 
probability of his calling at the Rectory ? " 

"Probability ! mia cara, moral certainty. Grand- 
papa has just told me that he has received a letter 
from him, announcing his intention of paying 
him a visit this morninj^, and as a delay has 
occurred in the delivery of the dispatch, it is likely 
that the writer will follow immediately. By the 
bye, this said Chevalier is a hundred and sixteenth. 
cousin of ours, for his great-grandmother was s 
near relation of our ancestor, the renowned Lord 
Bolton — but, be quick, there's a dear — help me 
to arrange these baskets, and now let us draw 
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these pots forward — very good. Now we must 
change our dress; — ^but first/' and she cast her 
eyes round, with satisfaction, "tell me, Lue, 
does not the room look very pretty V* 

" Oh ! yes, very pretty," replied Louisa, " every 
thing you do always shews so much taste ! But,'' 
added she, warmly, and regarding her sister with 
delight, "how much prettier is the decorator 
herself. Why should you change your frock ? 
Surely I never saw you look half so well as you 
do at this moment — you do not require " 

" Flatteret !" interrupted Janette, throwing her 
arms round her, and giving her a playful, but 
affectionate kiss, " you really make me blush." 

She turned hastily round on hearing a voice 
behind her, and beheld a gentleman, on whose 
handsome features extreme admiration was visibly 
expressed, standing with Mr. Conway and ano* 
ther stranger. " Sir Charles Beaumont" — ** Mr. 
Apsley," — were the names pronounced by her 
grandfather; but for an instant surprise and con- 
fiision rendered both sisters incapable of properly 
returning the introduction. Ja,nette, however, 
speedily recovered her self-possession, and if Sii: 
Charles had been previously struck with her per- 
sonal appearance, he was scarcely less so by the 
gracefulness of her manner, and the intelligence 

I 



170 RtNOSTlAD ABBEY. 

which shone in her conversation. Mr. Conway 
saw with delight the sentiments which hiB darling 
excited, and omitted not to display her to as much 
advantage as was consisient with delicacy. 

Mr. Apsley had taken hie seat near Louisa, 
but both seemed rather more inchned to listen, 
than to enter into conversation. She ventured, 
however, to steal a look at him ; and, though sh« 
owned at once that he was not to be compared is 
general appearance with Sir Charles, the peculiarly 
amiable aad pleasing expression of his coun- 
tenance interested him immediately in her favour. 

Delighted with the opportunity of evincing hi» 
liospitality and friendly disposition io the cause, 
Mr. Conway invited the gentlemen to dinner the 
next day. Louisa made a sudden pause in the ob- 
servation she had ventured to make, as the sound 
of dimier reached her ear, but with relieved feelr 
ings she heard SirCharles propose taking his break- 
fast with him in preference. The very mention of 
dinner had filled her with alarm, for she was 
the sole supcruitendent of the household affair^ 
and how could it be possible to provide for suck 
company, was the thoughts that rushed imme- 
diately through her mind. The necessary arrange 
menta for breakfast, she believed she could accom- 
phsh without much difficulty, and perhaps she 
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remembered without much exertion, and it would 
certainly be very agreeable to see the pleasing 
strangers again. 

Janette^ with the warmth natural to her, spoke 
of Sir Charles, and of the gratification which 
she anticipated from his intended visit. The 
pretty little apartment was again decorated with 
her utmost taste, while she herself in her own 
opinion was never less so. All passed off agreeably. 
Sir Charles not only appeared delighted vnth 
every thing he saw, but was so in reality to 
a degree that he had never previously experienced. 
He had seen equal, and probably much superior 
gr&ce in the polished circles in which he was 
accustomed to move, but it had been the effect 
of education and society. In Janette he beheld 
it in the loveliness of nature ; with all the charms 
of unconsciousness in herself; with all the at- 
tractions of novelty in his own imagination. The 
exhilaration of her spirits served to display the 
variety of her mind, and the originality of her 
ideas ; while the occasional warmth of her enco- 
miums when appealed to, if an admired author, 
or a favorite pursuit were named, the bright flash 
of her eyes, and the kindling colour of her cheek, 
evinced the feelings and enthusiasm of her cha- 
racter, and gave an interest in his eyes at once 
lively and unprecedented. 

I 2 
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His own manner, naturally fascinating, acquired 
new powers of pleasing; and the elegant, the 
courted, the proud Sir Charles Beaumont, found 
himself insensibly exerting every talent, and assi- 
duously bringing forth, in their most favorable 
points of view, those qualities for the amusement 
and admiration of an obscure, though lovely, 
girl, which he had frequently disdained to exhibit 
among the great and noble. He did not ask him- 
self the cause, but freely delivered himself up to 
the attraction of the moment. Every thing 
around him conveyed gratification, and received 
commendation. "The house was so pleasantly 
situated ; the view on all sides was so very fine; 
the air itself was so pure; the very flowers were 
sweeter than any he had smelt before— (Louisa 
stole a glance at Janette, as Sir Charles, while he 
thus spoke, buried his face in the vase of roses, as 
she had done the day previous, when first men- 
tioning him) — the strawberries were more highly 
flavoured than any he had ever tasted." 

" The strawberries, and the garden too, for that 
matter, are Janette's exclusive care," said Mr, Con- 
way, with a smile of parental exultation ; " no one 
is allowed to interfere with her management, nor 
to gather any of its fruit without her permission. 
I make no doubt that she has ' brush'd away the 
mrly dew,' to treat ub with these, which indeed 
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are the first we have been indulged with this 
season : is it not so, Janette ? " 

Janette smiled under her half-raised, long eye- 
lashes. 

" So early a riser and so active !" ejaculated Sir 
Charles ; ** but I also am extravagantly fond of .9. 
garden. Surely you will allow me to attend you 
thither, although I must not hope to be permitted 
to interfere/' 

" Oh i indeed Sir Charles, indeed grandpapa, 
you are too severe," cried Janette. " I shall be 
very happy," bowing to the former, while a vivid 
blush mantled on her cheek, "to receive any 
assistance you may kindly offer; but I have so 
small a spot of ground that I can call a garden, 
for you now see its extent nearly, that I am 
almost ashamed to introduce you into it." 

As she spoke, she arose, and passing through 
the window which opened on the diminutive but 
tasteful lawn, led the way. She soon became 
engrossed in exclusive conversation with Sir 
Charles. She found htm well acquainted with 
Botany ; and an enthusiast in this, as in every 
other pursuit that she adopted, she forgot all 
reserve, and a degree of intimacy seemed to have 
been produced by this morning's interview, which 
weeks of acquaintance, under ordinary circum- 
stances, might have failed to create. 
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"He is certainly the most delightful man I ever 
beheld," said Janette to Louisa, as they turned 
from the window, from which they had watched 
the disappearance of Sir Charles and his com- 
panion. No opposition was made by her sister, 
and both rejoiced in the prospect of again receiving 
a visit from them. Nor were they disappointed ; 
the gentlemen found their way several times to the 
Rectory, before they left the conntry. From the 
period of their departure, however, contrary to her 
usual manner when pleased with a person, Janette 
rarely mentioned the name of Sir Charles ; or, if 
she did, it was only in short and abrupt terms. 

Some months had elapsed in undisturbed serenity, 
when one morning Mr. Conway entered the par- 
tour where they were sitting. A smile played on 
his lips, as tapping Jauette's fair neck with a letter 
which he held in his hand, he said : 

" Ah ! girls, what will you give me to know the 
contents of this letter? " 

Both looked up. 

" Well, whatdo you offer?" 

" A kiss," cried Janette, presenting her beau- 
tiful month. It was fondly accepted, and as fondly 
returned. 

" We are going to have a visiter; nay, perhaps 
two visiters ;" said Mr. Conway. 

" Oh ! who, g;randpapa'? " cried Janette, im- 
patiently. 
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*' Guess." 

" Ah now! that is not fair; remember I have 
bought the news, and paid for it too ^ — and again 
she kissed her Grandfather^" so you ought not 
to keep us in suspense." 

Louisa fixed her eyes on his face, but did not 
attempt to speak. 

" Parliament is unexpectedly dissolved, a new 
one is called, and — nay, you need not blush— Sir 
Charles Beaumont again offers himself for the 
county. He will be here in a few days, and with 
him, in all probability, Mr. Apsley.'* 

Louisa suddenly withdrew her eyes, and became 
intent upon her work. Janette> on the contrary, 
could no longer continue her occupation. She 
folded up her netting, and proposed accompanying 
her grandfather in a walk. But Mr. Conway 
did not find in her his accustomed companion; 
she was singularly taciturn, although there was 
an occasional expression of delight on her features, 
aiid an interpreting smile, that told if she were 
apparently less lively, she was not secretly less 
happy. 

With alacrity, the necessary preparations for 
the expected guests, were made by the youthful 
housekeeper ; but, as if by mutual consent, both 
abstained from conversing upon that which, never- 
theless, chiefiy occupied their thoughts. The day 
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arrived, and the pleasure which had been bo 
eagerly though silently anticipated, was fully 
realized. Swift fly the hours, when those we 
love lend wings to their course. Trite is the 
observation, but they only who have experienced 
the truth of the fact, can alone attest its correct- 
ness. Janette beheld Sir Charles rise to depart, 
ere she was aware that the usual season of retire- 
ment had been transgressed considerably ; but she 
sighed unconsciously, when she thought how 
many hours, perhaps days, must intervene before 
she should again behold him. 

It was at the close of the election, which had 
again been decided in favour of Sir Charles, that 
a ball was announced in honour of his triumph 
at D. Great was the delight of the sisters, at 
receiving an invitation from Mrs, Merton, a lady 
residing in that place, to accompany her daughters 
on the occasion. Sir Charles had previously 
expressed his desire to see them there, aod nq 
entreaty was necessary to induce Mr. Conway to 
give his consent to their accepting it. This was 
the first time of their entering in so public an 
assemblage, and universal was the admiration that 
the loveliness of their appearance excited. Sir 
Charles met them at the entrance, and walked 
into the room with them, distinguishing them by 
the most flattering attention. 
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As he introduced Janette to a gentleman of 
consideration in the neighbourhood^ as her partner 
in the first set, he whispered an entreaty that she 
would hold herself engaged to him for the next. 
Her heart fluttered with joy, and when he 
afterwards approached her, to express his sorrow 
at being obliged to defer the pleasure he had pro- 
mised himself, she felt more gratified by the win- 
ning manner of apology, than if there had been 
no prevention of his design. There was luxury in 
her disappointment, and when, at length, he was 
able to fulfil his engagement, the happy Janette 
knew no feeling, but that of unbounded delight. 

At the conclusion of the set, he conducted her 
to a seat beside two ladies, to whom he introduced 
her, and softly whispering his regret at being 
obUged to quit her, he pressed the hand which 
thrilled within his own, and disappeared. 

^' What a fascinating, accomphshed man is 
Sir Charles," exclaimed Mrs. Campbell, as she 
watched his retreating form. '^ Ah, what a pity 
that he is not more fortunate in those relations, 
in which he seems so eminently qualified to 
enjoy, and to confer hapj^ness." 

** What do you mean?" asked her companion, 
eagerly. 

^' Is it possible," said Mrs. Campbell, " that 
you do not know how miserably he is situated 
in regard to—" i 3 



17S RINOHTBifi iSaiT. 

" No, pray tell me, to what you allude — I am 
dying with curiosity." 

The heart of Janette had beat quickly from 
the first mention of Sir Charles' name, it now sn*- 
pended motion, and in an intensity of anxiety 
she listened to the reply. 

"Entire aberration of reason in — " 

" In whom ?" 

" In t-ady Beaumont — his wife." 

" Is Sir Charles married 7 you astonish me — "* 

"To be sure he ie, and has been these three 
yeara." 

Janette could hear no more. A degree of 
darkness and insensibihty succeeded the direful 
intelligence; but too wretched to remain more 
than a few instants unconscious of what she had 
learned, with the desperate resolution of wounded 
pride and affection, ehe collected her strength, 
and with as much composure as she could 
assume, availed herself of the escort of her 
former partner, and sought her sister. Full of 
happiness herself, Louisa did not notice that 
alteration in her appearance which at another 
time could not have escaped her detection for 
a moment. She was leaning on the arm of 
Mr. Apsley, her looks expressive of unalloyed 
pleasure. 

"We were coming to seek you," said she; 
" Mrs. Merton ia desirous of returning home." 
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Janette heard her with satisfaction, and soon 
gladly found herself in her own chamber. As 
soon as they were alone, Louisa, who had now 
perceived that something had occurred to discom- 
pose her, affectionately approached her, and en- 
treated to know what was the matter. Janette 
threw herself upon her bosom, and wept violently ; 
but no persuasion or endearment could draw from 
her the cause of her distress. '^ Not now, not 
now,*' was the reply, and Louisa was obliged ta 
relinquish the endeavour to gain her confidence. 

'* One favour only can you render me," cried 
she, '' plead some excuse, frame some apology for 
leaving so suddenly ; but if you really love me, let 
us go home early to-morrow morning. I must go," 
added she, perceiving that the colour faded from 
Louisa's cheek, and that an expression of disap- 
pointment overspread her features, " even if I go 
alona. " 

^'Tliat you shall not do,*' replied Louisa, after 
a short but evidently severe struggle. ** Whatever 
has grieved you, and however necessary you may 
think it to keep the cause concealed from me, I 
will not add to your unhappiness— We will both 

go." 

The next morning Louisa declared their wish 

to return to M . She was heard with sur- 
prise, but finding that she was not to be moved^ 




Mra. Merton, after expressing her regret at so 
QDexpectedly losing them, ordered the carriage. 

" You shall certainly do as you please," said 
she; " since I cannot persuade you to remain; 
but what am I to say to Sir Charles Beaumont, 
and to Mr. Apsley ? You know we made an ap- 
pointment with them this evening, to have some 
music, and Sir Charles himself, told me that he 
should make his escape from the dinner given 
him at the Mitre, as early as possible, that hi 
might spend a long evening with us." 

" He will only attribute the change to natural 
fickleness, or to some other equally flattering 
cause," replied Janette, with an attempt to be 
gay ; but her lips quivered, and the irregular flash 
of her eye would have betrayed her emotion to 
any one interested in observing it. Tlie servant 
announced that the carriage was at the door. 
They had just seated themselves, when Sir Charles 
and Mr. Apsley walked up. They heard the 
arrangement with undisguised disappointment j 
but the countenance of the former, in particular, 
evinced his vexation. He spoke in a low voice, 
as leaning upon the window, he asked the cause 
of this sudden movement. Janette evaded his 
question, and assuming a manner foreign alike 
to herself and her present feelings, made some 
sportive observation, and the carriage drove off. 
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They were received with real delight by Mr. 
Conway^ not indeed altogether unmixed with sur- 
prise ; but too happy at having recovered his dar- 
lingy he did not concern himself as to the cause. 

Heavily did that and the succeeding day pass. 
Janette studiously avoided conversation, and 
Louisa was sufficiently engrossed by her own 
thoughts to render her solicitous of promoting it. 
Breakfast, however, had scarcely been begun on 
the third morning, when a step now familiar to 
the ears of Janette sounded in the hall. She 
involuntarily arose, and turned towards the 
window as if meditating tiight ; but almost in- 
stantly recollecting herself, she resumed her seat, 
and with as much composure as she could com* 
mand, received the salutation of Sir Charles Beau- 
mont. There was an embarrassment in his man- 
ner that did not escape her notice. She dreaded 
the repast being finished, lest, as had been before 
the case, she should by some means be left alone 
with him. Her apprehensions were verified. Mr. 
Conway was called into the study, and Louisa 
was summoned to attend a sick child, her patient. 

She trembled, as rising from his seat he ap- 
proached her. " Will you take your accustomed 
stroll in the garden ? " said he. 

Almost mechanically, as not knowing what ex- 
cuse to make for denying him, she arose. For some 
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minutes neither attempted to apeak. Sir Charles 
appearing aa destitute of Belf-command as herself. 
A suspicion of the fact had immediately arisen, 
when he heard of her sudden determination to 
quit D — , and he would instantly have followed 
to ascertain the truth, had not bis public engage- 
ments detained him. The alteration of her pre- 
sent behaviour convinced him that be was correct 
in Ilia supposition. With difficulty be first broke 
silence. 

" Janette," said he, " I see that my unfortu- 
nate and peculiar situation is known to you." 

" It is. Sir Charles," rephed she, her high spirit 
rising indignantly at an opening which seemed to 
savour more of selfish feeling and consideration 
for himself, than of any regard to the delicacy 
due to her, or remembrance of the pain he bad 
caused her by attentions which she but too clearly 
perceived were unjustifiable under his present cir- 
cumstances. She was prompted to add, — " And 
I ought to have known it long before ;" but she 
resisted the impulse, and continued to walk in 
silence by his side. 

" Oh, Janette !" exclaimed be, in a tone of voice 
which caused the heart of his auditor to pause- 
*' You can form no idea of the misery of the 
situation in which I am placed. United to a 
being to whom I was at first worse than indif- 
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ferent, and who is now lost equally to society and 
myself: adoring another, who is all my fancy 
ever pourtrayed of loveliness, and whom I might, 
I tmst, with pardonable presumption, have suc- 
ceeded in gaining for my own, existence itself is a 
burthen. Oh, Janette, say at least you pity me ! 
What ! No observation ! ^' for she had continued 
mute, although he waited for a reply. 

'^ I am at a loss to understand, and conse- 
quently to answer you," said she, acquiring firm- 
ness as she spoke. *' The heavy calamity which 
you have just cause to deplore, does and ought 
to excite my regret— ^because it is unavoidable ; 
but for self-inflicted suflPerings, for disregard of 
others* sufferings, I have no pity; nor can I 
reconcile the avowal of them with those senti- 
ments of propriety which I should have expected 
to find in Sir Charles Beaumont." 

** Then," exclaimed he bitterly, and with rising 
passion, " you never loved me ; or you never 
would, you never could have spoken thus." 

*' I never professed to love you, that I am 
aware of, "returned Janette with glowing cheek, and 
an eye which spoke insulted feeling, *' and certainly 
I can never entertain such a sentiment for one 
whom I now know to be the husband of another." 

" Janette," said Sir Charles, *• you will drive 
me mad. I did not voluntarily unite myself to 
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that other, and she is, as I have loid you, dead 
to the world, aad to myself," 

" But not to me," rephed Jauette, " not to the 
world, and I know nothing that will justify your 
lauguage." 

" And what is the world ? or what has it to do 
with that understanding which may most inno- 
cently exist between ua?" vehemently asked he. 

" Much, Sir Charles, very much, nay, every 
thing," answered Janette, warmly. " Little as I 
am known to the world, I would not care for 
existence if I were to forfeit the regard I hold in 
it. — 1 would not care to live if I had deserved its 
scorn." 

" You merit its scorn," reiterated he, gazing on 
her with admiration — ''never, never. Its favour, 
its approbation must ever be yours. But, Janette," 
and his voice softened into tones of equal tender- 
ness and melancholy, "will not my affection, if 
not my sufferings, excite your commiseration, 
and win — your acceptance ?" 

" You make mention of that which you have 
no power to confer, nor I to accept," returned 
Janette. " I have neither right nor inclination to 
infringe on the property of another." 

" That which was never in the possession of 
another," passionately exclaimed he, " cannot be 
said to be unjustly taken away; nor can rights 
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be invaded which have never been admitted to 
exist. Janette, if my hand were at liberty, I 
would entreat you to accept it — ^Alas ! it is not ; 
but that which no mortal ever enjoyed but your- 
self, is yours, to an excess which knows no limits. 
Nay, frown not — surely my love is not so very 
despicable." 

" Under different circumstances/' replied she, 
and the quiver of her beautiful lip shewed the 
agitation of her heart, " proud might the woman 
be whom you honoured with your love; but situ- 
ated as you are, I repeat, this declaration is 
offensive. You mistake me, Sir Charles — lowly 
as I doubtless appear, I esteem nothing worthy of 
acceptance short of the whole. I must be in the 
face of the world acknowledged that which I am 
owned to be in private ; or I must be nothing." 

" You are proud, very proud," retorted Sir 
Charles, haughtily ; " but I applaud your spirit, 
though I suffer in consequence of it. But reflect, 
—Lady Beaumont, (Janette started and shrank 
from the hand which lay on her arm), is in that 
state which neither makes life desirable, nor its 
continuance of probable duration ; in a short time 
I may be released, and — " 

" And you would have me wish for her death, 
and calculate upon such a contingency?" cried 
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Janette, with a bitterness that expressed all that 
was paesing in her mind. 

Sir Charles paused, and fixing his eye intently 
upon her for a few moments, regarded her at- 
tentively. It was a weighing of her strength and 
stability, less than of admiration, which caused 
this scrutiny; but before he could reply, Mr. 
Conway appeared at the farther end of the walk. 

Janette flew to his side, and twined her ami in 
his. He bestowed upon her one of his fondest 
looks, and then turning to Sir Charles, said, while 
tears glistened in his eyes — 

" Am I not to be envied ? Ah ! I may be very 
proud, for my Janette, you see, prefers an old 
man like me, to one (and he bowed with all the 
grace of the old school,) of the most accomplished' 
men of his day." 

Not a word was attempted in reply, and Sir 
Charles shortly after took his leave, under promise, 
however, of riding over again to the Rectory 
before he left the neighbourhood, He did so, but 
Janette resolutely refused him every opportunity 
of being alone with her, and he was obliged to 
take his departure without being able to exchange 
another sentence. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

In the mean time, the attention of Mr. Apsley to 
Louisa, had been unremitting ; nor was it possible 
for one even less experienced than herself to have 
mistaken his meaning. There was a delicacy, 
however, in his manner, a solicitous regard to 
every appearance of propriety that won her con- 
fidence, and secured her affection. She was 
sincerely attached to him ; nor was this surpris- 
ing. Few men possessed more estimable qualities 
or greater advantages of person and address. He 
was nearly related to Sir Charles, and was other- 
wise highly connected ; although his own fortune 
and expectations were moderate. Louisa had 
made a very favourable impression upon him from 
the first of his seeing her, and increasing intimacy, 
by displaying the gentle virtues of her heart, had 
completely rivetted her charms. • It had not been 
his intention to declare his sentiments to her 
before he had ascertained his father's opinions on 
the subject; but accident and opportunity drew 
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from him the secret. He was heard with the de- 
light of a fond and youthful heart, and willingly, 
most willingly did she pledge the promise he re- 
quired. Desirous, however, of hearing from his 
father before he publicly avowed his attachmeat, 
he entreated her to keep this engagement private 
for the present. " When I have my father's 
consent," said he, as he thanked her for her 
comphance vrith his wishes, " I shall then feel 
authorised in asking you, in form, of your grand- 
father." With this view he lingered in the 
neighbourhood after Sir Charles had left it. 

A short time before this Louisa could scarcely 
have told at what hour the post arrived ; but 
now she was able to calculate the appearanca 
of the httle sturdy youth who delivered the. 
letters almost to a moment. At length the de- 
sired communication reached them. The elder 
Mr. Apsley left his eon to follow his own inchna" 
tion i and accordingly he lost no time in making 
his proposals to Mr. Couway. They were received 
with extreme pleasure, although, perhaps, a slight 
shade of surprise and regret passed over the mind 
of the good man, that a similar overture had not 
previously been made for his darling, by one. 
whom he had secretly selected for her husband; 
for her merit alone ho thought more than adequatci 
to any discrepancy of fortune or station, that 
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might be considered to exist between Uiem ; and 
though not noble himself, be nevo- forgot that be 
was descended from a race of ancestors as long as 
the proudest peer could boast. 

Janette received the communication with mingled 
feelings. 

** I am delighted at such a prospect of happi- 
ness for yoUy my beloved Louisa," she exclaimed, 
with fervency. *' May you,** — the remainder of the 
sentence died on her lips, and throwing her arms 
round her sister's neck, she burst into a flood of 
tears. Louisa understood her, for through Mr. 
Apsley she had learned the situation of Sir 
Charles ; but finding that Janette could bear no 
allusion to the subject, she had uniformly ab- 
stained from recurring to it, and now only mingled 
her tears with hers, while she silently prayed for 
the restoration of her tranquillity. 

Mr. Apsley was now declared the accepted 
admirer of Louisa, in the little circle of their ac- 
quaintance, and never was happiness greater than 
that which was her portion. Her's was not the 
foolish delight of a fond and a weak girl, nor her 
afiection the creation of an enthusiastic and ro- 
mantic disposition. It was the rational, though 
fervent attachment of a pure and gentle spirit, 
founded on the real worth of the object of her 
regard, and sanctified by the approbf 
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tbofte whom she valued. Not a shade intervened 
to darken the sunshine of her mind, except the 
reflection that Janette was not equally happy; 
but even this consideration lost its poignancy^ in 
the hope that in the society into which she. should 
shortly be able to introduce her, she might meet 
with one whose equal or superior merits would 
obliterate the remembrance that now corroded her 
peace. 

Being desirous of introducing the intended 
partner of his life to some of his connexions, 
before the marriage took place, Mr. Apsley men- 
tioned his wishes to his aunt, the Honourable 
Mrs. Clifford. As her favourite nephew, the 
slightest intimation of his wishes was sufficient, 
and an invitation was immediately given, both to 
Louisa and Janette. It was accepted with the 
doubtful pleasure of persons unaccustomed to 
superior society, and preparations were made for 
the journey. Mr. Apsley was to be their escort. 

Little was said during breakfast, on the morning 
appointed for their leaving the Rectory. Louisa 
and Mr. Apsley were too happy to converse. 
Mr. Conway, on the contrary, was even unusually 
depressed, at the idea of parting with his darling, 
while Janette hei*self, in spite of every exertion, 
was full of sad reflections. Unwilling, however, 
that his dejection should be seen, Mr. Conway 
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made many attempts to appear cheerful ; but his 
efforts served only to render the melancholy which 
he was desirous to conceal, more evident. Whea 
he parted from Louisa, he kissed and blessed her 
affectionately in a voice both clear and steady ; 
but when Janette approached him, and in a burs^ 
of sorrow threw hers^f into his arms, be could 
no longer contain himself. He pressed her again 
and again to his bosom, and as she lay on his 
breast, he put aside the bright curls that shaded 
her brow, and while large drops chased each other 
down his venerable cheek, he kissed her fair and 
beautiful forehead. 

'^ My Janette, my child, my own loved treasure, 
do not weep thus/' he murmured — " You will 
soon come back, and then we shall both forget 
that we have been parted." 

" Oh that the hour were already come ! " sobbed 
Janette, and again she clung more closely to him. 
•* I cannot, indeed I cannot go — " 

" Janette," said Mr. Apsley, gently withdraw- 
ing her from Mr. Conway, '* exert yourself. See 
how you distress your grandfather." 

His words succeeded ; she raised her head, and 
with a smile which struggled with her tears> 
snatched a hasty kiss, and sprang into the carriage 
to Lotdsa. ; 

It was late in the evening when they reached 
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Stanfield Lodge, where they were most hospitably 
and cordially received. The kindness of Mrs. 
Clifford won at once the confidence of Louisa, 
and in a few daya she felt perfectly re-assured 
and at ease, while every pleasurable sensation was 
confirmed by the returning spirits and improving 
looks of her beloved Janette. Never, perhaps, did 
she herself seem more amiable, than when she 
joined in the praises of her sister, or contemplated 
with lively admiration, as she frequently did, 
those charms which were never more conspicuous 
in her than at the present period, when the usual 
bloom of high health was softly shaded by a deli- 
cacy, which, without detracting from the brilliancy 
of her complexion, gave an additional degree of 
interest to her whole appearance. 

A fortnight had passed thus agreeably at the 
Lodge, during which time a large party had gra-' 
dually assembled. Music was the invariable 
entertainment of the evening. Both sang remark- 
ably well, and consequently their talents were 
put into constant requisition. One duet in par- 
ticular was a general favourite, and this, Mrs. 
Clifford, on the occasion of a fresh accession to 
her company, requested them to sing. Devoid of 
all affectation, they instantly complied. Attention 
was mute as the silver sounds floated on the air, 
and every eye bore equal testimony to the skill, 
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and to the loveliness of the performers. In the 
most effective part Janette involuntarily raised 
her eyes. The mellifluous tones still hung on 
her lip, when suddenly she ceased, the colour 
fled from her cheek, and she hastily caught 
hold of the back of a chair for support. Almost 
instantly, however, recovering herself, she resumed 
the strain, and finished amidst the most flattering 
encomiums from every quarter of the saloon. 

Several persons were crowding round them, 
when a gentleman was seen making his way to 
the spot where Mrs. CUfford stood. 

" Sir Charles Beaumont !" exclaimed she, des- 
crying him, *' or do my eyes deceive me ?" 

'* They do not indeed," said he, bowing. " I 
am fully aware of all the charges of neglect, 
and of everything else you may justly lay to my 
account; but I am come to throw myself upon your 
lenity, and to atone for past desertion by future 
attention." 

^' On such conditions," replied Mrs. Clifford, 
good humouredly extend iii^ her hand, '^ I cannot 
do otherwise than thus seal an amnesty;" then 
having made some polite interrogations respecting 
his fietmily, she followed the direction of his eyes. 
" I beg your pardon," . said she, " pray let me in- 
troduce you to my new friends, or rather," added 
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she smiling, ''to your oldfrioddsy for I iaiistre«gD 
the claim of prior acquaintance to you*'' 

Sir Charles shook hands with Lomsa with 
marked pleasure; but his voice and maimer uncter- 
went a change when he addressed Janette. Under 
other circumstances this would have conveyed en 
assurance that would have thrilled her heart with 
deU^t ; as it was, it awakened dotmant anguish, 
and dissipated the calm which had so lately re- 
turned to her bosom. 

" Would that I were again at M /' sighed 

she as she laid her held on that pillow which now 
promised to be a sleepless one to her, '' Oh ! 
that he had continued to absent himself from these 
walls, or at least till I had quitted them !" 

She revolved in her mind every probable cii> 
cumstance that might occur, and formed plans 
for her future conduct. At length having satisfied 
herself as to the propriety of the resolutions she 
had adopted, she fellinto an uneasy slumber, which 
was not broken until the usual hour of rising had 
been exceeded some time. Ashamed of the late- 
ness of her appearance, she entered the breakfast 
room, a deep blush mantling on her cheek. Mrs. 
Clifford, with her usual kindness endeavoured to 
relieve her embarrassment. She was an amiable 
woman, and naturally much attached to young 
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persons ; she was however unusHally pleased with 
her present guests^ and not only ontof regard to ihe 
near connexion which was soon tosuhftist between 
tiiem and herself^ but from real admiration of their 
own character, she shewed them every attention 
in her power. The behaviour of oth^s was of 
course regulated by her*s, and conaequently they 
were objects of universal esteem and conaideia- 
tion. 

'^ There is no place for you, Janette/' said she, 
^^ except this very small c^ace between Sir Charies 
Beaumont and myself. Here then I shall seat 
you by way of punbbment, for I shall not allow 
you to associate with ihe younger part of my eon- 
pany, for fear that you should contaaainate them 
by your evil example ; but beware lest transgress- 
kig ^ain you should expose yourself to a heavier 
penalty. Sir Charles/' continued she, addressing 
hun, ^* it would better become you to look grave, 
and not to. appear so well satisfied at this exercise 
•f my severity. Take care that I do not seat 
Miss Oonway on my other hand to punish yon.'' 

Sir Charles now in turn coloured ; but he replied 
m her own style, and immediately busying himsdf 
wkh the usual offices of gentlemanly attention to 
her wants at the table, proceeded to divert, Ihat 
^measiness and confusion which, feeing himself, 
he was w«U aware she experi^ced* 
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she smilingy ''to your old fnadds, for I mustreogD 
the claim of prior acquaintance to you*'' 

Sir Charles shook hands with Louisa with 
marked pleasure; but his voice and maimer under- 
went a change when he addressed Janette. Under 
other circumstances this would have conveyed en 
assurance that would have thrilled her heart with 
deU^t ; as it was, it awakened dormant anguish, 
and dissipated the calm which had so lately re- 
turned to her bosom. 

" Would that I were again at M ," sighed 

she as she laid her held on that pillow which now 
promised to be a sleepless one to her, '' Oh ! 
that he had continued to absent himself from these 
walls, or at least till I had quitted them !" 

She revolved in her mind every probable cir- 
cumstance that might occur, and formed plans 
for her future conduct. At length having satisfied 
herself as to the propriety gf the resolutions she 
had adopted, she fell into an uneasy slumber, which 
Was not broken until the usual hour of rising had 
been exceeded some time. Ashamed of the late- 
ness of her appearance, she entered the breakfast 
room, a deep blush mantling on her cheek. Mrs. 
Clifford, with her usual kindness endeavoured to 
relieve her embarrassment. She was an amiable 
Woman, and naturally much attached to young 
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peTBtms ; she was however unusHaliy pleased with 
her present guests, and not only out of regard to;the 
near connexion which was soon to subsist between 
Aem and herself, but from real admiration of their 
own character, she shewed them every attention 
in her power. The behaviour of oth^s was of 
course regulated by her's, and consequendy they 
were objects of universal esteem and consideim* 
tion. 

** There is noplace for you, Janette," said she, 
^^ except this very small space between Sir Charles 
Beaumont and myself. Here then I shall seat 
you by way of puntabment, for I shall not aUow 
you to associate with the younger part of my eom- 
pany, for fear that you should comtamnate them 
by your evil exanqile ; but beware kst transgress- 
ing again you should expose yourself to a heavier 
penalty. Sir Charies/' continued she, addiessing 
him, '^ it would better becesne you to look grave, 
and not to. appear so well satisfied at this exercise 
ef my severity. Take care that I do not seat 
Miss Conway on my other hand to punish yon.^' 
/ Sir Charles now in turn coloured ; but he replied 
itt her own style, and immediately busying hinudf 
with the usual oj£ces of gentlemanly attentaon to 
tier wants at the table, proceeded to divert, that 
^meashaess and confusion which, feeing himself, 
he was well aware she experioiced* 
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she smiling, ''to your old friends, for I mostreogD 
the claim of prior acquaintance to yon.'' 

Sir Charles shook hands with Louisa with 
marked pleasure; but his voice and manner under- 
went a change when he addressed Janette. Under 
other circumstances this would have conveyed an 
assurance that would have thrilled her heart with 
deUght ; as it was, it awak^ied dormant anguish, 
and dissipated the calm which had so lately re- 
turned to her bosom. 

" Would that I were again at M ,'' sighed 

she as she laid her head on that pillow which now 
promised to be a sleepless one to her, ** Oh ! 
that he had continued to absent himself from these 
v^Us, or at least till I had quitted them !'' 

She revolved in her mind every probable cir- 
cumstance that might occur, and formed plans 
for her future conduct. At length having satisfied 
herself as to the propriety of the resolutions she 
had adopted, she fell into an uneasy slumber, which 
was not broken until the usual hour of riang had 
been exceeded some time. Ashamed of the late- 
ness of her appearance, she entered the breakfast 
room, a deep blush mantling on her cheek. Mrs. 
Clifford, with her usual kindness endeavoured to 
relieve her embarrassment. She was an amiable 
woman, and naturally much attached to young 
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perB(»i8 ; she was however unusHaliy pleased with 
her present guests, and not only out of regard to;the 
near connexion which was soon to subsist between 
&em and herself, but from real admiration of their 
own character, she shewed them every attention 
in her power. The behaviour of oth^s was of 
course regulated by her's, and consequendy they 
were objects of universal esteem and consideim- 
tion. 

'^ There is no place for you, Janette," said ahe, 
^^ except this very small space between Sir Charles 
Beaumont and myself. Here then I shall seat 
you by way of puntsbment^ for I shall not aUow 
you to associate with the younger part of my com- 
pany, for fear that you should comtamnate them 
by your evil exanqile ; but beware lest transgress- 
ing again you should expose yourself to a heavier 
penalty. Sir Charles/' continued she^ addressing 
him, '' it would better become you to look grave, 
and not to. appear so well satisfied at this exercise 
of my severity. Take care that I do not seat 
Miss Conway on my other hand to punish you/' 

Sir Charles now in turn coloured ; but he replied 
itt her own style, and immediately busying hinudf 
with the usual offices of gentlemanly attentioQ to 
tier wants at the table, proceeded to divert, that 
^meashaess and confusion which, feeing himself, 
he was w«U aware she experienced* 
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she smiling, ''to your old friends, for I most resign 
the claim of prior acquaintance to you.'' 

Sir Charles shook hands with Louisa with 
marked pleasure; but his voice and manner under- 
went a change when he addressed Janette. Under 
other circumstances this would hafe conveyed an 
assurance that would have thrilled her heart with 
deUght ; as it was, it awak^ied dormant anguish, 
and dissipated the calm which had so lately re- 
turned to her bosom. 

" Would that I were again at M ," sighed 

she as she laid her head on that pillow which now 
promised to be a sleepless one to her, ** Oh ! 
that he had continued to absent himself from these 
walls, or at least till I had quitted them \" 

She revolved in her mind every probable cir- 
cumstance that might occur, and formed plans 
for her future conduct. At length having satisfied 
herself as to the propriety of the resolutions she 
had adopted, she fell into an uneasy slumber, which 
was not broken until the usual hour of riang had 
been exceeded some time. Ashamed of the late- 
ness of her appearance, she entered the breakfast 
room, a deep blush mantling on her cheek. Mrs. 
Clifford, with her usual kindness endeavoured to 
relieve her embarrassment. She was vox amiable 
woman, and naturally ttiuch attached to yonng 
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persons ; she was however uausHaliy pleased with 
her present guests, and not only out of regard to the 
near connexion which was soon to subsist between 
tiiem and herself, but from real admiration of their 
own character, she shewed them every attentiim 
in her power. The behaviour of others was of 
course regulated by her*s, and consequently they 
were objects of universal esteem and consideim- 
tion. 

*^ There is no place for you, Janette," said she, 
^^ except this very small space between Sir Charles 
Beaumont and myself. Here then I shall seat 
you by way of puntsbment, for I shall not allow 
you to associate with the younger part of my com- 
pany, for fear that you should contasunate them 
by your evil exanqile ; but beware kst transgress- 
ing again you should expose yourself to a heavier 
penalty. Sir Charles/^ continued she, addressing 
him, '^ it would better becesne you to look grave, 
and not to appear so well satisfied at this exercise 
of my severity. Take care that I do not seat 
Miss Conway on my other hand to punish yon/' 

Sir Charles now in turn coloured ;> but he replied 
itt her own style, and immediately busying hinudf 
with the usual offices of gentlemanly attentaon to 
tier wants at the table, proceeded to divert, that 
^meashaess and confusion which, feeing himself, 
he was w«U aware she experienced* 
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she smiling, ''to your old friends, for I must resign 
the claim of prior acquaintance to you.'' 

Sir Charles shook bands with Louisa with 
marked pleasure; but his voice and manner under- 
went a change when he addressed Janette. Under 
other circumstances this would baye conveyed an 
assurance that would have thrilled her heart with 
delight ; as it was, it awak^ied dormant anguish, 
and dissipated the calm which had so lately re- 
turned to her bosom. 

" Would that I were again at M ," sighed 

she as she laid her head on that pillow which now 
promised to be a sleepless one to her, '* Oh ! 
that he had continued to absent himself from these 
walls, or at least till I had quitted them !" 

She revolved in her mind every probable cir^ 
cumstance that might occur, and formed plans 
for her future conduct. At length having satisfied 
herself as to the propriety of the resolutions she 
had adopted, she fell into an uneasy slumber, which 
was not broken until the usual hour of riang had 
been exceeded some time. Ashamed of the late- 
ness of her appearance, she entered the breakfast 
room, a deep blush mantling on her chedc. Mrs. 
Clifford, with her usual kindness endeavoured to 
relieve her embarrassment. She was an amiable 
woman, and naturally much attached to young 
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peTBtms ; she was however unusHaliy pleased with 
her present guests, and not only out of regard to the 
near connexion which was soon to subsist between 
tiiem and herself, but from real admiration of their 
own character, she shewed them every attention 
in her power. The behaviour of others was of 
course regulated by her's, and consequently they 
were objects of universal esteem and consideim- 
tion. 

*^ There is no place for you, Janette/' said she, 
^^ except this very small space between Sir Charles 
Beaumont and myself. Here then I shall seat 
you by way of puntsbment, for I shall not allow 
you to associate with the younger part of my com- 
pany, for fear that you should contasunate them 
by your evil exanqile ; but beware lest transgress- 
ing again you should expose yourself to a heavier 
penalty. Sir Charles/' continued she, addressing 
him, '' it would better beceme you to look grave, 
and not to appear so well satisfied at this exercise 
of my severity. Take care that I do not seat 
Miss Ccmway on my other hand to punish yon." 

Sir Charles now in turn coloured ; but he replied 
itt her own style, and immediately busying hinudf 
with the usual offices of gentlemanly attentaon to 
tier wants at the table, proceeded to dirert that 
^meashaess and confusion which, feeing himself, 
he was w«U aware she experienced. 

k2 



196 RIN08TEAD ABBEY. 

For several days Janette succeeded in avoiding 
every likelihood of being left alone with Sir 
Charles ; nor did he indeed appear to desire the 
opportunity. On the contrary, such was the 
respect and propriety of his manner, that she 
exchanged her fears for admiration, and felt still 
more acutel]|r the necessity of her present reserve. 
She saw that he y9B.s unhappy notwithstanding 
his endeavours to seem otherwise, and her own 
bosom was a prey to the regret which she believed 
existed in his. Her spirits fled, and languor again 
succeeded to her lately recovered bloom. Mrs. 
CUfford took alarm, and sincerely attached to her 
she devised an excursion to the coast. Accord- 
ingly, unknown to either of her young friends, 
she wrote to Mr. Conway proposing the plan to 
him. His consent was readily and even eagerly 
granted, for every fear was aroused for the idol 
of his aflfections, although she had worded her 
communication in the most guarded manner. 

Mrs. Clifford now declared her scheme, and veas 
heard with general pleasure. Sir Charles only 
making no observation. Janette looked forward 
to her departure from Stanfield with varying sen- 
sations of regret and satisfaction. It would be a 
relief, she considered, to be spared the presence of 
one who daily grew in her estimation and thoughts, 
and yet to see him no more — the thought was 
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most painful. Oh, that she had never beheld 
him ! or that no barrier existed between them ! 
But wretched as she had been made by the unex- 
pected meeting, (and the reflection awoke a proud 
feeling within her), it had at least proved her 
strength — yes, she had suffered, and she could 
continue to suffer, in silence and in dignity — 
weaker as the natural consequence of her sex than 
he who made her thus weak ; but not only capable 
of commanding herself, but of restricting him 
within the nicest bounds of propriety. 

It was not, however, without an emotion which 
almost deprived her of sense, that she suddenly 
found herself alone with him, in a retired part of 
the plantations, the day before their intended de- 
parture. At first he made apologies for his inr 
trusion, professed his ignorance that she was near, 
and hoped that he might be pardoned ; but by 
degrees he changed his manner: he became 
agitated, and evidently desirous to communicate 
something which yet he had not the resolution to 
declare. Janette trembled, and was unable to 
preserve the quick pace which she had hitherto 
used. At length he made an abrupt pause, and 
seizing her hand, which he persisted in retain- 
ng, he exclaimed, 

" Janette, why would you fly me ? It would 
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will calm my agitated feelings. This akme will 
render me fit to moonntery and pn^rly to falfil, 
the task before me.'' 

Long he urged, for long was Janette firm in her 
determination to preserve silence, till he was fully 
released from a prior and sacred engagement 
Pasrion at length took place of his former per- 
suasive gentleness, and in bitter terms he re- 
proached her, for her coldness and inhumanity. 

** I have mistaken you," cried he, in conclusion 
to a speech, the cruelty of which had wounded 
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her to the soul ; " it is yourself alone that you 
love ! Proud, heartless girl, I leave you, and I 
leave you for ever." 

He turned away v^ith an intention to depart. A 
slight convulsive pressure of his arm restrained 
him. He looked on the pale and agonized face 
before him, lovely still in its anguish ; he read 
the conflict, and secured his triumph. 

" Yes, yours for ever," was the almost inaudible 
declaration. 

'^ Thanks, unutterable thanks for this assu- 
rance," he exclaimed, wiping off the tears which 
continued to gather on the long eyelashes, and 
bedew her pallid cheek. " Delay will now be sup- 
portable, for it will be cheered with the blissful 
prospect that awaits me. Janette, my own Janette, 
I leave you, but I now go comparatively happy. 
Oh, when I rejoin you, let me behold the return 
of your wonted smiles, of that bloom, the decay 
of which has filled my heart vnth misery." 

They had now reached the house. Janette 
sought the retirement of her own apartment, and 
Sir Charles, having taken leave of Mrs. Clifford, 
left Stanfield. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

If perfect bliss could be said to be the portion 
of any one, it might, at this period,, have been 
ascribed to Louisa. Admired in public, entrusted 
with the confidence and favour of Mrs. Clifford, 
and loved with all the purity and fervency of the 
most upright and honourable of his sex, she had 
nothing individually to desire. She regarded the 
destined partner of her life, as one of the most 
faultless of beings, and she did not err in her 
judgment. She only feared to be unworthy of 
his affection, and this fear made her doubly soli- 
citous to improve every talent she possessed, that 
by the acquisition of every mental as well as every 
external qualification , her intrinsic worth might 
sanction his choice. 

They had not been at Scarborough many days 
before a letter from the elder Mr. Apsley reached 
them. In this be informed his son of the death of 

his uncle. Earl D , and of the loss of his cousin 

in the Sylph frigate, whilst crossing the Adriatic 
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sea. In consequence of these events, the title and 
the greater part of the estates devolved upon his 
only brother, and thus the amiable young man 
suddenly beheld himself no longer a simple indi- 
vidual, but a person of influence and public con- 
sideration. 

The shock which he received from the intelligence 
was great, and for a time banished every other 
consideration ; but when this had in some degree 
subsided, he reflected with generous transport, 
that he could now prove the disinterestedness of 
his choice, and exalt her who was so worthy of 
the distinction, to one of the highest ranks of 
society, A slight fear, however, that his father 
might less favourably regard his projected union 
than formerly, checked his satisfaction, and for 
an instant gave him indescribable pain. 

Louisa received his communication with sen- 
sations of pleasure, which arose only from beholdr 
ing him whom she so dearly loved, exalted, and 
in reflecting how well he would adorn the station 
to which he was raised. Not that she was indif- 
ferent to the prospect which opened with aug- 
mented advantages to herself; for though removed 
from every ambitious feeling, she was not insensi-r 
ble to the value of high connexion, and extended 
means of good. The consideration was, indeed, 
a minor one, but it was felt and piopedv 
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preciated* As she was ignorant that the elder 
Mr. Apsley had evinced any d^ree of coolneis 
towards her, no anxiety on his account arose in 
her mind. Her fears were alone suggested hy 
the idea of being unworthy of sharing the ag- 
grandizement of the possessor of her heart. Tht 
ardent declaration, howerer, of his high opinion 
of her merits, and the pubhc testimony that hi 
thus paid to her worth, dissipated her apprehoD- 
sions, and served to exalt him in her eyes, who 
before seemed almost incapable of farther esti- 
mation. 

" The blow," said Mr. Apsky, " will fell most 
heavily upon my poor cousin Georgiana, the only 
daughter of my uncle. She is left without any 
near relative, except an aunt, and, I fear» without 
an adequate provision ; for my uncle's estates 
were principally entailed. It was her brother's 
intention to secure all he was able upon her, on 
his coming of age ; but, alas ! be had not com^ 
pleted his twentieth year." 

'' And surely she must be worthy of the deep 
mterest you feel in her behalf; by your descrip- 
tion, woe has laid its heavy hand upon a most 
amiable being," said Louisa, whose heart had 
entered deeply into all the melancholy drcum*- 
stances of the recital. 

*' She is most amiable,'^ was the fervent reply. 
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'^ A sweeter dispocdtioo, save one'' — and the 
glance that followed tbe assertion left no doubt in 
her to whom it was directed — ^^does not exist. 
We have been brought up. much together^ and 
I estimate her so highly, that I consider it no 
disparagement to the excellence of either to say, 
that my Louisa alone can exceed my cousin, and 
that Georgiana can be equalled alone by Louisa. 
Oh, with what delight shall I introduce you to 
each other !" 

*^ Ah, dearest William V* said Louisa, blushing 
— for the epithet she had used was a warmer one 
than had ever before passed her Ups — ^* might she 
not find home, friends, affection, all with us ?" 

'^ Most certainly,'' replied he, with a look of 
fond approval. '' I will see her, and propose the 
plan at once to her ; for," added he, his voice losing 
its animated tone, '' I must leave you ; my father 
requires my presence. I shall, however, be absent 
cmly a few days, for it is a mere form of business 
which renders it necessary." 

Louisa submitted to the arrangement with pro- 
fessed cfaeerfnlnessi but she saw him depart with 
feal anguirii of heart, and found it requisite to call 
ia to her aid every suggestion of reason and duty, 
to preserve that appearance in society which she 
felt she owed to herself and others. 

A week had scarcely elapsed since th^ arrival 
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at Scarborough, when Sir Charles Beaumont re 
joined them. Lady Beaumont continued in. a state 
which precluded recovery, but did not threaten 
immediate dissolution. His behaviour to Janette 
in public was guarded in the extreme, insomuch 
that it was impossible for any one to have imagined 
the ardency of those expressions which he con- 
tinually uttered in private. Janette remarked and 
felt the difierence with a: bitterness not to be de- 
scribed. Gladly would she have exchanged the 
exuberance of such transports, for one only- of 
those smiles of confidence, which frequently passed 
between Louisa and Mr. Apsley ; and if ever she 
was assailed by a sensation of envy, it was when 
she contemplated the acknowledged and undis- 
guised affection which, without a design to mani- 
fest itself, was every instant revealed. ' Oh how 
blest,' thought she, * would be the time, when, 
no barrier existing, she might openly receive and 
return that devoted regard which secretly engrossed 
her!' 

With a beating heart did she behold every letter 
presented to Sir Charles, and anxious was the 
look that she privately stole at him as she saw 
him read the superscription of each. One momipg 
she perceived his colour change, as he took up 
a packet, and> unable to maintain her owji 
composure, she left the breakfast room as soon 
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as possible. Sir Charles followed, and over- 
taking her, entreated her to accompany hiin into 
the grotto. He did not attempt to speak till he 
had reached the spot. He then seated himself by 
her side, and, breathless with agitation, she listened 
to what he had to communicate. 

" This letter," said he, *' though not from the 
quarter that we have so anxiously anticipated, is 
nevertheless a very important communication. It 
contains intelligence, indeed, of such moment, that 
I must instantly make you acquainted with its 
contents. My friends, conceiving, perhaps, too 
high an opinion of my abilities, have always been 
desirous that I should obtain a diplomatic situa- 
tion, and much exertion has been used for that 
purpose. Several applications to the minister 
have proved ineffectual, and, for my own part, 
I had become indifferent to the matter. In this 
packet, however, I have an embassy of such con- 
sequence offered me, that to refuse the favour done 
me would be little less than madness, and a de- 
struction of every hope of future aggrandizement. 
And yet to quit England at such a time^ and 
under such circumstances — for scarcely a day is 
allowed me — there is distraction in the thought. 
Oh, Janette! will you say nothing? Will you 
not breathe one word of consolatioiv— of encourage- 
ment ? " 
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Alas ! Janette felt she required all that c<Hi8ola- 
tion from him which he required from her. Sick 
at heart, she was unaUe to utter a word, and tears 
of acute anguish forced themselves from her eyes. 

*' Yes, yes,'* she sobbed, *• you must accept it; 
you must go." 

^' And alone ! Impossible, Janette. I cannot 
go alone" He laid powerful emphasis on the last 
word, and fixed his penetrating eyes on her coun- 
tenance, as if he would have pierced into the very 
recesses of her heart. 

'^ Then you must remain in England, Sir 
Charles," said Janette, rking, her heart almost 
bursting with indignation and incited affection. 
" Be assured, if you go, you go alone." 

But Sir Charles did not remain in England, 
neither did he go alone. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Mr. Apsley had scarcely met his father before 
his fears were awakened with aggravated force* 
The latter not only shewed more coolness than for- 
merly i^petcting his projected union, but occa- 
sionally used expressions that evinced his regret, 
if not his disapprobation, of the measure. His son 
was determined, however, not to appear to notice 
either his words or manner, and revolved in his 
mind the possibility of bringing about an introduce 
tion between him and Louisa ; for he felt convinced 
that if he could but once see her, his prejudices, 
if he had formed any, would immediately subside, 
and his own happiness would be secured. 

The evening before he was to depart for Scar* 
borough, therefore, he ventured to hint at the plea<- 
sure it would give him if he would visit that place 
while Mrs. Chfibrd remained there. At first he 
was heard with freezing silence ; but when, with 
a degree of desperate courage^ he more clearly 
expressed his wishes, and urged a compliance 
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with them, his Lordship abruptly interrupted him, 
saying,— 

'^ My own plans are formed, and I am not in 
the habit of departing from them. I intend to 
proceed immediately into StaflFordshire, where your 
cousin remains in solitude and sorrow ; and surely 
good feeling, if not decency or delicacy, requires 
that you should accompany me. Even greater 
attention than this, methinks, were not mis- 
placed." 

Mr. Apsley heard him with alarm. 

" I am ready," said he, " to shew my cousin 
every attention in my power ; for grieved should 
I be to seem even to fail in the slightest demcm- 
stration of regard towards one whom I so highly 
value. I will, with pleasure, meet you whenever 
you may think proper to appoint." 

The conference ended, and Mr, Apsley left him 
to set out for Scarborough; while the blissful 
anticipations of speedily rejoining the beloved of 
his heart, dispelled the uneasy sensations which 
his late conversation with his father had caused in 
him. He met Louisa with the feeling of one who 
had recovered a lost treasure ; and as he clasped 
her to his beating bosom, he almost vowed that 
nothing should again separate him from her tiU 
she was indissolubly his own. When, therefore, 
he once more left her, at his father's expected 
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summons, it was in the firm resolution of return- 
ing, with his sanction, to their immediate union. 

His amiable cousin received him with an agita- 
tion equally natural and affecting. Sincerely 
attached to her, he sought with the affection of 
the tenderest brother to soothe her distress, and 
to allay her sorrow. Delicate as sensitive, he 
omitted nothing that he imagined could possibly 
gratify or comfort her. He forebore, however, to 
speak of his own prospects ; and whilst the idea 
of Louisa was ever in his heart, her name never 
passed his lips. He found she could bear no 
subject that was not conected with her lost rela- 
tives, and to dwell upon, or to allude to his own 
hopes of happiness, was a species of disregard of 
the feelings of another, of which he was incapable. 

He had formerly mentioned to his father the 
propriety of making a suitable provision upon his 
cousin, in the manner formerly proposed by her 
unfortunate brother; but he now earnestly re- 
peated his wish that the necessary forms should 
be completed without further delay. No answer, 
however, was returned to his representation. 

" Does not your opinion on the necessity and 
propriety of the step coincide with mine, my dear 
father ? " asked he. 

" My opinion is decidedly this, 8ir/^ iaid his 
Lordship sternly, '' that she wUl im 
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any other woman of delicacy, under her circma- 
stances, accept of any thing from you. There is 
but one suitable provision that she ought to owe 
to you ; and that a foolish fancy depriTea her of«" 
Perceiving his son's astonishment, he added, '^ You 
are, and have long been, either wilfully or stu* 
pidly blind, not to perceive that she loves you, and 
that the idea of your illnsorted match is far more 
painful than the loss of fortune." 

As he said this, he hastily arose and quitted 
the apartment, leaving Mr. Apsley in the greatest 
distress. Conviction had followed his father's 
words, and the whole truth was but too apparent. 
Deeply, however, as he deplored the circumstance, 
no sentiment of self-reproach mingled in the pain 
of the discovery, for he felt he was entirely blame- 
less of having ensnared her affections, and as 
such, that the path of honour lay in preserving 
his fidelity to Louisa* He sought an early oppor- 
tunity of declaring his sentiments to his father, 
and was heard by him with considerable temper, 
although it was evident that he repressed the 
avowal of his disappointment and dislike with 
extreme difficulty. Rendered bold by the diffi- 
culties which now seemed to gather round him, 
Mr. Apsley pleaded his earnest desire that his 
union might be immediately privately solemnised, 
enforcing his persuasions even from motives of 
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coDsideration to hk cousin^ and at length extoriM 
a tacit assent to his request. 

Havii^ succeeded thus far, he agaia yentiured Uk 
renaw his suit^ that hia father would acoompaBy 
him to Stanfield Lodge^ whither the party, he 

bdieyed, had now returned. Lord D , who 

really loved his son, at length yielded to his soUr 
citations^ and orders were given for his journey. 

As they approached the Lodge, the agitation of 
Mr, Apsley became nearly too powerful for con- 
trol. He wished to appear at ease : but in pro- 
portion aa he attempted to be calm, his abstrac- 
tion or restlessness was more visible. For the first 
time he admitted the possibiUty that his Louisa 
might not please his fiaither ; but as she rose upon 
bis imagination in all her loveUness and innocence, 
be discarded the idea, and again counted the hours 
and the distance that yet intervened between their 
meeting, with feverish impatience. 

Arrived at the Lodge he sprang from the car* 
riage, and eagerly assisting his father to ascend the 
steps that led up to the hall, with throbbing heart 
entered the apartment in which Mrs. Clifford 
usually received her more intimate acquaintance. 

The first meeting over, his eye wandered in 
search of her whom he most desired to behold, 
but Mrs. Clifford was alone; and though this 
a^bsence was natural, his apprehensive spirit 
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caught an alarm, which his aunt's countenance 
seemed to confirm, that all was not well. He felt 
incapable of making the enquiry he desired, but 
whilst he sat devising the means of going in search 
of her, his father remembered that he had parti- 
cular directions to give his servant, and begged he 
might be summoned into the adjoining apartment. 

" Where is Louisa? Is she well?*' cried Mr. 
Apsley, impatiently, as his father closed the door. 

" Quite well ; but—" 

" But what ?" 

" Moderate your feelings,*' said Mrs. Clifford ; 
'' I have something to communicate which requires 
a private hearing. Go to my dressing room, and 
I will follow as quickly as possible." 

He did so, and though very few moments had 
in reality elapsed when she rejoined him, they had 
already seemed lengthened into hours. No sooner 
had she entered, than, extending her hand to 
him, she burst into tears. Terror held him mute. 

" Louisa is well," sighed Mrs. Clifford, strug- 
gling against her emotion, and anxious to ter- 
minate his suspense ; '^ quite well in health ; 
excellent, estimable, dearer to me than ever ; but 
she is in deep distress. How shall I speak it ? 
Sir Charles Beaumont and Janette are fled ! The 
vessel which was to convey him to the continent, 
had been lying off the pier several days waiting 
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for a fair wind. On the evening previous to our 
intended departure from Scarborough, it appears 
they went on board, and as the wind was favour* 
able, they had, no doubt, nearly reached the oppo- 
site coast before we were aware of their absence." 

With a deep groan, Mr. Apsley sank on a seat. 
He saw at once the result of this guilty step to 
himself, — that an insurmountable obstacle had 
arisen to his union with Louisa. Mrs. Clifford 
entered but too fully into his fears to be able to 
afford him any relief. 

'' I foresee all that I shall have to encounter 
from my father," exclaimed he ; " but why he 
should so severely find fault with me for not fixing 
my choice on my cousin, for whom I was not a^^are 
that he entertained any peculiar affection, is an 
enigma to me. Under his present circumstances, 
there is nothing 'but birth that can in his eyes 
render a connexion with her more eligible than 
with Louisa." 

" It has often been insinuated to me," said 
Mrs. Clifford, hesitatingly, " that the late Earl 
held several bonds against your father. These 
have now fallen inta his hands. He was always 
imprudent, and you know extravagance and avarice 
are never incompatible. If you were to marry 
your cousin, he probably argues, injustice to her 
would be avoided, though he should continue to 
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remain silent on the subject, while a diminution 
of bis own income would be obviated. I believe, 
also, that your uncle was a real, though secret, 
b^iefactor to yourself, and that the whole ex- 
pences of your education were defrayed by him." 

This intelligence struck as a dagger to the 
heart of her auditor. She felt his distress acutely, 
and, as fieur as she was able, eadeavotired to re- 
lieve it. 

'^ But in what manner,'' said she, after some 
moments consideration, '^ shall we act towards 
your father ? The dreadful truth, sooner or later, 
must inevitably be known. Shall we make him 
acquainted with it before he sees Louisa ; or, in 
the hope that her appearance may remove his 
prejudices, shall we defer the communication ?" 

" Deferit,assuredly," replied Mr, Apsley ; *'even 
perhaps till he has left Stanfield. Oh, yes," oon- 
tinaed he, '^ this will be by far the more proper 
plan. But where is Louisa? May I not see her 
before the introduction takes place ?" 

*^ Louisa will not be able, I fear, to meet your 
father, at present, at least,*' said Mrs. CUfford ; 
^' she shuns the presence of every one, and remains 
secluded in her own apartment." 

She was interrupted by a tap at the door. A 
message was delivered from Lord D., summoning 
the instant attendance of his son. . He obeyed in 
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surprise. On entering the room, he was struck 
with the expression of his countenance, and a sus- 
picion of the truth instantly assailed him. The 
torture of suspense> however, was spared him. 
His Lordship's favourite servant had preceded 
them some hours, and from him, when he retired 
to dress, he had heard the disgraceful occurrence. 
No words could do justice to his indignation. 

*' Never, William, never!" he exclaimed, " shall 
you be the husband of that girl with my consent. 
Sooner would I see you in your grave ! Remember, 
then, you renounce either her or me. I leave you 
to the workings of your own judgment and duty» 
and will wait your answer at Westwood, whither 
I shall instantly go. I shall write an apology to 
Mrs. Clifford, and—" 

" But hear me, I implore you," said Mr. Apsley ; 
'' suffer me at least to — " 

" I will not hear a angle word," was the stem 
reply. " You know my determination, and wfasa 
your own is formed, I shall expect to be made 
acquainted with it. No more," added he, waving 
his hand, on seeing his son again preparing to 
speak ; " leave me." 

The unfortunate young man found it was in vain 
to attempt to urge either his suit or his defence, 
and left the room in a state of mind that nearly 
bereft him of reason. He again sought Mrs* 
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Clifford 9 and communicated to her what had 
passed. After mature deliberation, it was agreed, 
that she should break the intelligence to Louisa, 
so far as might prepare her to receive the full 
weight of the calamity when she was more able to 
bear it. 

Judiciously and delicately did she execute the 
painful task. Louisa heard her without manifest- 
ing pecuUar demonstrations of grief. 

" Assure my poor William," said she, when 
Mrs. Clifford rose to depart, " that I have not 
heard more than I anticipated, nor. probably so 
much ; but tell him also, that I feel it would be 
advisable to defer our interview till to-morrow." 

•' I think you have decided wisely,*' replied 
Mrs. Clifford ; " but what greater evil had you 
anticipated than what you have heard V 

" That his Lordship would have forbidden all 
further intercourse between us. And perhaps," 
added she, with a deep sigh, " he would have 
been justified in so doing !" 

Mrs. Clifford did not trust herself to make a 
reply, but affectionately saluting her, bade her 
adieu. Mr. Apsley at first felt much disap- 
pointed at not being allowed to see her; but he 
soon became sensible of the propriety of her 
determination, and mournfully acquiesced in the 
decision. His bosom was torn with conflicting 
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emotions. Pity^ and long established regard^ 
together with feelings of habitual obedience^ 
supplied him with materials of sorrow and regret 
on the one side; honour and ardent affection 
distracted him on the other. Daylight dawned 
ere he had even attempted to lay his aching 
head upon his pillow. 

In the morning Mrs. Clifford received a mes 
sage from Louisa, requesting her presence, and 
excusing herself from appearing at the breakfast 
table. Mrs. Clifford followed her attendant. 

'' This is very kind," said Louisa, advancing to' 
meet her. 

Mrs. Clifford beheld with concern the paleness 
and sad expression of her countenance, and ten- 
derly kissed her. Louisa burst into tears. When 
she had recovered sufficient composure, she stated 
that feeling convinced that the whole of the truth 
had not been communicated, to her, she had 
resoWed to entreat that no reserve might be used 
towards her. 

" I have not William's permission," said Mrs. 
Clifford, " to be more explicit. Let me first obtain 
that, and I will then conceal nothing from you." 

" No, my dear Madam," replied Louisa, " put 
him not to the painful alternative which I am 
sure lies before him. Consider, I conjure you 
propriety alone, and spare him as much as pos- 
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sjbl«." Her voice faltered, and she turned asid* 
her head; but Teoovering herself, she famtljB 
added, " I await your communication," 

Mrs. Cliftbrd then gently but fully diaclosei 
every particular of the late interview betwew 
Mr. Apsley and his father ; nor was she able tB 
conct^al from her quick sighted and agitated aw 
ditoF, the nature of Lord Delamore's wishes aad 
views respecting his niece. • 

" Perhaps you had rather that I should leaw 
you," said Mrs. Clifford, tenderly. Louiw 
bowed her head in assent, and the kind woman 
instantly withdrew. No sooner was she goac^ 
than the agony, which bad been suppressed in her 
presence, broke loose in all its violence. For m 
time she was incapable of reflection, and the motfa 
poignant grief filled her heart. She loved, wA 
the excellence of the object of her love, fallyi 
juEtified the strength and extent of her attach" 
ment. The brightest prospects of happiness hai 
been displayed to her imagination ; and must she 
resign them all ? and at this moment too, when 
suffering the direst distress through the miscoDn 
duct of a sister, who was so inexpressibly dear to, 
her ? How invaluable would be the consolation, 
that thi£ tenderest of friends could give ! And' 
his happiness was bound up in hers, and hi* 
affections were exdtisively her own. And to 



trhom had she to look for as6ifltan(ie> if she were 
abandoned by the two beings dearest to her ift 
tiie worid ! What shonld, what could^ enable her 
td meet the trial, or support her under it! ! 

So isp^kt she in her weakness ; such fret€ ihi^ 
pi^mptings of infirmity. 

The day passed heavily in silence and retire-* 
ment. " I will see Mr. Apsley in the morning/' 
was the reply to his inquiry when he naight b* 
admitted. That morning, so anxkrasly elpecled, 
so keenly dreaded, arrived. With agitated stepi 
he repaired to the apartment, where Louisa wa* 
prepared to receive him. The first gfancfe of he^ 
figure quickened his pace, and he sprang forwartl 
to meet her. She, however, either did not see, or 
avoided seeing, the hand, which was extended fot 
her acceptance ; and averting her bead, sank 
rsLther than seated herself, upon the couch neatest 
to her. He placed himself beside her, aiict fov tf 
few instants, held her unresisting hand to his lipd^ 
Recollectinjsj herself, she withdrew it. 

•' Louisa/' exclaimed Mr. Apsley> mfournfyiyj 
" what does this mean. Save I offend^ you V^- 

She turned het eyes upon him for an ihstan€. ' 

^ Offended me ! " she reiterate*. " Oh ! let 
not such an idea, iMiirefisiessarily paitffiil fo' t6 
both, arise." 

^'Then why withdraw' your hand • iis it^ Mi toy 

l2 
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own?'^ said he^ endeavouriDg to repossess himsdf 
pf it. 

'^ Alas ! no,'' returned she, firmly, but in a tone 
the anguish of which was torture to the heart of 
him who heard it. *^ Oh ! spare me the agony of 
your distress, but hear my determination. All 
connexion must henceforth cease between us ; yoa 
must release me as fully from my engagement, as 
I here release you from yours." 

'' Impossible," cried Mr. Apsley, his whde 
frame in agitation ; ^' I will not, I cannot submit 
to such a sacrifice. You are mine by every tic 
of honour, and what power on earth shall absolve 
the bond?" 

" The command of your father, the claim of 
gratitude," replied Louisa. 

" That command is unjust, and therefore not 
to be regarded ; my father has no right to enforce^ 
nor will I consent to be ruled by it," said he ; 
'* and gratitude — but on that point I cannot dweU^ 
for delicacy tp another seals my lips. Oh Louisa ! 
f rifle not with our mutual happiness, nor through 
an overstrained regard to duty, consign us both 
to misery* I also have carefully and duly weighed 
the subject, and my conviction is, that the preser- 
vation of my fidelity to you, is the line of conduct 
which I am bound to pursue." 

^' E^lieve it not," returned Louisa ; '' the com- 



RiNQSTEAD ABBEY. 221 

mand, I admit, is arbitrary, but it is indisputable ; 
your father has forbidden our union, and as such, 
it cannot take place/* 

*' Say not so, I implore you ;*' cried Mr. Apg-» 
ley ; *' he will relent, and if not, oh ! consent at 
once to be mine indissolubly; for are we not 
enough for each other's happiness ?" 

" Your father will not relent, and the alter- 
native he has placed before you, admits of no 
compromise. You are a son, and your first duty 
is to him who gave you being. We are enough, 
oh ! more than enough, for each other's happiness,' 
if our union were sanctioned by a superior obliga-^ 
tion ; but rest assured that no blessing will alight 
on that marriage, over which the malediction of a 
parent hovers. Reproach and fear would mingle 
their baneful influence in our cup of felicity, and 
turn its sweetest drops to bitterness.'^ 

" Louisa," interrupted Mr. Apsley, reproach- 
fully, " does this earnestness proceed from want 
of affection, or have you not deceived yourself 
and me ?" 

Tears forced themselves from her eyes. 

*' I have never deceived you," said she, " nor 
even avowed half of what my bosom is conscious 
of entertaining for you. But how dear you are 
to me, how truly I have loved you, you may 
collect from my present determination, since I 
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prefer your duty,' your virtue, to every private 
consideratioa of happixie89«'' 

^* Do you then sever all counexion between 
U9 V^ asked he, in accents of the deepest distress. 
^^ Am I no longer to consider you ui^der the endear- 
iog character you promised me V* 

He hid his face with his hands, and the heaving 
of his breast evinced what the pride of manheod 
would have concealed. Afiected ahnost beyond 
endurance at the ^ght, Louisa was unable to re* 
ply; but reflecting that she only prolonged his 
misery by her silence^ she collected ^U her •trengtb; 
and in a firm voice said*-^ 

^' Yes, Mr. Apsley, I here and for «ver reinouQce 
all claim ijipon you, not because my affection hss 
in any respect altered its nature or degree, but 
because my cpQviction is, that our union cannot 
take place consistently with the dictates of duty. 
Your father has interdicted our marriage, and you 
must, consequently, renounce either him or me. 
lie has the prior claim over you, and his right is 
founded in Divine law. The disobedient and re- 
bellious son can never bo a happy husband ; nor 
can -'bliss be purchased at the expense of a positive 
obligation. I cpuld have met poverty, sorrow, 
£^]^ness, with contentment, nay, with happiness, 
by your side, had Providence so willed that duty 
and lAiclii^ation should have coincided. I could 
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have endured all evils NNfith cdumge, and all hard'*' 
ships without munnuring, if shared with you^ 
I could have contemplated death without fear, and 
the grave without regret, if you fiad been with 
me. I cto eiKlure to reagn that love whibh has 
formed my bliss, and can look through a vi^ta of 
years passed in loneliness and grief; but I cadnot 
knowingly incur the displeasure of my Creator^ 
nor render him, who is dearer to me than life^ 
amenable to the wrath of the same Almighty 
Being/' 

Mr. Apsley gazed on her in silence, with admi^ 
ration mixed with at^e. 

" William," she continued, the bright glow 
which virtue had given to her chdek ^ulmdia^ 
into marble paleness, " the line of duty is direct 
before you J act wcwthy of yourself, and fulfil the 
exalted opinion I have cherished of you. Submit 
to your father; struggle against remembr&nee till 
you have conquered its pain ; and obey his wishes, 
even to their extent/' 

*' In mercy forbear!" cried Mr. Ap$leyi 
*' enough that you urge me to resign yourself — 
but to hint at another ! " 

" I must not forbear," quickly returned the 
energetic speaker. '* Complete the task, my be- 
loved William — for so this once I must call you — 
duty, gratitude, delicacy, all plead for her whom 
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you have yourself declared worthy of your affec- 
tion. Such is my wish^ such my last earnest en- 
treaty. Attempt to see me no more ; and^ in equal 
pity to us both, in no way seek to renew our ac- 
quaintance. I intend to return instantly to my 
grandfather : duty to him shall sweeten my trials 
and a hope, a holy and innocent hope, shall 
soothe that which I am not ignorant I must en* 
dure. Say not a word (for he was preparing to 
answer her) ; your judgment is convinced, and 
spare both yourself and me. Farewell, till we 
meet in heaven." 

Roused to a full sense of his misery by her 
words, and accompanying action — for she extended 
her hand to him — he caught her in an agony to 
his bosom. 

" Go, I implore yOu, go," was the low but fer- 
vent entreaty, as she put him from her. 

He obeyed her motion — took a few rapid pacefi 
— turned once more to look at her — pronounced an 
emphatic blessing on her, and disappeiared from 
her for ever. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Time rolled on, and in its course many revo- 
lutions had taken place. Mr. Apsley was become 
the husband of his cousin. Louisa heard of his 
marriage, with a pang that for a season destroyed 
the calm she had acquired ; but firm in duty, she 
prayed only for his happiness, and sought by 
more assiduous attention to her grandfather, and 
other domestic cares, to banish recollection. She 
found her task, as she had anticipated, a severe 
one ; but upheld by a strong sense of principle, 
and entrenched within the consolations of religion, 
she persevered in her endeavours to overcome the 
force of natural regret, and gradually succeeded 
in making that cheerfulness real which was long 
only assumed. 

The elopement of Janette had been received by 
Mr. Conway as might be expected. To the first 
shock of the intelligence alone, however, he was 
happily sensible. A fit, partaking of the nature 
of paralysis attacked him ; and though he reco- 
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vered as to bodily health, his intellects ever after 
remained clouded. He had no recollection of 
the cause of his darling's absence ; and though 
he mourned the loss of her society, his grief was 
diverted by the hope of her daily returning to 
him. He talked incessantly of her, arranged for 
her appearance, superintended her garden, in 
which he would not allow a weed to grow, and 
was careful; tQ the utmost degree, to have every 
thing in such order as he Imew she would approve. 

This was often a severe aggravation of Louisa's 
distress ; and her bupstiog heart se^a:ied ready to 
sink upder the los^d which oppressed iL She was 
not, howevGir, without a comfortef. There was 
one who watched with delicate attention all her 
wishes; who unobtrusively shared in all her 
anxieties, who directed l^er judgment, with equal 
gentleness and wisdom, ai^d who, though the most 
ardent affection filled his heart, never breathed a 
word that might cause her to suspect that such 
wa^ the case, or wound the feehng that he re- 
spected. 

This was the Rev. Edward S , the curate 

of Mr. Conway's, parish^ but to whom he had 
indeed been long as a son. Constantly at the 
rectory, every opportunity was afforded him of 
beholding, tUe worth of liouisa, and of executing 
those kind offices for h^r which it would not have 



been possible br bm Id hvie dbae waia anr 
einnniistaiioesw AiiMitiUiM.iJ to remt to him <mi 
eyeiy emeigeiief , to lel j wfom him wiperior jud^'- 
menty and te fisel the vtmost c cmfcimcj i !, in ham 
discaretion and bonoer, he beeame the deposHoiy 
of aU ber eaies er bepea^ the mAf bein^ to whom 
she conU meolion her sister ; and thns, insensHdy 
to heredfy he beeame neeessaiy to her happinem. 
There was nothii^ in his manner or attentiotts to 
remind her of Mr. Apriejr. Edward spoke not of 
love, and the idea of its probabifity nerer occ ur red 
to Looisa; but time gradnaflj mifidded the truth, 
and reason and jnstiee pointed out the propriety 
of lecompensing bis alfedion. She had nothing 
to reveal^ nor any thing to disguise fiom him. He 
had behdd her strnggleSy and he Tallied her the 
more fnr them. The muform delicacy of his con- 
dnet proved that he £d so, and she saw and 
loiew how to appreciate his excellence; when, 
therefore^ die gave him her hand, it was with tte 
pure and chastmed attachment of one who bad 
eacperienoed what it had been to suflfer, but whose 
fe^iigs had been tempered, not deadened, by the 
stroke. A tear, indeed, still occasionally dimmed 
her eye,^ but the bright principle within qnickly 
dried it| and the smile of conscioos^ rectitude and 
of returning and returned affection, was erer the 
greeting of h^ tosband. 
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Sir Charles Beaumont continued abroad • Louisd 
had heard only once from Janette since their sepa* 
ration^ and that, immediately after the intelli- 
gence, that her engagement with Mr. Apsley was 
dissolved. The letter was full of the bitterest 
self-reproaches, but contained no allusion to her 
own prospects and situation ; and Louisa conti- 
nued to remain in ignorance of every particular 
concerning her. 

It was in the November following, the close of 
the first year after the marriage of Louisa, that 
Mr. Conway, weighed down with infirmities, and 
with the misery of " hope deferred,'* expired. He 
had never resigned the expectation of seeing Ja- 
nette, nor was it till the very last hour of his life 
that he abandoned the idea that she would yet 
come to close his eyes. " My Janette, my pretty 
child,'' was his mournful and constant cry. It was 
murmured in his sleep, and repeated as he awoke; 
it was sighed in the consciousness of woe, and was 
the last sound that hung on his lips. 

The evening appointed for the funeral was me- 
lancholy and tempestuous. The wind swept dis- 
mally through the trees, and whirled, with fitful 
gusts, the decaying leaves, which lay at their 
stems, high in the air. The clouds passed with 
swift current along the troubled sky, and profound 
silence and sudden turbulence alternately succeeded 
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feach other. The procession moved slowly along, 
followed by a numerous train of the parishioners, 
eager to pay their last token of respect to their 
beloved and revered Hector. Louisa clung to the 
arm of her husband, for grief almost overpowered 
her ; but it was for the living, not for the dead, 
that she wept. It was not for him, whose course 
having been honourably terminated, was now 
journeying to his long home, that her heart 
throbbed with such agony ; but for her who, per- 
haps, had no home, or, what was more harrowing 
to the thought, an unlawful one. 

** Would that I had seen thee laid here, my sis- 
ter; ere thou hadst fled from us and virtuie, she 
cried, within herself, as she leaned over the grave 
which was beneath the steps of that pulpit which 
her grandfather had so long and so honourably 
filled. " Oh, who shall soothe thy death-bed, or 
pay the last rites to thy remains ! " 

At this moment the earth was thrown on the 
coffin. The appalling sound which falls so heavily 
on the ear, on the heart of the mourner, vibrated 
on her senses, and made her start. A groan at 
the same instant followed, so expressive of intense 
agony, that she pressed still closer to her husband, 
and looked fearfully to the spot from whence it 
seemed to proceed. The dim light in the church 
fell partially on the group. On the sidef opposite 
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to her, she perceived a figure leaning- against a 
pillar, cloeely wrapped up, apparently absorbed 
in the excess of afffiction* There was no extravar 
gant gesture that attracted her regard, fbr there 
was scarcely a perceptible motion to proclaiai 
that it was a living being; but there was such 
a universal expression of woe, Ihat it immediately 
occurred to her, it could' be no other than her 
unfortunate sister, the unhappy Janette. Natural 
impulse caused her to extend her arms, and to 
utter her name ; but in an instant the figure was 
gone. The gloom was too thick for even the keea 
vision of Louisa to jnerce, and,, agitated beyond 
her strength, she sunk fainting on the bosom of 
her husband. 

Convinced that she had seen Janette, she for 
several days encouraged a hc^ that she should at 
least receive some note or letter from her, but in 
this she was disappointed. Mr. S — made every 
possible enquiry, but gained no satisfactory intel- 
ligence, and months and ye^s again passed withv 
out tidings of the wanderer. 

Louisa was now a happy wife and a happy 
mother. Her husband*s income was not large, 
but their wishes were moderate ; and good ma* 
nagement procured them, all the comforts, and 
many of the luxuries and even elegancies of life. 

During the sultiy evenings of an exceedingly 
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kf^t BUBBoaer, they had accustomed themselves to 
tfkke theic repast undeir the spreading boughs of 
a fine eliaot, which stood on the lawn before the 
lioose. It was on one of these occasions^ that the 
hieart ot Louisa,, as she looked on the scene before 
ber, swelled with gratitude for the mercies she 
6BJoyed. 

At a short distance from her sat the elder 

Ab. S , resembling, in appearance, her own 

loved grandfather. Her two girls were by his side, 
om encivcling him with her arms, or playfully 
twilling her fingers in his venerable hair; the other 
teaning on his knee, her eyes fixed upon his coun- 
tenance ynth looks of silent affection. A curly**^ 
beaded boy was at her own feet, pulling daisies 
for the infant which the happy father held in hi» 
arms. Her eyes swam in tears of grateful delight, 
and taking her husband^s hand, she pressed it to. 
her Hpa.. He looked fondly at her, and was about 
to speak, when a groan so deep, so hollow, so 
oon¥ulsive>- so like that which ever since the even* 
ing of/ Mr. Conway's fimeral, had haunted her 
imagination, and occasionally been the theme, 
equally of her night and day dreams, that she 
spnang up ia alarm, and looked v^dly to the spot 
from whence it proceeded^ 

The vision fled not now as formerly: with out- 
alcfitched arms, but speechless, stood a female. 
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form* Louisa instantly recc^ised at once both 
figure and claim, and rushing forward, received 
the fainting form of Janette on her bosom. Ed- 
ward followed, and supported each into the house. 
Long and deep was the swoon into which she 
had sunk. Almost in despair they applied every 
means of restoration, and whilst they did so, they 
could not but remark the frightful ravages that 
grief, more than time, had made on her once 
beautiful and elastic form. 

At length she opened her eyes, but it was some 
minutes before perfect recollection was restored. 

Suddenly starting from a state of apparent 
stupor, she exclaimed, in a piercing tone, 

" Louisa ! I am come to ask your forgiveness, 
and to implore your leave to die among you." 

She would have sprung from the couch, ap- 
parently to throw herself upon her knees; but, 
exhausted with weakness and agitation, she sunk 
back as before. Louisa could not speak, but, 
burying her face in her sister's bosom, and en- 
circling her with her arms, wept for some minutes 
in intolerable agony. 

'' / do not weep," said Janette, regarding her 
steadfastly, while every muscle of her face re- 
mained immoveable ; " my eyes have long since 
been dry. I have wept, however— Oh, more than 
you^ v»ho only wept tears of innocence, can 
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imagine. — I shall never weep again ; at least 
tears like you, though my heart will never cease 
internally to weep tears of blood, till it has ceased 
to beat/* 

There was a wildness in her manner that 
alarmed Edward, and he begged Louisa to forbear 
replying; while tenderly and gently he spoke to 
Janette, and urged the necessity of calming her 
emotion, and of endeavouring to rest. He then 
took his station by her side, and watched through 
the remainder of the night. 

For many days she continued in a state of fear- 
ful exhaustion, neither able, nor apparently de- 
sirous of entering into conversation ; but no sooner 
had she regained some portion of strength, than 
the unburthening of her mind seemed a necessary 
relief. Louisa perceived it, and with mournful 
attention listened to the recital she gave. 

" I will not,'' said she, " attempt to describe 
my sensations when I really found myself on 
board, and by the light of the moon, caught a 
last glance of the house in which you were then 
probably in tranquil slumber. It was an alien- 
ation of reason, without its happy unconsciousness. 
I called on you, on Mr. Apsley, on my beloved 
grandfather, to save me, and to take me back ; 
.but my ravings only expended my strength, and 
I at length fell into a state of insensibility which 
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listed many honiB* On my teoovelry we wM 
in sight of the oppoute coast — I mast say so 
more. — We visited many principal places od the 
Continent, and finally settled at Vienna. I WiB 
introduced to a select number of acquaintance; 
they were persons of the first rank^ atid by then 
I was treated with the most profound respect. I 
was believed to be the wife of Sir Charles, whom, 
for particular reasons, he wished for a time te 
keep in comparative seclusion. I might have 
been happy, could one gnawing recollection have 
been banished; but that could not be. I was 
obliged* however, to confine every uneasy thought 
to my own breast ; for Sir Charles would listen to 
no expression that obtruded upon his own gratifr- 
cation, and his invariable teply^ when I would 
have sought his consolation, was — '^ Janette! I 
wish to hear nothing that may disturb my felicity. 
You are mine ; and how you became mine, or how 
you continue mine, I am not desirous to investi- 
gate. Enough for me that I now possess yos, 
and nothii^ shall separate us.'' 

^' Oh ! how one guilty step leads to the com- 
missicHLof another! I now looked with feverish 
and sickening impatience for the death of her 
who stood between me and happiness, and restor- 
ation to society. But the sufferer was allowed, 
or rather was appointed^ to linger through a period 
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that was^ in reality, extraordinary, but which to 
me seemed internunable." 

^' Sir Charles continued to treat me with the 
utmost affection ; but he was selfish, and I could 
not disguise from myself that much of his attach* 
ment was founded on vanity and self-love. He 
was also very indulgent, and had I been his wife, 
I should, notwithstanding the errors which shaded 
his character, have considered myself the most 
blest of women. Often, however, did I long to 
return to you, and bitter were the tears which I 
frequently shed in private. Success and honour 
attended him every where, and whilst his society 
was universally courted, i was myself the object 
of general attraction and adn^ration. But doubts 
began to arise, or fear suggested to my mind that 
they had done so, as to our real situation. I im* 
parted my suspicions to Sir Charles; but he 
ridiculed my aj^rehensions, and I continued to 
adorn and to appear gay in the distinguished 
circle into which his political consequence and 
rank introduced him. 

'^ Such was the skill with which he had exe^ 
cuted the negotiation he was charged with, thai 
an elevation to the peerage, and a fresh embassy 
were his reward. With the dispatch that con« 
veyed this flattering infonnation, arrived the long* 
desir^d^ most welcome intelligence, of the decease 
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of her whose only offence to me was, that I had 
trampled on her rights* Sir Charles was now at 
Uberty, and the protracted desire of my soul might 
be fulfilled. I did not dare to speak ; but in 
trembling impatience awaited his opening upon 
the subject ; but he continued silent. A dreadful 
fear took possession of my mind, and I was de- 
termined to end my suspense. I accordingly 
seized the first opportunity of introducing the 
theme. I spoke obliquely, but he readily unde^ 
stood me, and with a sneer which his countenance 
could well assume, said, ^What, Janettel and 
can you really imagine that I can ever produce to 
the world, as my wife, as the sharer of my 
honours, her who has been suspected by my 
friends to be content with a far different desig- 
nation.' " 

*' Had the earth opened at my feet, or any other 
supernatural horror arisen before my eyes, I could 
not have felt more. An object of scorn to the 
world, of the very being for whom I had worn a 
goad in my breast, and sacrificed my all — the 
thought was beyond all sufferance. Rendered 
desperate by his manner, and my own feelings, 
I vowed from that instant to see him no more. 
I believe he miscalculated the strength of my 
resolution ; for he took no precaution to prevent 
the execution of my threat, and ere many hours 
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had elapsed, I was several leagues from his lesi* 
dence. The distress of my mind, however, pro* 
duced a fever which had nearly terminated my 
wretched existence. For many weeks I shared 
the poor but hospitable roof of the lowly and 
amiable pair who had sheltered me. When I was 
sufficiently recovered, I proceeded on my journey 
to England, which I reached undiscovered and in 
safety. 

'' In the lonely hours of sickness and suffering, I 
had resolved, if I recovered, to seek you, my 
Louisa, and throw myself at the feet of my grand- 
father, and implore pardon and protection. In 
consequence of my intention, I took the mail, and 
was set down at the Uttle Inn near the cross 
roads. Here such a trepidation seized me, that I 
was unable to follow my design, either of writing 
to you, or of endeavouiing to obtain an interview. 
I had continued in this state for some time, when 
the door of my little apartment being slightly open, 
I distinctly heard the voices of strangers without, 
and found that my beloved grandfather was the 
subject of their discourse. Oh ! imagine if you 
can, what were my sensations, when the words, 
' He is to be buried this evening,' reached my 
ear! 

^' I uttered no exclamation, not even a sigh 
escaped me, for horror seemed to lock up all my 
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senses. I instantly set forward alone^ on foot, 

for M , foarfnl that I might yet be too krte to 

witness the ceremony ; and entered iat once into 
that holy edifice, whither my happief steps had 
so often carried me. What a season of agony 
was that ! I sat alone, listening in dreadfiil sm- 
pense, for the arriral of the pfoeesskm^ No soand 
fell on ny ear but the deep tone of the bell, or 
the ocasional step of preparation of the solitary 
clerk and his attendant. 

'^ At length a heavy and distant mniour of 
approaching footsteps reached me. My heart 
seemed to die within me as it increased. I 
started from my place of concealment, and rushed 
to the pillar near which the grave was prepared. 
A thick mist came over my eyes. A voice well 
known to me in former days uttered the awfdl 
words — ' I am the resurrection and the life.* I 
looked up— the corpse was just entering amidst 
the solemn pomp of the tomb. I was then with 
the dead and the living! with those who were 
most dear to me, most injured by me ! I befieved 
that life was receding, and remained rooted to 
the spot. I saw the coffin lowered into the 
earth, and the heavy monlds, as they felF, 
struck on my heart in a manner that made me 
start, and forced from me a deep groan. My own 
name was instantly pronounced. I recognised 
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youy my Loiiifla — I was sensible of yoo? action — 
axumation returned^ axid^ like the fint murderer, 
I fled with the banung brand on my forehead. 

'' I threw myself into the first conveyanoe thai 
1 encountered on the road ; and was soon con- 
veyed far into Scotland. What has since oc- 
curred to m#y and how I have passed the weary 
yeara that have since elapsed, would be more 
painful for yon to hear, than for me to relate. 
Suffice it to say, labour has be^i sweet, for 
it wa3 atonement, and hardships smd privations 
were esteemed as merciful inaictions for my 
c^eoce-^as proofs that I waa not abandoned by 
Him, whom I, alaa! had so i^amefnlly aban- 
doned. It was my original intention to see you 
no more; but a c^mtrary desire arose, and 
strengthened with decaying health, till unable to 
Feast the inclination which threatened to consume 
me before my time, I quitted my retreat, mid 
eemmenoed my tedious and painful journey. I 
reached your abode with difficulty, for your re^ 
moval luthev lengthened my way. The group 
that waa presented before me, at once brought 
back the remembrance of my early days, and the 
image of my grandfother. I read your happiness 
in your looks and action, and felt the reward of 
virtue — the recompense of vice. What you were 
•^in^hat I might, have been.'' 
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She covered her face with her hands, but sud* 
^enly withdrawing them, she looked at them with 
an tamest and eager scrutiny, while a smile ex- 
pressive of former sweetness, and of present woe, 
diffused itself over her features. 

'' See, Louisa,'' she exclaimeol, ^' see, here are 
tears! welcome, welcome drops, they will cool 
this aching brow, and unite me again, in one 
respect at least, with my fellow creatures.*' 

She now wept freely ; nor was the kindly efiu- 
sion checked by them who fully shared her 
emotion. 

Tenderly and anxiously did Louisa and her has* 
band attend to her minutest necessities, and pour 
the balm of comfort into her wounded spirit. In 
the village of which the latter was Rector, every 
former circumstance was unknown ; and his kind- 
ness was too frequent to render any act of bene- 
volence a matter of curiosity. She continued to 
linger through many months of severe pain, but 
a humble hope in the last stage of long-tried, 
long-cherishe4 penitence, sweetened her suffer- 
ings, and the affection of Louisa, and the spiritual 

assistance of Mr. S , smoothed the |Way to 

death, and made its passage easy, and its ap- 
proach welcome. 

The last evening of her existence, she lay with 
a hand of each clasped in hers. She had, at 
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intervals, spoken much, and though perfectly 
calm> her mind seemed full of the images of 
the past. She had been silent for some time, 
when turning her faint gaze upon Louisa, her 
labouring thoughts again found uttersiiic^; 

"How full of instruction,** said' she, ^" is the 
story of our life ! Oh that it were written in such 
legible and lasting characters, that tittmbers might 
profit by the lesson it a^ords ! Thi thought 
would tend to soothe this hour, )Eitid to reconcile 

I ... 

me to the reflection,' that dishonour must yet rest 
upon my ashes. 

" My sister I we began our career alile inno- 
cent — alas! ho^ different shall we terthinate it. 
We had each our respectively fevourtible and 
reprehensible propensities, aiid we were' partakers 

of the same care, and of the same instruction- 

..... ' '• 

How unequally we profited by the same advan- 
tages ! In me, pride, pride of roysetf, 'Supplied 
the place of principle. In you, principle was a 
second life, overcoming every impediment of 
nature, every defect, every deficiency.' To stand 
high in the esteem of my fellow-creatures, to be 
myself the standard of what I considdiried as ex- 
cellent, to rise above others, and with protid pre- 
eminence to look around me, was the actuating 
idol, and spring of my heart and actiiD^il^.' Quick 
to perceive, prompt to execute, strb'n^ in nerve, 

M 
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fearless of difficulty, and courageous in danger, 
detesting vice as ignoble and mean, I dreaded 
no assault, and felt that none could b^ of suffid^t 
force to mislead me. 

^' You shrunk from exertion ; indolent and 
listless, incapable of sustaining any priration, and 
more ready to weep over a difficulty than to ovet' 
come it ; passive in your enjoyments, and indif** 
ferent in your pursuits, your errors were almost 
without character, and your virtues could hardly 
be dignified with the appellation of excellence ! 

'^ But mark the difference ! 

*^ Temptation assailed me ; and though to sink 
in the estimation of the world had ever seemed 
death to me, though alive to every sense of pro* 
priety, and grasping at every appearance of it— 
though open to the selfish character of the being 
to whom 1 had devoted myself; — ^though to leave 
my grandfather, had, from a child, been con- 
sidered as one of the greatest evils that could 
befal me — in defiance of worldly pride, of every 
suggestion of shame, of the conviction of the 
defects of him I adored, and of the pleadings of 
affection, I trampled upon the commandments of 
my GK)d, and became a violater of the most 
sacred obligations, and that because the fear and 
the love of Him was a subordinate feeling in my 
heart. My activity, my perseverance, my firm- 
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nesa, the graces and channs of my dnipoiitiony 
have alike been unprofitable. A plucked a&d 
withered weed, no leaf of mine shall rise to 
honour my name, no deeds of acknowledged virtue 
diall make my memory sweet, or my remembrance 
blessed. To sink into the grave forgiven by you, 
and in the humble hope of mercy from my Creator, 
through the merits of an alUatoning Redeemer, is 
the only blessing I can crave: to lie unmarked 
and undistinguished in the long and narrow home 
which I could not desert, all I deserve. 

'^ You met, and not only sustained, but rose 
above one of the hardest conflicts that nature is 
capable of. You sacrificed all that was dear to 
you, from a regard of a holy command, and pre* 
served your integrity amidst every opposing weak- 
ness. But the fear of God was before your eyes, 
and Christian principle conquered human infir- 
mity. And behold our reixnnpense — ^you i^p the 
promise of the life that now is, as well as of that 
which is to come ; a fond and approving husband, 
dear and virtuous children surround you. It is 
your happy lot to train many for a blissfiil 
eternity. Your hand restrains the vices of some, 
or encourages the virtues of others. Where you 
move, an active creation springs around you, and 
blessings will continue to follow your steps, when 

m2 
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nothing but the dust to which I am returning 
shall remain of me. 

^' Edlfvard ) Louka I the stoiy of my transgres- 
BioUy wherever it extends, must be: a blight upon 
your girls. Oh, at ieastlet itrrecordrtbeia warn- 
ing to them ! It^ is the only and perhaps: Ihe best 
legacy that I can bequeatbitheim;:. Why. should 
the crimes and the penitence of the. sinner be pro- 
claixilited, bat to teach.otheis to shun the. path of 
yice> and to be wise through the experience and 
miscarrriages o£ th^i fallen 1 '" 

She became rery faints ' Edwaid invited her 
to prayer^ Shejoined. fervently with him. When 
he had concluded, she motioned to lay her head 
upon Louisa's bosom. Her wish was immediately 
complied with. Louisa bathed her pallid face 
with her tears, and. imprinted fervent and repeated 
kisses on her chill brow. . A smile of more than 
formerbeauty illuminated her stiU lovely features; 
she raised her eyes to Heaven, her lipq moved, 
and she essayed to bless: her. lister. The prayer 
remained unfinishedrrrthe) sound ceased,, and the 
spirit fled its earthly^ tenement; for ever. 

The -request of the sufferer was faithfully ful- 
fiUed. No stone.marks the ispot where she is 
laid ; no record is made lof her name, qf her con- 
nexions'; but. affection hallows the abode of the 
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dead,* a^d thq voice of instruotioD, of admonitioiiy 
and of ^nco^ragemQpt, is br^ath^ed from ''The 
Strangetr's. GRAvp.'* 

The manuscript fell from the hands of Mrs. 
Seymour; ai^d the t^ars :^hich she had with 
difficul,ty r^traipe^, pow forced, tbeir way. At the 
mention of *' The Stjrapgey'fii Grave/' the girls had 
sunk upon their kne^es bei^^de he.r. A suspicion of 
the truth had flashed on their mind. Mrs. Seymour 
saw that it had done ^Q. 

" Yes! '\^be exclaimed, in a, burst of sorrow 
not to be controlled, " She who /sleeps below, 
was your ^,y\nt Remember . h^r history, and 
beware." 

She i folded, ^€;m JLo h^r heart, scarcely Icmm 
agitated ^ths^n ben^el/. I^ari^ first recovered tbe 
power of speedy* 

" Yes ! '\ pried ^^hf, ** we will remember, whtkt 
we a<|k^owle4ge> X)^r . auDt; ; but sfoe whose ex*' 
ample, shall ble^a U9,.wjb09e.wpr48 shall encourage 
us, aQd. Qn wj^osc; mexpe^ ]ip;D0ur sb^U rest, is— 
our mother." 



CHAPTER XVII. 

The next spring witnessed the refum of the 
Marquis of Hartfield to England. Fresh honours 
awaited his arrival^ and a partial change in the 
ministry soon after taking place, an important 
situation in the cabinet was immediately con- 
ferred upon him. Nothing could have been more 
gratifying to the wishes of himself or of the 
Marchioness. He had long shone in foreign 
courts, and ruled the counsels of distant countries, 
but to appear among the proudest of his own 
land, and to dispose by his presence, rather than 
by his influence, the councils of the state, was to 
have climbed the highest top-gallant of his am- 
bition. The road to the very summit of earthly 
grandeur, lay with scarcely an obstacle before 
him, and except the thought of his departed 
child, which frequently glanced painfully through 
his mind, not a single consideration arose to 
damp the exultation of success, and the con- 
tinuance of prosperity. 
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The months that had been passed at Ringstead, 
in the meanwhile, had been serviceable, in every 
respect, to Lady Delamore* The quiet and 
beloved haunts of her early days, the pure and 
holy converse of Mr. Aubrey, and the society of 
her sons, gradually imparted a degree of calm to 
her severely tried spirit, and rendered her avo* 
cations less a task of duty, than of voluntary 
exertion. The increasing delicacy, hovtrever, of 
Arthur's health, awakened her alarm sufficiently 
to make her less regret the summons to London^ 
whither her presence, for the settlement of legal 
questions relative to her late Lord's will and 
property^ was necessary. Lord Allingham, who 
was attached to her with the warmth of her own 
son, immediately apprised his mother of her 
arrival, and she accordingly visited her. Lady 
Delamore was at first much affected at the 
meeting, for she was the only stranger, compara- 
tively speaking, whom she had seen since her 
bereavement ; and there were considerations con- 
nected writh the sight of Lady Hartfield, that 
pressed heavily on her heart. Her habitual self- 
control, however, prevailed, and the agitation, 
which, for a few instants, had discomposed her 
features, subsided, leaving an expression that told 
what had been, rather than what really was. 
More quickly still had the Marchioness recovered 
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her equanimifyi and a^ain appeared in. all the 
assumption of ^ratifi^ ,P"^^* 

The conversation was for sometime g^ener^il and 
uninteresting, for both had subjects which th^y 
.wished . to avoid. The voice of Loud Alling-hain. 
speakmg at a distance, praved a relief, by sug* 
gesting a theme on which no reserve was necessary. 

" The Marquis^" said Lady Hartfield, " is more 
than sa.tisfied with AUingham, both in appearance 
and manner, and as far as he is able to judge, in 
talent^'' 

The eyes of Lady Delamore brightened op with 
pleasure. *' I rejoice to bear it,** replied she; 
" whatever expectations his father may have 
formed of him, I have no fear of his being disap- 
pointed. A more amiable disposition cannot be 
found, nor, I think, one more affectionate. May 
he, as I trust he will, prove a blessing and a com- 
fort to you.*' She uttered the concluding wish 
with the sincerity and warmth of one, who felt 
that virtuous children were a happiness, with 
which no other enjoyment could compete. Against 
this, the heart of the being whom she addressed, 
had raised up other powerful rivals ; and in her 
estimation, such ties constituted, by no means, 
the choicest gifts that Ufe had to impart. 

" I thank you," was the laconic and unmeaning 
reply ; '* the only fear his father entertains, arises 



from a certain indiflference to considerations, which 
ought to have a more powerful weight* with him.* 
He either does not see, or does not value thefvast 
advantages,^ in every pbint of view, which sur- 
round him; and seems to care as little for the 
strawberry leaves that will adorn his tjoronet, as' 
for those which, last evening, with boyish play- 
fulness, he wove into a chaplet for his sister's- 
hair." 

The mention of that sister diverted at once the 
thoughts of each. Lady Delamore could not, at 
the instant, oflPer any observation in reply. The 
Marchioness continued : 

** I long to introduce my Jane to you ; she is 
the loveliest creature in the world. I- am sure* 
you will sayi when you liave seen her, that yon 
never beheld her e^ual. She was with me in the' 
carriage, for I cannot bear that she should be out ^ 
of my sight, which, indeed, «he bas scarcely been 
from her birth, in spite of all that has occasionally 
been insinuated to me, of danger from foreign 
manners and example, particularly where beauty 
likeher's exists; but without your permission, I 
could not allow her to accompany me." 

" I shall be happy to see her,*' said Lady Dela- 
more, rising and ringing the bell. *' Holford ! 
request Lord AUingham to conduct Lady Jane 
from the carriage." 

M 3 
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In a few moments Lady Jane made her appear- 
ance* Her mother led her up to Lady Delamore^ 
and with e^tation marked in every featnre, 
introdnced her. The latter did indeed behold an 
exceedingly lovely beings perfect by every rule of 
beauty ; but there was that indefinable charm 
wanting, for the loss of whidbi beauty cannot 
atone. She strikingly resembled Lady Isabella, 
but while superior to her in general contour of 
feature, she had neither the look of intelligence, 
the sparkling animation, nor the amiable ex-» 
pression of her sister. It was a likeness that 
pained rather than pleased : but as Lady Dela. 
more pressed her to her heart, she felt that sister's 
claim, and held her the closer, as the image of 
the dear departed arose before her. Her embrace 
was returned without warmth, and with a sigh of 
disappointed affection she resumed her seat, while 
Lady Jane placed herself beside her mother. 

" Was I not right V asked Lady Hartfield, in 
a tone which showed she was certain of no dissent. 
Lady Delamore hesitated ; the love of truth was 
so natural to her, and its practice so uniform, that 
the slightest deviation from the direct path of 
integrity was painful. 

'' You are right to a certain extent," said she, 
in a low voice, "but not altogether correct. I 
have seen but one who could stand in copipetition 
with her, and thatoue*'r- 
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" Oh ! " said the Marchioness, abruptly, " you 
mean her sister. It is very natural that you 
should think so, but you would not retain your 
opinion, if you were to see her constantly as I do. 
Isabella certainly was handsome, but her style of 
beauty, like that of her talents, was not according 
to my taste/' 

Lady Delamore was equally surprised and hurt, 
and her countenance partook of this sensation* 
The circumstance did not escape the observation 
of the Marchioness* 

''Isabella,'' continued she, ''was more calcu- 
lated to please you than me, and I am very grateful 
to you for all that you did for her. I know you 
were attached to her, and she certainly loved yon, 
which I do not think she ever did me. Jane, oo 
the contrary, idolizes me, and experiences no hap- 
piness but when she is near me. It is but little to 
say that she would give up every gratificatioD (on 
my sake, for unless it were a gratification to me 
also, it would be pain to her ; and if I were not 
with her, she would be wretched aoiidst the 
gayest scenes." 

Lady Jane, who had heard the latter part d 
this speech^ looked at her mother, kiMed ber 
hand, and pressed closer to her* The latter ttmar 
her arm across her neck, and detifing her to talk 
to her brother and Arthar^ cootianed ber dMCMfM 
with LadyDelamofe. 
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*' Isabella was far too independent, far too 
impatient of control, to be agreeable. She 
thought a great deal, indeed too much, and was 
a great deal too ready to utter her thoughts. In 
good truth, however, girls who think much, are 
not always the most agreeable daughters; they 
appear much better in society than at home. I 
have often wished that she had been a boy ; Hart- 
field educated her as one, and she promised fair 
to have trod in his own steps." 

" I found in Lady Beverley," said Lady Dela- 
more, " many great and lovely qualities." 

" Yes, yes,'* hastily rejoined Lady Hartfield, 
** I can believe all that, for as I said before, she 
was more suited to your taste than to mine. Poor 
Beverley ! I have not seen him ; he requested an 
interview with me, but 1 thought it an unnecessary 
trial of the strength of us both, and I declined it. 
I»hear he feels the blow severely." 

**He does indeed," replied Lady Delamore, 
*' but he feels it also like a Christian, and there is 
more comfort to be found in his grief, than in the 
consolation of many who make the attempt to 
console." 

'\ "It is not unlikely, I believe," said the Mar- 
chioness, and rose to depart. She and Lady Jane 
took a poUte leave. Lord AUingham an affec- 
tionate one ; and Lady Delamore was not sorry to 
herself alone with A.rthur, 
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" My dear mother/* said the lattter, having stolen 
behind the sofa on which she was sitting, and 
pressing his cheek to >hers, " you look fatigued, 
and there is a bright spot here, which tells a tale 
that I do not like. I wish I could say — ^ come 
and take a turn with me, and see my auriculas;' 
but that cannot be — so what shall I do to amuse 
you ? " 

Lady Delamore smiled fondly on the affectionate 
youth. 

" You both amuse and soothe me now, my dear 
boy," said she, " and if we talk about the auri- 
culas, and stroll up and down the room, we shall 
fancy, perhaps, that we are really at Ringstead." 
So saying, she arose, and took his arm. " And 
now, tell me truly, Arthur, how do you feel your- 
self?" 

" Pretty well. I should not like to run a race, 
but there is no necessity for my being kept a 
prisoner in close confinement," replied he. 

" But are you better than you were at Ring- 
stead ? " asked Lady Delamore. 

" Oh ! my dear mother, what a question ! " 
cried he. " How can any body be better in a dirty, 
smoky, noisy place like this, than in one where 
all is sweet, and pure, and calm." A deep sigh 
escaped Lady Delamore. '* But here I am to be 
made well," continued he, speaking cheerfully; 
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when I return to Ringstead I shall be well. You 
will then see me as agile as a roebuck, and as 
blithe as a lark/' 

" I hope I shall, dear boy/' said Lady Dela- 
more ; but it was hope, which, whilst uttered, 
made the heart sick, for reason refused to sanction 
it, and as she pressed his emaciated arm, the 
thought of Henry came vividly across her mind. 
He seemed to understand her, for he paused at 
the vnndow as they passed, and pointing to the 
sky, he softly uttered, "There is no decay of 
health in those regions, dearest mother, nor will 
the heart of a son there ache, because he gives 
pain to a parent " — then quickly turning the con- 
versation, he said, " Will you be very angry with 
me for declaring that, as this was the first time, 
so I hope it may be the last, that I shall see Lady 
Hartfield ? " 

" Indeed, Arthur," replied his mother, " I 
think you are hasty in your judgment. In what 
has Lady Hartfield given you such offence, as to 
draw from you a wish like this ? '' 

"Can you ask me?" cried Arthur. — " Was ever 
any thing more heartless, or, I may say, more 
inhuman, than her mention of poor Isabella — 
Oh, I am sure she has not a spark of tenderness. 
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" Decide not so rashly," said Lady Delamore, 
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iaterrdpting him ; '' we> perhaps^ never err more 
widely tbftn when we attempt to estimate the ex- 
tent of another's feeling. The appearance that thift 
assumes, or the artifices thftt the heart employs 
to conceal what it endures, are not more various 
than the form of men themselves. We judge by 
our own standard, and are often deceived and dis- 
appointed, or misled by external appearances of 
sympathy or suffering. We ascribe tenderness to 
a breast indifferent, if not callous to the appeals 
of humanity, and impute insensibility and cold- 
ness to another, in which the warmest affections 
find a home." 

" But my own good mother," returned Arthur, 
'' can any person, eyen one less read in the ways 
and hearts of men, or, rather perhaps of ladies, be 
deceived in Lady Hartfield V 

''Perhaps not," returned Lady Delamore, "but 
still she is naturally far from unfeeling. Ambition 
and long association with the world, have ren- 
dered her that which she is not in reality. I pity 
more than I censure her." 

"That I can readily believe," replied he, warmly, 
" for few as are the years which I have numbered, 
the slight experience they have yielded me, has 
been sufficient to teach me, that those persons who 
have made the greatest progress in their Christian 
path, are the most lenient to those who probably 



256 aivosTEAD abbey. 

have scarcely entered upon it ; and that they are 
the least severe towards the follies of others, who 
have the fewest of their own to lament. My first 
sermon shall be on this very subject, when I take 
orders." 

But the gentle, the affectionate Arthur, lived 
to see no such day as that to which he alluded. 
A few months after their return to Ringstead, the 
fears of his mother were verified, and he breathed 
his last, worthy of the bright example, and of the 
holy education he had received, and of those who 
were his precursors into the regions of bliss. 



, CHAPTER XVni- 

TiM.£, which lingers not at the supphcation& of 
the happy, uor accelerates its pace . at the im- 
patient prayers of the wretched, sttll found in its 
course the virtuous and dignified mistress of 
Ringstead, active in every generous and useful 
scheme, and deriving comfort.and consolation from 
sources which the worldly despise, aiyl the sceptic 
scorns ; but from which the Christian acknow- 
ledges, that Jie obtains a f peace that passes all 
understanding.'' 

" M^ J enquire, . who. were the ypung ladies 
whom I^ saw, with you Just now 1" asked Liujy 
Dela,mQre of Mr. Aubrey, who, though very in- 
firm, still pei:sist€d in walking to the Abbey, at 
the accustomed hojor, after breakfast. 

*^ They are the daughers of one, who, in early 
days, passed some months with me, and was a 
fiivourite of yours," replied he — *' Do you re^ 
member Edward Seymour ? " 

Lady Delamore paused. 
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My memory^ I think, is grown defective/' 
said she, ''or, perhaps its continual direction 
towards one point, has rendered me forgetful of 
all others/' She sighed as she spoke. ''But 
certainly I do well remember him. He was an 
amiable boy, and I was well pleased at having him 
for a companion. And these are his daughters ? " 
'* They are/' replied Mr. Aubrey. *^ Edward 
was not always destined for the church, but cir- 
cumstances made his taking orders advisable. 
He married one of the most amiable of women, 
and for many years lived in strict seclusion, on a 
living which had been presented to him, by one 
from whom he had no expectation, in fact from 
Lord Hugh Guildford, and, as I strongly suspect, 
at the instance of your dear departed Lord. The 
late political question, however, which has agitated 
all minds, having roused him, he enlisted himself 
under the banners of the ministry, and produced so 
powerful a work on the subject, that it attracted 
the attention of some of the leading members of 
the Cabinet. An honourable situation has been 
conferred upon him in his own University , and his 
prospects now seem as bright, as before they were 
gloomy. I had lost sight of him for a considerable 
time, for the distance between us was great, and the 
expences of travelling not convenient to either ; but 
on his way from the North to Oxford, he sought 
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me outy and we have since made all possible 
amends for former separation^ by meeting when- 
ey^ we are able. At my earnest entreaties, he 
has left his girls with me, whilst he is gone to 
visit his living in the North/' 

'^ Then, pray bring them this evening with you,^' 
said Lady Delamore, kindly ; '' had I known that 
you had had visiters, I would not have neglected 
them so long." 

Mr. Aubrey received this invitation with real 
satisfaction, and did not fa^l to attend with his 
young friends, at the appointed hour. Lady 
Delamore was much pleased with their appear- 
ance, and almost unconsciously felt an attraction 
towards them, while her own graceful manners 
and benignant countenance, divesting the dignity 
that was peculiar to her of much of the awe 
which it was ott^erwise calculated to inspire, 
ci'eated feelings in them as new ^s they were 
powerful. It is the characteristic, the amiable 
characteristic of youth, to be easily won by what^- 
ever wears the figure of virtue and worth, but if 
to these a knowledge of suffering and affliction 
be added, the effect is generally irresistible. 
They regarded her movements, they listened to 
the sweet tones of her voice, breathing, as they 
did, the words of benevolence and goodness; they 
thought of all she had endured, and of all that 
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Mr. Aubrey had told them; of the manner in 
which she had sustained her trials, and they 
regarded her as a being of a superior order, who 
could only be contemplated at a distance, and 
with whom it was impossible to become fiimiliar. 
Lady Delamore in part understood their feelings, 
and soon, by her kindness, taught them the fallacy 
of their conclusion^ and thus began to attach them 
to her by no ordinary ties of affection. 

Mr. Aubrey was delighted at a consequence, 
which, however, he had fully anticipated, and 
even designed: for while his young favourites 
derived the greatest advantage from such society 
as Lady Delamore's, she herself was led from 
that abstraction of thought, which, under circum- 
stances like her's, was almost a necessary conse- 
quencCy to amusement that proved to be an excite- 
ment as beneficial as it was agreeable and un- 
expected. , 

The gentle and retiring character of Anna, the 
elder, created an early prepossession in her favour, 
in the mind of Lady Delamore, and with the win- 
ning sweetness with which she was so peculiarly 
gifted, she drew her into notice, and called forth 
the talent which she soon discovered she possessed ; 
while the arch simplicity, the sprightly innocence, 
and the ardent and active disposition of Maria, se- 
cured a place in her affections which had long been 
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untenanted. Again she appeared in the light in 
which she had ever seemed most lovely — ^the 
guide, the instructress^ the companion, and the 
friend of the young. 

Upon Dr. Seymour's return to the Rectory, Lady 
Delamore expressed her wish to Mr. Aubrey to be 
introduced to him ; and he was equally pleased 
with him as with his daughters. His unaffected 
manners and manly deportment^ the uprightness 
that seemed to mark all his words and actions, 
and the sound sense that pervaded his conversa- 
tion, won her approbation and elicited her regard. 
During his stay he was a constant visiter at the 
Abbey^ and, at her request, was easily prevailed 
upon to promise^ that his daughters should re- 
turn to Ringstead, as her guests, at the com- 
mencement of the following vacation. 

" Well, my good* friend," said Mr. Aubrey, as 
they were proceeding homewards; the last even- 
ing that Dr. Seymour was to remain at the Rectory, 
'^ matters have turned out just as I wished and 
expected. You and your girls are become known 
to Lady Delamore, and, if I mistake not, a 
mutual esteem has been established between you.'' 

'^ I have not the presimiption to aspire to that 
degree of regard from Lady Delamore, which it is 
only her right to exact from me," said Dr. Sey- 
mour, *' but that I should possess any part of the 
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good opinion of such a woman, is a gratifying 
thought. But remember, my dear Sir, that my 
former objection to my girls being introduced to 
Lady Delamore, arose from no apprehension that 
I should find her any other than you had repre- 
sented her, but from certain disadvantages that 
might accrue to themselves." 

"Yes, yes, I remember it aU," returned Mr, 
Aubrey, '' you were afraid that notice like her's 
might give rise to notions disproportionate to their 
station.^' 

** To their station and to their happiness/' 
rejoined Dr. Seymour. *' At the time you first 
mentioned the subject of your kind wishes to me, 
I was, as I told you, a simple individual, a 
country clergyman, whose expectations were even 
more moderate than his fortune, and I stated to 
you that my girls must have no other view, than 
hereafter to fill as quiet a station as their mother 
and I had done before them. I had given them 
that education, and had endeavoured to inspire 
them with those virtuous sentiments, which would 
fit them for the grade of hfe they seemed destined 
to fill, and to render them happy because con- 
tented with it. As much strangers to the coarse- 
ness of vulgarity, as distant from the self-com- 
placency of high-breeding, I viewed them with 
delight, because a hope of their safety rendered 
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my pleasure permanent ; and by exhibiting no- 
thing to their desires which they might not inno- 
cently, and without hazard, wish to possess, I felt 
satisfied that I acted the part of a prudent parent 
by them. I knew the worth of Lady Delamore's 
acquaintance, and long ere this, I have venerated 
her name and her virtues ; but I was also con- 
scious that it was impossible for them to be, in 
any degree, associated with her, without acquir- 
ing many of those tastes, opinions, habits and 
refinements, that are natural and becoming to her 
rank, and form a principal charm of herself and 
her society; but which, introduced into their 
station, would lessen comfort in the ratio that 
they had been acquired/' 

'' I cannot deny that there is some justice in 
what you say," said Mr. Aubrey, availing himself 
of a pause. 

** My opinion is not the result of theory alone/' 
return^ Dr. Seymour — " It is the result of ob- 
servation, aided by other painful considerations 
and remembrances." He sighed deeply. ''At 
some future period I will fully explain all the 
motives of my conduct, not only in the present 
instance, but for years past — ^you will then under- 
stand why I avoided you, and I have only to hope 
that you will approve of what I have done." 
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*' Now, however," added he, assuming a gay^r 
tone, " the state of affairs is changed ; from, no- 
body, whom nobody knew, I am become somebody, 
with whom all''somM)odies court acqiiaintafice. 
Bearing likewise in mind a certain wise saw that 
declares, that it never rains .but it' pilursy I do ^ 
know, since Fortune has begun to smile npi^n me, 
attd has made me= a dignitary of the church, at 
least in abeyance, (for I have private infor- 
mation, 'that the Chancellorship of W . v is 
reserved for me), but that she may. think ^p^oper 
to shower a mitre also upon me-;- and .prQseot 
success has so far elated me/ that* I am bold 
enough to think > unlike poor Yoriek, that it would 
be found to fit my head. My girls, therefore, may 
now with propriety be allowed to avail them- 
selves of opportunities which' are become real 
advantages." 

*'If mitres fall as I desire they should," said 
Mr. Aubrey, ^warmly, " one certainly will rest 
upon your head, and I am equally «ure, that if 
modest arid substantial worth vnll make it fit, 
you will wear it with safety and (Comfort, as well 
as with honour and conscience."' 

Dr. Seymour^E countenance glowed with a blush 
of honest and deserved pleasure: • 

*' Allowing, dear Sir,"; said he, ^' that I am 
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worthy of what you say, to whom, let me ask, do 
I owe that happy circumstance ? To whom but 
to yourself? to you whose precepts taught me to 
love virtue, and whose example bound me to the 
practice of it. Ah, Mr« Aubrey, how influential 
generally is the example of only one good man in 
a crooked and perverse generation ! How influen- 
tial partially y is that example among those who, 
yet halting between good and evil, scarcely know 
which to prefer, — ^the narrow road that leadeth to 
life, or the broad one that endeth in destruction. 
In such an hour it was my happiness and the 
mercy of Providence to pass some months with 
you. It was just before I took orders. With un- 
wearied attention you directed my studies, ex- 
jdained to me the awful and responsible obUgations 
I was about to take upon myself, and laid down 
plans for my future conduct. How useful this 
was to me, and what fruits it has produced, I ven- 
ture with humility to say: — ^ You know not now^ 
but you shall know hereafter.' 

'' That I should have been permitted to be in- 
strumental to good in any shape," rejoined Mr. 
Aubrey, '' is a source of deep-felt gratitude: such 
thoughts are the sinews of our strength, and gird 
up the loins of weak or failing resolution. So 
true is it that we can never serve another without 
befriending ouxselves, that of such part of Chtuk- 

N 
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tian duty it may likewise be said^ a6 of mercy, 
that ' 

*' Its quality is not strained ; 
It droppeth like the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath. It is twice bless'd. 
It blesseth him that gives, asd him that takes/' 

The cause of my blessed Master was my first 
consideration^ interest and anxiety for you as a 
ycMing and inexperienced man, the second. I 
thought not of myself, and lo, I reap where I knew 
not that I had sown. 

■) *' Among the various exhortations that you gaye 
me/' resumed Dr. SeynK)ur, '/ was one that stmdL 
me with peculiar force at the time, and which 
I have ever since faithfully endeavoured to 
obey.'' 

" And what was that V asked Mr. Aubrey. 

" I will give it you in your own words, and 
what rendered them more impressive, your last 
words," said Dr. Seymour. " ' Finally and espe- 
cially I earnestly exhort you never to keep ak)of 
from the flock committed to your charge. Re- 
member you are their guide, their conductor ; and 
how shall the sheep follow him who conceals him- 
self from view, or walks in one path whilst he 
leaves them to find their way as they can, in 
another. Mix with them, associate with them, 
interest yourself in them, and as far as you can 
innocently, and w\l\io\xt covaYtowdse of principle, 
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^ Be all things to all men that haply you may 
gain some/ " 

*' And I would repeat the charge/' interrupted 
Mr. Aubrey warmly — " if occasion served," 

Dr. Seymour continued. 

^' Surprised at such an injunction^ for it was 
new to me, in practice at least, if not in theory, 
I exclaimed, ' What, Sir, would you have me 
associate with the worthless, with persons of light 
character 1' * Yes/ was your reply, * provided your 
own. be established. If that be doubtful or waver- 
ing, you would do well to abstain from society 
which may ^ct as contagion ; but if otherwise, 
you may be assured that you will not only receive 
no injury in any respect, from sac^ an association, 
but that much good will be the result. I do not 
mean to say that you are to make no distinction 
between the virtuous and the vicious, or to receive 
all promiscupusly as friends ; but my meaning is, 
that you should not relinquish entii^e communi- 
cation v^ith them, till the incorrigibiUty of the par- 
ties in question should render the step positively 
necessary and proper.' 

^' I ventured to object, and to argue the point. 
I urged the hsgtefulness of vice, the danger of fa- 
miUarity with it, the countenance given to it, an 
I wdeA with the old proverb, that ' no one can 
iowch pitch a^d not be defil^.' " 

n2 ■ 
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" And what did I say in reply," said Mr. Au- 
brey, evidently becomiug much interested in tb^ 
recital. 

" Yonr answer was short, but it was decisive^ 
'Edward,' said you, 'the mouth of Him who 
spake as never man spake, has declared that, ' the 
servant is not above his master.' Who are yoi^' 
then, or any other mmister of Christ, who shall,' 
on the plea of his own rig-hteousness, of his hatred 
of vice, or of the humbler but weak one of his fear 
of contamination, refuse to do that which our 
Head and Chief Shepherd set you the example to 
do ? Was it less irksome to Him, think you, to 
bear the contradiction, or to witness the folly of 
sinners, than to you 1 Are your eyes too pure I9 
behold iniquity, when He thought it not deroga* 
tory to him to dine with publicans and the out- 
scouringB of society ? Or are you wiser than He in 
whom was the fullness of wisdom, and who came 
expressly to seek whom he might save ; and 
know better how to win the wanderer back to thfl 
fold than He ? Beware, beware, Edward, lest 
this spirit savour more of the proud Pharisee 
than of the humble Christian.' " 

" I did not spare you, however," ejaculated 
Mr. Aubrey, 

Nor ought you to have done, Sir," replied 
Dr. Seymour, " your words have proved a blessiog 
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to me, and so fdlly has experience proved thei^ 
value, that were the opportunity afforded me 1 
would lay no stronger injunction on a candidate 
for holy orders than this." 

" Edward," said the venerable man, " many 
years have elapsed since I imposed this charge 
upon you, and now, were it required, I would insist 
upon it in still stronger terms than I did then, I 
have been young, and now am old in the service of 
my master. The time of my departure also is near 
when [ must give an account of my stewardship, 
for it must needs be in the course of nature that 1 
cannot be much longer steward, and must account 
to Ilim, from whom I received my commission, 
for the manner in which I have conducted myself 
towards the flock which I voluntarily bound 
myself by the moat sacred ties to feed; but at this 
awful period, I can conscientiously declare, that 
to no part of my ministry do I look backward 
with more satisfaction, or forward with more 
humble hope, than to this. 

" In the early days of life I possessed one, why 
should I disguise it, a brother, to whom I was 
tenderly attached, but whom I afterwards lost — 
in the worst sense of the word. He was lax in 
principle and conduct, but not depraved ; he was 
not proof against the temptation of vice, but he 
was not hardened in any species of crimiQaUt^, 



and his disposition was nafuriiUy opeil^ amiable^ 
and affectionate, Hb had not a mind isufficiently 
well regulated to know, nor courage enough to 
entertain the genuine power of religion ; but h^ 
regarded piety in others with respect, and even 
veneration ; and he had talentts^ which, properly 
directed, might have led to far better things, and 
have made him, perhaps, an ornament to society. 
In the midst of all his foUieb he inclined toWardii 
the minister of the f>an8h in which he resided, 
who had been his fiuher^s guest, his mothet't 
friend ; but his attempts to apprbach him wm 
repelled, and his claim rejected. He coilsidered 
himself as abandoned not merely by the ihani 
but by the representative of his Sayiour, and \A 
became reckless of consequence, of charact^> and 
of friends. Oh, had thtt hand been extehded to 
him which was then withheld, he might bare b^en 
recovered, and I been spared many bitter tears." 

His voice faltered, and for a few instants heitas 
unable to proceed. 

" With this example before my eyes," he re- 
sumed, ** I hav^,v0n till occasions^ endeavoiired to 
profit by it, and to spare ihynelf the l^proaches 
whieh I should inevitably have drawh upon i&y* 
self, had similar consequences arisen from like 
conduct of my own. Never, therefore, have I 
withdrawn myself entirely from any one of my 
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parishioners; nor ever regarded him as hopeless, 
who desired or sought my company. I have 
borne with vulgarity, and even insolence, and 
have occasiotially endured what was far more ob- 
noxious to me. I have smiled at the jest slily 
levelled at myself, and where with conscience I 
could, I have promoted, as well as shared their 
pleasures. 

^' And never, in a single instance, have I had 
cause to repent of the Une I had adopted. Some 
whose conduct was once irregular, became, by 
slow indeed, but secure degreed, steady and estab- 
lished characters. Others, humbled by sickness, 
or wounded by affliction, gladly received my 
visits, divested as they were, by previous intimacy, 
of that awe which attaches itself to the formal 
demand for the presence of the minister, and 
which often effectually keeps him banished from 
their hbudes ; and, as I was acquainted with their 
various dispositions, with their pursuits, opinions, 
and peculiar! tiei^, their failings and their virtues, 
it i^mained only to apply my knowledge to- the 
best advantage, and to suit my exhortation or my 
admonition, my contolation or reproof, to the 
individual before me. 

^* How much valuable time has been spared in 
this manner! When life was ebbing fast, and 
every moment inestimable, I had not to torment 
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the sufierer, or the penitent, with questions, and 
by first Btudjring what was proper for him, wait 
to apply the remedy. 1 could enter at once upon 
the subject, and by obviating the neceasityt and 
sparing the pain of an opening confession, I have 
obtained from the sinner the full disclosure of his 
offences. Many have left their beds to return 
me thanlts for the enjoyment of health, spiiitually, 
as well as physically. Many have recollected the 
dark hour of trouble with gratitude, and esteemed 
it aa the harbinger of that peace which passetb 
understanding — the peace of a reconciliation with 
God. To many, very many, who have sevei^ly 
tried my patience, and made me almost abjure 
every further attempt to preserve communicatioo 
them, I have at length administered the bread (4 
life with true contrite hearts, and with some, &t 
whose table i once feared to be seen, I humbli 
trust to sit down in the kingdom of heaven. 
Towards these recovered stragglers, my breast haa 
ever yearned with more than pastoral affection. 
These liave been to me as sons born to me in my 
bonds, and these are they whose presence, oi 
whose remembrance, brings the most heartfelt 
gratitude to my lip, or the most affectionate teai 
into my eye. These are they who draw down 
upon me the blessings of many who were read}; 
to perish — of the widow, the wife, or the orphan; 
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and these are the memorials by which I hope, 
hereafter^ to proye^ that none of them whom my 
Lord had given me have I lost.'' 

They had stood for some minates mider the shade 
of the clematis and honeysuckle, which covered 
the trellis work over the door of the Rectory, 
daring the latter part of this conversation. Mr. 
Aubrey now ceased^ but shewed no inclination to 
enter. 

"The air is cool/' said Dr. Seymour, " remem- 
ber, my dear Sir, what you have just declared, 
that you are no longer young.'' 

** Or rather," returned Mr. Aubrey quickly, 
^ that I am an old, a very old man ; but, Edward, 
such invariably is the case — ^we are never more 
youthftil in practice, than when, by our own 
observations, we are most anxious to draw atten- 
tion to our age. But, go in." 

*' Not so," cried Dr. Seymour, drawing back, 
** I love to follow, when he who leads is my 
superior in all things." 

^ Mr. Aubrey passed on, his venerable counte- 
nance beaming with happiness and benevolence. 
Sweet was the sleep that soon closed the eyes of 
the peaceful inhabitants of the Rectory; for 
righteousness was in that dwelling, and the bless- 
ing of the Most High overshadowed it. 
- K 3 



CHAPTER XIX. 

It was at the close of one of those lovely days 
in Spring, poetically deaominated ** hridal of eatrth 
and A)jy^ wben^ after a. stroll into the neighbour- 
ing woods, from which they had returned not a 
little fatigned^ Lady Delamorfe and her two yoting 
friends, Anna and Maria Seymoar, were entertain- 
ing themselves with looking over a collection of 
prints. The former was lamenting that she had 
not greater variety to offer for their amusement, 
while they, in return, were taking infinite pains to 
assure her of the impossibility of deriving any 
greater pleasure than that which they already 
possessed. 

" I am now sorry to- hear you say so/' said Lady 
Delamore, having finished reading a note which 
had just been brought to her. " This apprises rae 
of the arrival of one who might have contributed 
to drive away diJness had it been felt; but imder 
existing circumstances, I fear, his presence will 
be an intrusion. Tell Lord Allingham, however," 
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continued she, turning to the faithful Holford, 
who, almost by prescriptive right, claimed to wait 
upon her, '* that we shall be happy to see him 
without delay." 

" How glad I am," cried Maria, putting aside 
the prints hastily, and again as hastily drawing 
them back. — 

" How glad, Maria ? " asked Lady Delamore^ 
smiling, " I thought you required nothing to 
make you more happy than you were." 

" Nor do I," replied Maria, with sparkling eye, 
** but I do still wish to see Lord Albngham, for 
you admire and love him, and any one whom you 
thus distinguish, must be " — 

'^ What, Maria," said Lady Delamore, enjoying 
a confusion which rendered her more than usually 
fascinating. 

" Good, very good : for you cannot love what 
is not worthy of yon," said she. 

" Then take care that you continue to be what 
you are," said Lady Delamore, with a smile which 
sunk into her heart, and covered her cheek with 
a bright glow ; but at this instant Lord AUingham 
entered, and all but the remembrance of Lady 
Delamore's words in the memory of Maria, was 
obliterated. 

Tenderly attached to -him, his presence, at all 
times, was a source of gratification to Lady Dela- 
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more. To her guests, his society was, notwith- 
standing their former professicms, a very great ac- 
quisition, and so agreeably did the time pass away, 
that at the end of a week, each party found, with 
regret and surprise, the day appointed for their se- 
paration was arrived. It had been agreed that, as 
Lady Delamore was obliged to go to town, they 
should proceed part of the way together, when, 
resigning her charge to their father, she. shoidd 
herself accept the escort of Lcurd AUingham, for 
the remainder of the journey. 

Mr. Aubrey took leave of his young &vourite8 
with expressions of unfeigned regret; but wboi 
' he approached Lady Delamore, his aged frame 
shook with emotion. The tears coursed each 
other down his pale cheek, and his quivering Up 
refused to give utterance to the feelings which 
oppressed him. He imprinted a fervent and re- 
spectful kiss upon her hand, and clasping it in his 
own, he raised it» with fixed eyes, to heaven. 

^* May He that careth for the widow, take you 
now and ever into his protection ! " he emphati- 
cally exclaimed. — " Perhaps on earth we shall 
meet no more, for well may the hoary head ex- 
pect to be gathered to the gamer of his fatJiers, 
when he has so often seen the green blade laid 
low before him ! " 

Lady Delamore could only return the presaore 
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of his handy but she continued to watch hiB 
venerable figure, as he stood upon the steps of the 
house, straining his eyes to obtain a last glimpse 
of her, till a turn in the road, entirely concealed 
him from her sight ; she then drew back into the 
comer of the carriage, and for some moments 
wept silently in bitterness. Lord Allingham 
was too attentive to her, and too well acquainted 
with her manner, not to perceive what was 
passing ; but well understanding her wishes, he 
forbore to take any notice of the circumstance, 
and continued to direct his conversation to his 
fair companions. 

Never was a journey more agreeable : the day 
was delightful, the scenery enchanting. The 
charm of youth and of society that interested 
and excited was over all, and the bright eyes 
that rested on the sunny landscape, never once 
thought that others as bright as their own had 
gazed on the same scenes, with similar delight, 
which were now dimned with the tears of sorrow, 
or closed in the sleep of death. But full of 
enjoyment is the spring-tide of life, when no ex- 
perience exists but of '^ such a day to-morrow as 
to-day .'' And may it ever be so. ' There is a time 
for all things/ and would it were that pleasure's 
dimple might never deepen into the sunken 
cheek of suffering, or the fair ingenious brow 
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be prematurely marked witH the contracted lines 
of anxious woe. — 

So thought Lady Delamore, as she looked on 
the happy beings before her, and the remem* 
brance arose that when last she travelled 
that road, her own Arthur occupied the place 
now filled by Lord AlUngham, and that it was 
upon his smile and on his voice, that she had 
hung. There was bitterness in the recollection, and 
the heart of the mother was sick as it pressed 
upon her ; but rallying herself with strong efforts 
she had obtained her usual composure and cheerr 
fulness, before they reached the place destined 
for their separation. With undisguised plea- 
sure Lord Ailingham heard the announcement 
made by Dr. Seymour of the necessity of his 
being shortly in town, and his acceptance of 
the invitation made by Lady Delamore to his 
daughters ; nor were they less delighted at an 
arrangement which seemed to promise a pleasure 
as great as it was unexpected. 

Lady Delamore had been informed by his 
Lordship that his mother had a grand secret 
to impart, which, however, he had been strictly 
charged not to divulge. She was therefore pre- 
pared to account for a peculiarity in the manner 
of Lady Hartfield when she saw her, which might 
otherwise have awakened her surprise. Dismissing 
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Lady Jane and her brother upon some frivolous 
excuse, which the significant smile of both, testi- 
fied they understood, she confided to her the 
engagement that existed between Lady Jane, and 
the young and distinguished Marquis of Tiverton. 

**^ Highly as she had a right to expect to unite 
herself;'^ said the Marchioness, ^' this connexion 
almost exceeds our most sanguine hopes, for he 
may be considered as the first nobleman of his 
age, in property and influence. The marriage 
is to take place very shortly, and my only source 
of regret is, that I must necessarily be parted, 
at least for a time, from her, who as yet has 
scarcely been divided finom me an hour.^' 

^* May her union be a happy one !'^ ejaculated 
Lady Delamore. 

^' It cannot fail of being otherwise,^^ cried the 
Marchioness. " Independently of every consi- 
deration of rank and fortune, they are excessively 
attached to each other, and his relaticms are 
as delighted at his choice, as ourselves ; a cir- 
cumstance of no small moment, reflecting that 
they a/e the proodest family in the land. Ah, 
my dear Lady Delamore, surely no parent has 
greater cause to be proud or happy than myself!'' 

Lady Delamore gave an involuntary sigh. 
Mistaking its cause, she hastily continued. — 

'' Yes! there is indeed a difference' li# 
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our situations — a difference bo striking', that it 
has frequently before thepresentmoment, brought 
to uiy recollection many of our former conver- 
sations, when life was just opening to the view 
of both. We were each anxious by every argu- 
ment in our power, to make proselytes of each 
other, and to prove the wisdom of our respective 
choice. You scrupled uot to tell me that the 
world was the master to whom I had devoted 
myself, and you inferred that you bad dedicated 
yourself to the service of one directly opposed lo 
it. Now suffer me to ask you, since theory and 
argument have given place to experience, whose 
pursuit was the wiser, whose master the most, 
productive and faithful to his votary ? [ desired 
to be distinguished from the herd that surrounded] 
me, and from an eminence to be allowed to loolt. 
down upon those who then fancied themselvet. 
my equals. And has a wish of my heart remained 
ungratitied ? Who at this present moment caa 
hold competition with me in rank, and in grao*. 
deur, or in all that can promise future aggraiH 
dizement. My husband, the first, for though nob 
premier, he is the most powerful and influentiali 
nobleman in the Cabinet ; my son, likely to be di&-, 
tinguished in every respect, and my daughter about, 
to be connected with the most haughty, and thoi 
highest family in the kingdom. And for myselfj 



^ 
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whoy when I appear, receives farther attention? 
who, when I approve, has the temerity to censure^ 
or who dares to commend when I condemn ? They 
who once considered that they honoured me by 
their condescending kindness, now sne for my 
smiles, and are themselves flattered by my notice. 
While yon,'^ — she paused, for she had been be- 
trayed further than she intended, and her heart 
secretly smote her* 

Lady Delamore instantly supplied the sentence^ 
'' * While you,' you would say, * are as little known 
in public, as unfortunate in private Ufe : without 
ccxMideration, without consequence, without fol- 
lowers/ True, Lady Hartfield, most true, and the 
picture will admit of deeper colouring still. True, 
for many years I have lived a life of seclusion 
and of comparative poverty* I have known self- 
denial and privation, and have been so long and 
so frequently a mourner, that these sad habili- 
ments seem almost my natural clothing. True it 
is,^ that in the language of the Prophet, I also 
may exclaim. — ' Behold and see! if there be any 
sonow. like unto my sorrow ? ' True it is, that 
like another Rachael I have wept over my 
youngest hopes, and found it difficult to be 
comforted, because they were not. True, I have 
followed one gallant youth to an untimely grave, 
and laid another, not less admirable, by hm aidi 
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True, I have lost one :vifaD had been to me as a 
daughter, and wh6m I loved only as a mother 
Goold love; and Oh! last and bitterest of all— 
trae it is that i have been deprividd of the husband 
of my yonth, my Supporter, iny 0ifty> the object of 
my tenderest affection, the betrig by whoae side 
pain lost its severity, and stifi^iitig its ating, and 
wiAoat wbcnn eteiti pleast^r^itsidlfis^di vested ofiti 
fascination, and society of its attraelioiir True it is 
that k>nesonie days and Wearisome houm ire seem- 
ingty appdihted me,. and that ov^my last branch 
of hope every prospect lours, and invidious death 
appears to lurk in the charms that might please a 
mother's eye. Too ti*«e also it is that in losing him, 
I shall lose every earthly tie, slnd shall be alone in 
that World, which, once a paradise, will then be 
a wilderness to mk ; y^ is 'not the God whom I 
serve unfaithful to His promise, nor is His service 
hard. He hath not hidden the brightness of bis 
fkce ^amidst thick clouds which no eye can 
pierce, noi* do I account the testimony which 
He thib day permits me to bear to His truth, the 
least of the mercies I have received at His hand. 

^^ Bef(H*e the sacred altar, and in the house of 
God ; before the footstool- of His mercy, in the 
solitary chamber, when I commune with niy heart 
and am still; asleep, or awake; in the discharge 
of active ddty, or in the enjoyment of social inter- 
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conrse with those who are spared me, the answer 
of a good conscience sustains me* I hail the 
close of each revolving day with pleasure, as 
biinging me nearer to those vdth whom I trust to 
be eternally united, and in the hope that I am 
fitting myself more truly for the society for which 
I long, I thank the Giver of all good equally for the 
life He prolongs, as for the gradual deductions that 
he makes from its term. And thus, as the traveller 
who sees at a distance his own home, and the 
inhabitants of it that make it dearer still, I scarcely 
feel the thorns that pierce my feet, or the rugged- 
ness of the road, and fixing my eyes on the issue 
of my journey, I forget the perils or the sufferings 
of the path which I have passed. 

'^ And is the Master then whom I serve unfaithful, 
or have I cause to regi^ the choice which I have 
made ? No. * Of very faithfnlness He has caused 
me to be afflicted/ Believe me then, when I say, 
that fdrlorli as I appear, and- desolate as I am, I 
would not exchange my lot for all that ambition can 
suggest, of gKlndeur offer. I know whom I serv^. 
The object of my worship and reverence has been 
tried, and has been found tnie to his promise. I am, 
indeed, * trembled, but not distressed ; perplex- 
ed, but not ih despair ; cast down, but not d^ 
stroyed.' The idol of your adoration yet remains 
to be piroted, whether in the hour of trial and ter 
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vene be will be still present, and will kindle ibs n? 
crifice from beaven with sustaining comfort, so tint 
the voice of your praise and prayer shall ascend 
in gratified volumes and incense, to the dispenstf 
of evil as well as good. Till therefore the tale of 
our years be told, no conclusion can justly bt 
drawn from the premises of former years." 

The Marchioness would have found it difficult 
to make a reply to this appeal, had she even felt 
disposed to do so, but astonishment suspended 
every desire of disputation. At hrst she had heel 
tempted to interrupt the speaker, but as she pwH 
ceeded the energy of her manner, the almost unde- 
finable expression of her fine countenance, and the 
fire which shone in her usually calm eye, surpiised 
and awed her, and she continued to sit in mute 
contemplation of the dignified figure before htx 
even after she had ceased to speak. 

The entrance of the Marquis, however, relieved 
her embarrassment. Lady Delamore had not 
aeen him before, since his return to England. 
Various causes had contributed to prevent their 
meeting, and remembering that he had not been 
honoured by her husband's regard, she bad felt 
little desire to promote an interview. With an 
expression of pleasure upon recognising her, he 
received her with all the courtly elegance that 
was peculiar to him, ditTusing that fascination of 
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interest and (xundiality over his manner^ V9h\ch 

owned no corresponding warmth of feeling. A 

perfect adept in winning the affections of othersy 

he remained unmoved himself ; but in the present 

instance, he was no dissembler. Lady Delamore 

was a character that commanded respect, and the 

deference that he now paid her was not more 

profound than it was sincere. He thanked her 

fervently for her care of his children, and then 

passing from the subject quickly, partly because 

it was painful to him, but more especially because 

he considered that he had already compromised 

his dignity sufficiently, he made enquiries re* 

specting Lord Delamore. 

On no oceasicm did Lady Ddamore spnre her* 
self the infliction of pain, when necessity seemed 
to require it, for no one studied less the iadalgeDee 
of her feelings than hersdf. It was, however, 
ooe of the weaknesses which she eoold not coih 
quer, to be pained severely by hearing her son 
designated by his proper title. Sh« herself 
always avwded doing so, and mrdy distiBgiiiiheid 
him by any other appellatioo, than that whtdl 
was dearest to a mother. The Hkmf^ o( him 
whose remembranee was eosbfioed m her betrt^ 
rose with acomwilat^ force at the m^i^ et ihe 
Marquis; and the abntpt mention (A hie mmm 
gave a pang to her hearty which httmyedfliitf p^ 
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the bright colour that for au im^iAt> Qnttared over 
her Qheek leaving its paleoes^ more ^»U»le« To 
|ii« profi^ions of assiitoaQ0 ap,<l patronage^ ^ 
made a polite answer, but oi^ wbioh evicleatli 
showed that she hM W desire to profit by thea. 
He was. too well read in the mazes of the humiB 
heart, aiul too aQcurate a decipherer of every 
countenance^ to be at a loss to understand such a 
character as hers ; but notwithstanding, he could 
not avoid exhibiting in his conversation his owo 
appreciation of wprldly advantages^ nor totally 
conceal his exultation at the. new dignity about to 
be conferred upon him. 

With the manner of pne who is himself gra- 
tified at the intelligence he designs to impart^ he 
after a short pause in the conversation, addressed 
the Marchioness — " Jane," said he, " the vacant 
ribbon is at length disposed of." 

'^ And who has obtained it?" cried she hastily. 

He smiled. '^ One who is more honoured by 
his Sovereign than his merit deserves ; I leave 
you to supply the remaining part of my informa- 
tion." 

The Marchioness turned an involuntary look at 
Lady Delamore, but her countenance was so Uttle 
afiected, that she was not certain whether she bad 
heard what had passed. Other meditations had 
indeed interested her thoughts, for at that insjant 
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she was intently regarding tbe Marquis, on whose 
manly and athletic form time seemed scarcely to 
have laid his hand. His voice, his manner, his 
step, his address, all bespoke him a favourite of 
fortune, and though his brow showed the trace of 
deep thought not unmixed with care, it was care 
that added grace to manhood, and not that which 
corrodes the heart. 

Gladly did Lady Delamore find herself again 
in her own quiet habitation. She had been pain- 
fully excited, and retirement she felt was neces- 
sary to recruit her spirits. But an unexpected 
gratification awaited her return, in the appearance 
of a lai^e packet from her beloved son, who for 
the last few months had been abroad, whither he 
had been strongly advised to repair, on account of 
the alarming symptoms which had manifested 
themsblpes with greater force in his constitution. 
It was written in the most cheerful manner, and 
was evidently intended to amuse and soothe her 
fears. Again and again she read it, and with a 
mother's fondness gazed on the characters that 
recorded every tender sentiment, which affection 
and consideration for her anxiety could dictate. 
" You may read this letter," said she to Maria 

Seymour, who with her sister were now her 
guests; "it may perhaps amuse you, whilst I 
shall fancy that I am accompanying my dear 

ambler in his excursions." 
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Maria did as she was desired, and the attention 
of all three was soon engrossed by the glowiog 
descriptions, which the writer gave of the scerio- 
through which he had passed. Anna had no 
other thought than that which centered ujxm 
what she was listening to ; but Maria, who had 
imbibed for Lady Delamore an affection as ardem 
as her own sanguine disposition was capable 
of, stole an occasional glance at the latter, to 
watch the effect of her reading, and aa she beheld 
the sweet and placid smile gather on her lips ai ' 
the recital varied, her heart beat with a delighL 
which gave additional animation to her own coun- 
tenance, and afforded a striking contrast between 
that happiness which blooms on the grave of for- 
mer joys, and that which has never yet receivedi' 
blight. ^ 

"The remaining part," said Maria, pausing 
" seems to be of a private nature," 

"You may continue," cried Lady Delamores 
"tile tender and just sentiments of a good stn 
may at all times with propriety be made publi^. 
We know little of the effect of much we say, «' 
of much we write; but hope frequently suggesra 
the idea that the sparks of virtue, which are thus 
promiscuously thrown, may light upon breasts 
where the ignition that follows, may kindle into 
a flame as permanent as it is bright." 
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" How like my dear mother/' cried Amia, sur- 
prised into sudden animation; ''so would she 
have thought; so would she have spoken ! '' 

*' You love your mother dearly, Anna," said 
Lady Delamore, regarding her with an approving 
smile. 

" So dearly," returned she, " that I can scarcely 
find room in my heart for any one, but " — 

Maria quickly interrupted her. '' But Papa, 
myself, Lady Delamore, and some one — ^who shall 
be nameless ;" she hesitated, for she saw her sister's 
confusion, and taking up the letter, continued. 

'^ But think not, my dearest mother, that I 
expose myself to any extraordinary exertions of 
strength in my researches after the sublime and 
beautiful; far otherwise, for I assure you I am 
careful of my health to a degree of which I should 
be ashamed, if I had not so sacred a motive for 
its preservation. The thought of you, my mother, 
and oh ! the magic of that thought, restrains me in 
a manner which would almost make me smile in 
the case of another, of whose reasons I was un- 
knowing, and gives me all the precaution and 
wisdom of age. In good truth, too, majestic as 
are the views by which I am surrounded, I would 
far rather be seated by your couch enjoying with 
you the luxuries of an English fire-side, than a 
rambler here ; but the same motive that kiot^ to^ 

o 



within tbe bounds of prudenee, impels me toiettst 
the pleasure of returning to you. I am decidedly 
better, and the conviction is joyous indeed to me, 
because I ](now it wiU be the cause of joy to you." 
'^ Pejareat, and best of beings," sighed Maria, 
looking at Lady Delamore, *^ may a son so worthy 
of you be spared to cpmpensate you for former 
deprivations, and to crown your latter days with 
unbroken peace! ]V|ay a long race yet live to 
epaulate your virtues and his affection ! '' 

But Maria, in the warmth of her heart, breath- 
ed a wish of which there seemed no prospect of 
fulfilment. Lord Delamore had frequently been 
advised to marry, and his mother herself some- 
times regretted that he shewed no inclination for 
a wedded life ; but to every suggestion that had 
been made to him on the subject, he had turned 
an unheeding ear. His seeming indifference, and 
even reluctance to change his state, proceeded, 
however, ftom a motive which, had it been known 
to her, would have endeared him still more, though 
additional pain would have been an equal result. 

" \ cannot marry,*' was his reply when last 
urged on the point, " for I will never expose an 
amiable woman to the sufferings which 1 have 
^en ensured by my mother. My brothers* fate, 
and my own continual sease of weakness, sound 
s^i adinpxiiitipn to which I neither ougljit to be, nor 
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can be deaf. I own it is a trials but my mother has 
taught me to bear every test, and while I behold 
her cheerful submission to the will of Providence, 
I cannot complain. Should a residence abroad 
establish my constitution, I will not only comply 
with the injunctions of my friends, but at the same 
time follow the most decided wish of my own 
heart.*' 



o2 



CHAPTER XX. 

"The law's delay/* if not " the insolence of 
office/' continued to keep Lady Delamore in town 
much longer than she had anticipated when she 
left Ringstead ; but the conviction that she was 
giving pleasure to others, in some degree recon- 
ciled her to this banishment from its beloved 
shades. Happy in themselves, and through her 
means, her young companions contributed greatly 
to her gratification ; and with the addition of 
Lord AUingham's company, she passed many 
agreeable hours in their society. Light of heart, 
affectionate, and peculiarly amiable, the latter was 
at all times an acquisition. His cheerful counte- 
nance and lively conversation were frequently a 
most welcome relief to sadder thoughts and 
heavier moments ; while his unfailing good humour, 
urbanity, and sweetness of manners, mixed with 
the most delicate attention to others, made him a 
companion as generally desirable as pleasing. 
As it was his invariable rule to spend a part of 




every day with Lady Delatnore, it created no 
surprise in the mind of any one that his visits 
were not only equally punctual, but longer in 
duration than formerly. Hia attachment and his 
obligations to her were alike well known, and the 
circumstance, that her house contained other at- 
tractions more novel, if less powerful) was not so 
generally understood. Though Lady Dclamore re- 
fused to appear in public, she visited a few of her 
most valued friends, and the more particularly at 
this time, on account of her youthful guests. In 
society like this, however, neither the Marquis 
nor the Marchioness found any gratification, and 
therefore they had not met; while Lord Aliing- 
ham, who professed that it was his duty to supply 
the place of Lord Delamore, was, whenever it was 
possible, her escort- 
It was on the evening of the day on which the 
Marquis of Hartfield had been presented on the 
late accession to his dignity, that Lady Delamore 
and her usual party attended a private concert, 
given by one of her oldest friends, the Countess 
of Dunmore. As both Anna and Maria had been 
accustomed to sing before the greater number of 
the persons present, they were easily persuaded 
to comply with the requisition now earnestly en- 
forced. As a relief to them, Lord Allingham 
agreed to take a third in the trio that be placed 
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before tbem. The piece, howefrer, had scarody 
begen, when the Maniub unexpectedly entemd « 
gratified ambition shone in his eye, and his ]e% 
bearing shewed the deration of his heait. 

Among the few who had noticed the <nrc«nh> 
stance was Dr. Seymour^ His commanding and 
imposing figure immediately attracted his attend 
tion, and he enquired his name. Receiying^tht 
information he desired, he continued to feUow 
him with admiration. 

'^ How rarely/' cried he, ** ure such tal^its a»i 
such a form united ! Nature is not usually ppe^ 
digal of her gifts, and seldom bestows her adtaur 
tages mth too partial a hand." 

** Nor is fortune usually prodigal of her ftivours," 
returned his companion; '^ but in the instance of 
the Marquis of Hartfield, both nature and fortune 
seem to have exhausted their bounties*^ How 
little did I expect, when first I beheld him simply 
as Sir Charles Beaumont, that I should aftei^ 
wards see him filling the high dignity he doeS'^ol 
present.*' 

'^ As whom ?" demanded the Doctor, in a 
Yoice indicative of extreme surprise and painful 
feelings. 

The name was repeated. He heard it with 
sickening abhorrence, and for an instant turned 
his eyes loathing from the object he had just 
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before contemplated with such pleasure ; then with 
instinctive but undefined fear, he rapidly pursued 
his steps. 

The Marquis wais proudly advancing through 
some of the stragglers, who, more amused with 
their own discourse than charmed with the melody 
of sweet sounds, nsmalned near the door, when, 
through the opening circle, his attention was 
suddenly rivetted by what appeared to him the 
delusion of his senses, or the mockery of a dream. 
The voices so sweetly modulated, the tones so 
harmoniously blended, surely he had heard 
similar ; but, ere he could collect his thoughts to 
trace exactly where, Maria turned her face to- 
wards Lord Allingham, who was standing with 
marked delight by her side, and he beheld the 
exact resemblance of Janette. 

Hfe started a few paces forward — he could not 
be deceived ; — did he indeed behold, did he agaiii 
listen to the voices of Louisa and of Janette? 
Had time stood still, or had the grave restored 
its prey ? Again he took a scrutinizing gaze — it 
was Janette's self. Not, indeed, as he had last 
seen her, agitated, torn by disappointment and 
rage at his refusal to perform the only act of 
amends in his power; — ^iiot Janette as she had 
appeared for many months previous, when care 
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had darkened her young brow, and cast an un* 
natural »kade over it ; — not Janette lying insen- 
sible on the deck when the coasts of England hsid 
receded from her view ; — ^not Janette as she sunk 
into his arms, the heavy tears falling down'lier 
death-like cheek when he extorted the plrbdiiiie 
from her whidi had given him his iatsd' power 
over her : but Janette as he bad first bdiel3 ^ Her 
under her grandfather's roof, smiling in innbi^^fice, 
and pure as the air that breathed around her. Maria 
at that instant smiled at his son. That smite ^JHi^ 
as a dasser to his heart : so had Janette smStA 
at him ; as AUingham returned it, so had hisJ "^ 

Unable to bear the tumult that was thW sud- 
denly excited in his bosom, he precipitately lefl 
the house, almost before it had been perceivied 
that he had entered it, and returned to his own 
house and to his own apartment. There, at liberty 
to pursue unnoticed his reflections, he pass^ 
some hours in a state, which, had Janette ever ^er 
sired revenge, would have amply gratified her. 
He had desired that his son might be informed 
that he wished to see him before he retired tp 
rest, and impatiently he continued to wait hij 
arrival. 

At length he heard his step, agile and light as 
his heart, ascending the stairs. 



' Andrews tells me. Sir, that you wished to see 
me," said he as he entered. 

" I do," replied the Marquis laconically; " who 
were the young ladies with whom you were sing- 
ing at Lady Dunmore's V 

" My dear father," qaculated Lord Alliagham, 
surprised at the question, and at the manner in 
which it was asked. 

" Why do you hesitate ? Do you not under- 
stand me ? I mean the beautiful girl with whom 
you were singing when I entered the room," reite- 
rated the Marquis. 

"You thought her then beautiful," exclaimed 
Lord AUingham, with animation ; " but when 
did you come in 7 I did not see you," 

" I wish for a reply to my own question, and 
not to be interrogated," said the Marquis, sternly. 

Lord AUingham was disconcerted and wound- 
ed ; for he was unaccustomed to severity, and his 
father himself had never spoken to him in such a 
manner before. 

*' She and her sister are the daughters of Dr. 
Seymour the Chancellor of W~," said he, " and 
they ai-e at present on a visit to Lady Delamore." 

" I have no further commands for you," re- 
turned the Marquis. " Good night." 

Dr. Seymour had owed his elev'ation solely to 
o3 
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the recommoidation of tihe MaTquis, into whose 
hands his spirited publication had by- dianoe 
fallen. The talent displajred in it atence aeenred 
his approTal, and proved the aatboorto be ifthi^ 
. estimation the most eligible personf. for the ritmr 
lion then vacant at Oxford. He accordingly drew 
the attention of the premier to him> and the B^ni- 
nation was given as suggested. Had; he tiien^beett 
the means of bringing into notice the husband of 
Janette ? was the thoo^ that first Tusheit npoti 
his mind, for it instantly ocearred to: hinv that 
they were her daughters ; such a UkeaesB he 
was certain could not be merely accidental, and 
in his agitation he forgot that her sister Loaisa 
might for the same reason be their mothet*. Th* 
thought was agony. He started from his seat, and 
paced the room with quick .and uniriieady motions 
That she should be the wife of another; though he 
had refused to make her his own, was insupport- 
able, and in a jealous fury he execrated her av 
living who had long since mouldered in her lonely- 
grave. 

It was the misery of the Marquis to be a be* 
lieyer in the holy truths of religion, while his life 
was at variance with its precepts. " Does Pro- 
vidence in reality take cognisance of such actions.^' 
ejaculated he, following a train of thoughts which 
had arisen in his mind. '^ Can I, indeed, have 
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beett swayed by an invisibje power to befrieftd 
the being whom, of aU others, I have injui^d^, 
What absurdity,'* continued he, endeavoaring to 
shs&e off the awe which the idea had inspired^ 
and attempt!^ a smile of scorn, '' Wete the Deity 
to notice deeds Uke these, the state of society 
would be totally disarranged. What have I 
done but that which thousands have done before 
me, and which thousands will do again, that I 
alone should be a tod in the hands of an irresis- 
tible power, and compelled to do that which, of 
all things, I would least have done ? I am grown 
a fool, and shall next shudder at my own shadow/' 
And he did shudder, for the idea once suggested 
was not to be dismissed, and the proud, the 
haughty, the long-triumphant and successful 
Itartfield quailed, under the supposition that an 
AUnseeingeye had beheld and noticed his crime, and 
that a ha:nd from which he could not escape, was 
extended over him. Many had been the tears that 
Janette had shed, and agonizing had been the re- 
flections of the midnight hour ; but repentance had 
ameliorated the severity of the former, and the sub- 
duing of all vindictive feeling towards himself had 
softened the latter. She had wept under the 
correcting hand of an offended but, as she trusted, 
a returning God-^— he now writhed under the newly 
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awakened and appalling fear of a itmsed'knd aiigiy 
Judge. 

But might he not be mistaken ? He ihras nM 
certain that they were die daughters ■ of Jaaiiittie. 
He rang his bell. ^^ Send Lord Allin^iam to m^.^ 

His mandate was obeyed. 

** Allingham, who was the mother of these 
girls?'' was the abrupt question that greeted his 
entrance. 

'' Indeed I know not/' repUed he. 

'' Did you never hear them mention her name 1" 
demanded the Marquis. 

Lord Allingham considered. 

" If you mean her Christian name/' said he^ 
" it is Louisa." 

" Are you certain ? " asked his father, fixing 
his penetrating eyes, with double earnestness upon 
him. 

'* Quite certain ; for it is but a few days ago that, 
looking at a locket which contained her mother's 
and her aunt's hair^ Maria mentioned their names/' 
replied Lord Allingham. 

" And the aunt's ?" 

" Janette." 

" And where is she?" 

" Dead —and has been for many years." 

The Marquis turned aside, for he could not 
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«)B|EKlure,iUiat an eye should behold the suddpA 
emotion which he felt rising, and waving his apn 
jt<h w^Uidraw. be allowed the fediing that had 
,%^P9^geid lum to have its course; and selfish, cruel, 
and disdainful as he had been, he now wept 
bitterly. 






« 



CHAPTER XXL 

The precipitate retreat of the Marquis, and the 
evident perturbation of his countenance, had not 
escaped the observation of Dr. Seymour. 

'^ Is then the sting of conscience at length 
pointed ? " he inwardly exclaimed. *' The wicked 
flies when none pursue, chased by the represen- 
tation of one whose loveliness and whose purity 
were but for thee inferior only to her's ! " 

What a revolution in the heart may a few mo- 
ments cause ! A gratified and happy father, he 
had watched this object of his tenderest affections, 
with all the innocent freedom of an established 
intimacy, bestowing upon Lord Alhngham, and 
receiving from him in return, those attentions 
which their respective situation, in regard to Lady 
Delamore, sanctioned. He now regarded each 
with alarm, and instantly revolved in his mind 
the step that would be most prudent to take. 

'*My sweet and virtuous child," cried he, as he 
gazed on her animated countenance, till the tears 
obscured his vision; "never must those smiles be 



HtKGStBilD ABBSir. SOS 

chased from thy lips by the anguish of a broken 
heart, nor that ingenuous brow clouded by the 
bitterness of remorse, that worm that never dietb. 
We will depart. Better that thou shouldi^t suffer 
present pain than future misery! better to live 
safely in obscurity than even to share society so 
estimable where there are concomitants so dan*- 
gerous,.'* 

Unconscious of all that had occurred, they who 
so: painfully filled his thoughts, at this instant 
disturbed his meditation by their approach. They 
came to tell him that Lady Delamore was waiting 
ta return home. He immediately took the arm 
of Maria within his, nor left her side till they 
parted for the night, when the solemnity of his 
benediction awakened a sensation in her heart 
which it had never before experienced. She men- 
tioned the circumstance to Lady Delamore, but 
although the latter had perceived the alteration 
in his manner, she, like herself, was at a loss tb 
account for it. 

Before she had quitted her apartment the next 
moming,however, she received a summons to attend 
her father. She hurried to obey him, atid, bright iA- 
all that constitutes beauty, approached to receive* 
his morning's salutation. 

"My dear father,'' she exclaimed; observing- 
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the anutml expremon of bis countenance, ^ are 
you well ? " 

'' Quite well/' replied be, '^ but aometluDg bas 
disturbed me, wbicb you only perbaps can re- 



move." 



''Can I remove it?" cried Maria, ber eyes 
lighting up witb pleasure. ^'Tben wi& yctor 
annoyance be of abort duration indeed. Tell me^ 
wbat can I do to relieve you.*' 

** Maria," said be, after a moment's pause; and 
attentively regarding ber, '' I wisb for your tabidid 
opinion of Lord Allingbam." A deep blusb' ib^ 
stantly overspread ber cbeek ; ber fatber p^tiit^if 
it, and a sigh involuntary escaped him. ^ I nMeali>' 
what is the exact nature of your sentiments to- 
wards him V 

She hesitated, her agitation increased, and 
throwing herself into his arms, she murmured, 

*' Of Lord Allingham, I cannot but in justice 
think most highly, and" — 

'' Continue, my child," said the affectionate 
parent, caressing her. 

*' And, if I were to see more of him, or bad 
reason to think such a feeling could be reciprocal, 
he would probably be most dear to me." 

Her father pressed her still closer to his bosom, 
as in a low voice he said^ 
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r-^^J* It m^^ of>% h^TT^l^d AlUagbam k.tbo Uurt 
person upon whom such a feeling must re^t.?. . 
;,f:$b^ yiewedhim with surpriae. 
,.jf* J^ not my Mafia sa^ed V asked her fathec 
'' How can I doubt the propriety or the kind- 
Ill^ of apparent like yourself ?'' said she. '^ What- 
^7#ur cause m^. dictate your words, I am quite 
certain f^hat no w^mt of tenderi%ess to me baa 
any share in it. I do not even ask your 

{yJ{fJSjX% you haye a right to know it," replied he, 
h}^ f«l%^ajtss biecoming agitated afresh. *' Yon well 
il^o^^pber your unfortunate aunt's narrative^i-the 
nmp^fpf Sir Charles Beaumont is familiar to you— ^ 
h^ ris the &,tber of Lord AUingham." 

The colour fled from the cheek of Maria, .wad 
sbe hid her &ce in hid bosom* 

<< We must leave town instantly,'^ said Dr. 8ffp- 
mour, 

'^ Leave Lady Delamore/' ejaculated Maria^ in 
a ton^of 9orrow. 

'* Yes, dearest, all — for a time. Your happi^ 
ness^ your ^fety, requires it. lasten, then, to 
the su^estions of reason, and spare your &tber 
that distress which the sight of your*s would 
inflict/' 

She raised her head, and with a firm voice, 



while tlw i^ow of virtmiis reBolution supplied the 
fonner palenest of her cheek, exclaimed, 

'' No, my dear father, yoa have nothing to fear 
from your child. Had my feelings beeti interested 
fiu' more than they really are, the road of duty 
wooU be obrious to me ; and thanks to the ontMd 
care of you and my mother, and to my poor amiffl 
ramenbrance, I humbly trust that I should not be 
incapable of pursuing it through its most painfal 
paths. Do mth me whatever your better Juc^ 
ment directs. I am ready, quite ready, to obey you/' 

** Janette," cried Dr. Seymour, mach afiected^ 
" does thy purified spirit hear this? Thou hast 
caused us many bitter tears, but in these reoeive 
my full forgiveness and my blessing. And tkoi^, 
Maria,'' continued he, turning to her, ** it will be 
necessary to apprize Lady Delamore of oui^ de* 
termination. Go, my child, to your own roonii 
and compose yourself whilst I wait upon her." 

*' Dr. Seymour has welcome admittance ilt all 
times," was Lady Delamore's reply to his re<{uest 
to be allowed to attend her. He acc(miingly 
availed himself instantly of the permission ; but 
cm his entrance was much surprised at finding 
Lord AUingham already with her. The latter, 
however, appeared in the act of departing; be 
approached Dr. Seymour, and extending his 
hand, exclaimed with marked feeling. 
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'' It may be kmg, dear Sir, ere we meet again, 
and I would fain bear away with me some 
portion of your regard : should yon erer think 
of me, which I would request, let it be as of one 
who is not altc^ether unworthy of your good 
opinion/' 

He did not wait for a reply, but hurried out of 
the apartment, leaving Dr. Seymour in smne per^ 
plejdty what to think, or how to address himself 
to Lady Delamore. His confusion, however, was 
momentary, and he lost no time in declaring his 
intention <^ removing his daughters from her kind 
protection. She heard him with less surprise than 
he expected. 

''May I ask,'' said she, ''for we must now 
consider ourselves on the ground of estaUished 
friendship, whether Lord Allingham has any- 
thing to do with this sadden change in your ar- 
rangem^its V 

" He has," repUed Dr. Seymour ; " but I am 
at a loss to conceive how your ladyship should so 
easily <bvine my motive." 

" I am no sybil," returned Lady Delamore, 
smiling fiiintly. " A conversation which has taken 
place between Lord Allingham and mjrself, has 
thrown light upon what would appear more mys-^ 
terious than it does ; and as I am well assured 
what would be his wishes on the subject, I shall 
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mke BO ■cniple of repeBting to you what hits 
pBSBed between hie fBther and himsdf.'' 

Before the shadowB of night had retired, it«^ 
peared the selfish and obdnrate heart of the IILii^ 
quia had recovered from the moinentary a6Me 
feeling into which he had been surprised. ^9k 
had carefully revolved the late cireumstances^'Mlli 
its probable consequences, in his mind, and ciisiAf 
perceiving that an attachment had heen heg6A 
between his son and Maria, though to what' eft- 
toit it had reached he was necessarily ignorant, 
he resolved at once to terminate any hope thitt the 
former might have formed as to his conefent to 
their union, and to forbid all further intinidcy. 
£arly in the mombig, therefore, he desired to see 
him, and, with his accnstomed dispatch, he imme^ 
diately entered upon the subject. 

*• AUingham,'' said he, " it is evident to me 
that you have suffered yourself to be captivated 
by the young person in whose society I saw you 
last evening. I cannot suppose that such an 
attachment can have attained any degree of 
strength, considering the vast disproportion in 
your rank ; but in order to avoid future alteita- 
tiou or annoyance, I now decidedly state to you 
that I will never consent to a union so derogatory 
to your station.'' 

" My dear father,'* replied Lord AUingham, 
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bi^ QOMtiteBAQce expresaiye of the pain he felt, 
" I cannot deny that I am attached to Maiia 
3^Bioiir. in no slight degree; her loi^diness, 
which is her least merit, demands this declara- 
ti^; nor do I quite agree with you in thinking 
t^t the difference in our rank could justly pre* 
cAii46 me from the influence of her charms. In^ 
tm^c. worth is surely true nobility, and yirtue 
1^. .pure affection the brightest gems that cad 
a4om a coronet." 

;..The Marquis frowned ; for his words conveyed 
^reproach of which his son was little aware« 
.; ''Yet think not/' continued he, mistaking the 
c^us^ of this change of countenance, '' that I 
jjaean to dispute your command. I only entreat, 
before you repeat it, that you will weigh the sub- 
ject more maturely, and will allow your son's hap* 
pines^ to have some influence in your decision." 

*' Have you declared your sentiments to her ?" 
demanded his father. 

. '' Most assuredly not," replied Lord Alling« 
ham, with emphasis. ** How, unknowing of your 
opinion, and without your consent, could I trifle 
with the feelings of an innocent and lovely girl, 
and raise hopes which it might not be in my 
ppw^r to realise ? No, Sir ; I own I have used no 
exertion to resist the influence which she waa 
d^y gaining over i|ie; but never, direetly or 



310 RIVGITIAD ABBBT. 

indirectly, have I endeavoured to enslave her a^ 
factions, nor have I any reason to believe that she 
is sensible of the power she has acquired oyer 
mine/' 

'' So far you have acted well,^ said the Mar- 
quis, and his heart smote him as he spoke; 
'' the task that remains is both simple and easy.^ 

Lord Allingham was again about to urge far- 
ther reflections, and his looks pleaded earnestly 
what his lips were denied to express. 

*' I am not in the habit of wasting time upon 
subjects, every bearing of which presents itself in 
an instant,'' said the Marquis, interrupting him« 
'' I have already considered the matter as much 
as it deserves, and I repeat that you must resign 
all thought of a connexion which is as preposterous 
as it is abhorrent to me. I now wait your own 
assurance, that you acquiesce in my commands." 

Lord Allingham changed colour, and the dis- 
tress he endured was visibly depicted on his inge- 
nuous countenance : he took a few short turns, and 
then, pausing before his father, he firmly, but in a 
low voice said, '' You shall be obeyed." 

*^ Promise me also that you will see her no 
moref exclaimed the Marquis. 

^' Your present requisition is much easier to be 
complied with than your former," returned his 
son. ^' This had been a necessary step, even if 
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you had not demanded it^ for I could not promise 
tp pYe^erre inviolate my integrity, if I permitted 
myself to contemplate Maria, or come within the 
sphere of her excellence." 

'^ I am satisfied/' said the Marquis, and imme^ 
dia|;ely changed the conversation. Gladly did 
XiOrd Alliogham avail himself of the first opporr 
tonity to quit his presence; and, hastening to 
Xiady Delamore^ he poured into her maternal 
bosom the feelings that agitated and pained hinu 

l^ady Delamore heard his account with equal 
surprise apd regret; but warmly commending the 
leflolutioQ he had taken, she still further strength-* 
ened him in his determination to go on a visit to 
hisk sister in the country. 

'f Amiable young man/' ejaculated Dr. Sey- 
mour, as she finished, ** he is infinitely more wor-t 
thy of the parental care he has received, than of 
him who gave him birth." 

'* You astonish me," said Lady Delamore. '' I 
was not in the least aware that you were acquainted 
with the Marquis.'^ 

'* Nor was I with the Marquis of Hartfield till 
last evening," returned he; ''with Sir Charles 
Beaumoi^t and with Lord Wilmington my ao 
qnaintance ha& been of a long and painful standi 
ing. On my own judgment solely, however, I 
am averse to be more communicative ; I will con-< 
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suit with our venerable friend, Mr. Aubrey, am 
whatever step he proposes, I shall gladly adopt? 
In the meantime my Maria — " ™ 

"Must not leave me," interrupted Lady Del** 
more. " I hope not to stay in town much longer? 
yet I cannot hasten my departure. Lord Beverlej' 
has written to acquaint me that he will be in towi) 
in thi course of a day or two, and I know it wou^. 
be a great disappointorient to him if he were to 
miss seeing me, I have also another motive m 
wishing to retain her. Tliis excellent young malk 
saw your Maria at Riugstead, and was, be coiH 
fessed, much struck with her. He is to me almo^ 
as a son — Maria is extremely dear to me, and 1* 
will confess to you that few things would give m^ 
greater pleasure than to see a permanent antf 
fervent affection subsisting between them. Th5 
present is neither an unfavourable nor an indeK^ 
cate moment for the furtherance of sucb a piiH 
ject." • 

"They are both in the hands of Providence, 
said Dr. Seymour, " and I bow with gratitude to 
whatever may be its behest, I see its awful hantf 
in what has already befallen me and mine, audi 
while henceforth it must be my part with prudena 
to direct, it must equally be my duty to worslu^ 
and adore. The mild and gentle disposition of Bi|^ 
dear Anna has ever saved me from any seriool 
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apprehensions on her account^ and her present 
engagement with one of the most excellent and 
proinising yoting men amongst my choicest ac- 
quaintance at Oxford, relieves all anxiety on that 
poiiit, and fills me with gratitude. Maria, on the 
cbntfary, has been almost from her cradle, a 
sdarce of eipial delight and fear. Her striking like- 
nJBBs, both in person and inind, to one who was the 
oiiject of our tendei^st affection, and of our deepest 
soiMw, has caused us to watch her with unceasing 
solicitude ; but let me do both justice. Her poor 
a^nt> With numberless virtues, fell through pride ; 
my child, with many errors, promises to stand 
through humility. To see her united to such a 
man as liOrd Beverley, is an honour to which I 
cannot aspire, biit which, if mercifully granted, 
y^l render me blest as fttr beyond my deserts as 
my expectation^.*' 

A few days after this conversation, a letter, 
accompanied by a large packet, was delivered to 
Lady Delamore from Mr. Aubrey. 

''I write with difficulty," said he, "for my 
eyes are grbWn so dim, that I can scarcely see one 
character from another ; and in every respect I 
find myself a very old man, save, indeed, in 
my affection for you. My heart is yet youthful, 
and forgetting the lapse of years, I am not always 
sensible when I write to you, that I am not ad- 
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dressing tbe bright-haired, blooming, and merry 
hearted pupil who frolicked by my side, or whose 
studies with asBdmecl gravity 1 directed. Yet 
many trials have changed you, and the grass- 
hopper has become a burthen to me. My tot- 
tering hand refuses to accomplish the task I would 
impose on it, and the failure of strength compels 
me to condense my words. You write much to 
me about my young favorites, and I rejoice to see 
you so much attached to them ; they may prove 
flowers of refreshment to you in the wilderness of 
life, when the oak of the forest and the pride of 
the valley are laid low. Thus far I had written, 
nhen Seymour's letter, requesting my advice, 
reached me. I have only to say in reply, — read 
the enclosed MS. and admire with me the my*' 
terious ways of Providence. It will cost you Bomtf 
tears, but they will be tears which will bring he^ 
ing as they flow." « 

With powerful emotion Lady Delamore pemso^ 
the narrative which fully reveaJed all that hafl> 
hitherto refnained in obscurity, and some day^ 
elapsed before she could recover her wonted con^ 
posure. Sensible of her depression, though un-i 
conscious of its cause, Maria redoubled hef 
exertions to amuse her, and sought by everjp 
caideannent to divert the melancholy which aht- 
could not presume to soothe. The diversion thu4i- 



EIXOSTBAD AB^BmV. tl5 

giren to her thoughto wfu» highly ad? aatageouA to 
herself, while. Lftdy Delaioote peroeiving alike her 
deUcacy aad, her attachment, admitted in its fuU 
Uxce. her double claim on her affection, tnd having 
loured ^her for her own sake^ now lored her not leas 
for' the association, howerer sad, that was united 
wiih ber^ Lord Beverley was, as she expected, 
her constant visiter daring the time her youthful 
giftssts^ remained with her, and when they departed,, 
whicl^ they were at last obliged to do, without 
her^ it was in the conviction that a prospect fnll 
of happiness dawned on each. 

iW'ithfbelings which' the peculiarity of the oiiv. 
(;^umstances under which she had been placed^ 
(muM alone excite, they were received by th^es* 
ceUent mother. Maria, in particular, was clasped 
U>;jher bosom as one whQ having been exposed to 
dlu^rj was become dearer for the peril from which 
she had escaped. Fully concurring with he? 
hi^iband, she. beheld the visible superintendance 
c^ Providence in all that had happened, and with 
him- adoired the Power, which by secret, yet' 
natural means^ had wrought all for their good. At- 
tatdied to seclusion, and devoted to the care of the. 
younger members of her &mily, it had been her 
choioe to remain with them during Dr. Seymour^s 
residence in town« She knew and duly estimated 
the advantage that her daughter enjoyed in Lady 
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Delamore's patronage; but the natural humility 
of her disposition, connected with other remem- 
brances, made her shrink from a distinction whieh 
she rejoiced was conferred on them. 

Perfect as the nature of all sublunary enjoy- 
ments could admit of, was the bliss that now 
pervaded her heart ; for modest as she was, and 
diffident as she had always been of her own merit, 
she could not resist the conyiction which her 
grateful husband encouraged her to nourish, that 
to her former high fulfilment of a painful duty, she 
owed in great part the present felicity of herself, and 
of those whose happiness was the cement of her 
own. Sweet and tranquil was the promise of her 
future years, and bright was the prospect that lay 
before those who were dearest to her; only, indeed, 
when a thought of her much loved and ever 
lamented sister, stole across her mind, did a tear 
of painful regret dim her eye, or shade the gentle 
Expression of happiness tha rested on her features. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

When the Marquis had declared to his son, at 
the termination of their late interview, that he was 
-satisfied, he had confessed only what he felt, but 
this sensation was not of long duration; and he 
began to torment himself with doubts and fears 
>Hiich had no foundation but in his own imagination . 
The open and candid avowal that Lord AUing- 
ham had made of his attachment, and the air of 
truth which had marked his words on that occasion, 
carried at the time perfect conviction of his sin« 
cerity, and wrung from his father his secret ap- 
probation; but when he reviewed the circum- 
stances he lost all confidence, and sufiered himself 
to entertain the most groundless suspicions. 

How, indeed, could he rely upon his son, when 
memory, now revived in all its force, brought to 
his recollection his own instability ? How could 
he, who was acquainted only with the weakness 
and perfidy of his own heart, calculate upon the 
strength and virtue of another ? — What if Ailing;- 
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ham ehould act as he had done! But the idea 
was no aooner raised than rejected ; for he had 
Been enough of him to be convinced that this 
event was, of all others, most improbable, and 
remembering under whose eye he had been edu- 
cated, he was ashamed of the thought. 

To separate them, however, effectually, he was 
fully resolved ; but, in what manner, required 
some reflection. He did not dare to address Lady 
Delamore on the subject, as he was uncertain how 
far she might he acquainted with former transa^ 
tions; nor did he think proper to acquaint t&e 
Marchioness with what had passed. In this di- 
lemma, the situation of Governor of one of ths 
lately ceded islands became vacant. The ap- 
pointment was one of considerable importance^ 
but, from the peculiar nature of the climate, Bit 
tremely dangerous. Numerous applications, how- 
ever, were made for it, and it was well understood 
that the most powerfiil interest alone could obtain 
it. The Marquis felt almost certain that an iiS> 
timation of his wish would be suflScient imra^ 
diately to secure it ; but affection stru^led witfc 
ambition and his unworthy fears, and for sonM 
time he remained irresolute. In this state of fluei 
tuation, the Sovereign himself, to his surpris^, 
and to the gratification of every personal feelfn#, 
made an offer of it to him for his son. This at 
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once detennmed him, and he eommimicated the 
intelligeDce to the Marchioness and Lord Ailing^ 
ham. By the former, it^ was received Mrith un- 
bounded delight ; for, in the honour so graciously 
and so unexpectedly coi^ferred on all, she over- 
looked the disadvantages connected with it, and 
JSpi^ot the apprehensions of the mother in the am- 
bition of the woman* 

l4>rd AUingham^ alone, heard his father in 
silence, and almost with indifference. '^ As you 
please,^ Sir,'' was his reply. '' I hope I shall ac- 
cjuii myself worthy of such a distinction, and that 
is the greatest honour I crave." 

He hastened, however, to Lady Delamore, and 
while he cautiously imparted to her ibe unwel- 
Qome tidings, he made no reservation of his real 
sentiments on the subject. 

'' It is not what I like,'' said be. '' On the 
iContrary, had my own inclinatioos been coostilted^ 
I sboidd certainly have pref(arred a different dt&A^ 
pation. 1 once formed a very opposite |^an of 
life^ which had nothing to rsoommead it but do* 
mestic peace, letiiementy and affrctioo^ fur mm 
bition nevtf , at any time, held imt tlie Mf^mt 
temotation to me— but that is naat. I tbifik itir 
fiELther's late commaod was iinnicimarilt arbitfnnr^ 
and his present wishea not leas so; but I bar* bnn^ 
aaaociaited tuo knar with tbistfa wbaaa I Lb 
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consider as my brothers, not to have leanit tbe 
lesson of submission, and I have seen too oQkwb 
excellence not, I trust, to have profit^ by. the 
contemplation/' 

His parting witti Lady Delamoire w^s mutuallj 
painful. ** Farewell^ dearest;, best of friends^ and 
of parents,*' said he^ pressing her hai;id repeatedly 
to his lips, while tears^ which, he in vs^in essay^ 
to cheeky fell on it, ^^ number me in, ypar Tj^ix\fijxir 
brance as your son, and when you pray for th^m 
most dear to you, pray for me, that should I QQyf^ 
return, it may soothe you to think that your . Al*. 
Ungham also has joined the blessed society ^f 
Henry and Isabella, of Arthur, and of — hoii 
Delamore." 

She clasped him to her bosom with matepi^al 
tenderness^ and felt^ indeed, that in parting from 
him she had parted from a son. Her spirits were 
unusually depressed, and she more than ever 4^ 
sired to return to Ringstead, that she might ^gain 
enjoy its welcome retirement, and administer .to 
the increasing infirmities of Mr. Aubrey. Thie 
latter, however, was a. gratification \y|;iich was not 
reserved for lier. Without any previous coafiue- 
meuty or any material change, except the illness of 
a few hours, the gentle spirit of this good man was 
released from its earthly incuml;>rance, and soughti 
in the regions of eternal peace, that re ward, of bis 
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labours, wliicli hiB kMig and fBitkfid winttar 
had encoiiTaged Inm to hope, laidy DchaMie 
hfeard of his death with mized aenaaitioDs, She 
was thankful that he had been permitted to eater 
into his rest, bat she wept fi>r the loos of one, who, 
in all seaacMis of weal or woe, ffom diildhood lo 
the present hoar, had been her adriser and her 
comforter, the caose of many of her beat joys, and 
the partidpator of every amrow. 

For several months the reports reeeired from 
Lord Allingham were highly satisfactory, both as 
to his own health and the state of the islands 
His sitaation was ardooas and diflicolt, bat the 
manner in which he conducted himself drew forth 
general commendation; and the praise of the 
young gorenun* was a general theme of coaversa- 
tion, and consequently of coi^ratulatioa to his 
parents. Few things could have been more 
agreeable to the Marquis than this. His pride and 
his affection were both gratified, and his influence 
in the cabinet, and his fitvour with the sovereign, 
were promoted and strengthened, while, had a 
void been still left in the desires of either, it would 
have been amply supplied by the apparent happi- 
ness of the young Marchioness of Tiverton. 

Illness having for some time kept his Majesty 
in retirement, a much larger levee than was usual 
followed' his recovery. It had been a pr<md ^acf 

p3 



322 fiHroSTffAD aBbbT. 

to the Marquis. Emineot Iq talents, exalted in 
rank, and distinguiRhed by the peculiar notice of 
bia sovereign, he stood almost unrivalled, and tlri 
envy of thousands. 

It was late when he reached his own residence, 
and retiring to his apartment, he began hastily U 
prepare himself to follow the Marchioness to Rich- 
mond, from whence they were to return at an eai^ 
hourthe following morning, to attend the drawing 
room. He was, however, interrupted by a servant, 
who informed him that a messenger had arrived 
from the Foreign Office with despatches from D— . 
Desiring the packet to be delivered to him, he dis- 
missed his attendant, and with even more ihni 
his usual celerity broke the seal. He hastily 
iought for the hand-writing of his son, but findii^ 
Done, a sickening feeling of apprehension cfliae 
over him, and he tore open the letter directed to 
himself from his secretary, and immediately r^ 
ceived a full confirmation of his fears. -' 

" It is with the utmost pain that 1 prepare to 
execute the melancholy task that has devolved 
upon me," were the appalling words that first met 
his eyes. He closed them for an instant, and fin 
icy coldness ran through his veins ; then, with sod- 
den and determined resolution, he glanced through 
the contents. " Lord Allingham's consfitntion," 
continued the despatch, "under the influence of 
»1 
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severe anxiety and fatigue in watching the un- 
settled state of the colony, which he had, however, 
almost wholly tranquillized, as well as having 
been much exposed to the pernicious effects of 
the south-west winds, was unequal to the 
trial. A fever ensued, and in a few hours from 
the first attack bis ISxcellency breathed his last. 
His loss is irreparable in a place where his ta- 
lents, his virtues, the peculiar suavity of his 

manners ^" 

But the wretched father could read no more. 
Every word was as a dagger to him, and he 
turned from praises, which served only to point the 
sting of his misery, or were at best but mockery to 
hinou Abandoning himself to his grief, it was 
some time before he vras capable of reflection ; 
but at length recovering himself sufficiently to 
write a not^ he despatched a messenger to Kich- 
mond, to excuse his own attendance, and to re- 
quest the return of the Marchioness that evening. 
Unused to the blight of disappointment, or the 
smart of sorrow, he knew not how to support 
«ilher. In the utmost impatience he awaited the 
return of Lady Hartfield, for, by communicating 
his grief, he believed that he* should relieve his 
own burthen, and he had never learned to respect 
the feelings of another, and much less to suffer 
flloiie* ■ . . 



After ^peodiog some tm^ however, in feverish 
restlessness, the x^esseDger simply brought him 
word that the Marchiouess would i:6tujra early, to 
Park-laae, the next morning. He had, in fact, 
worded his note in such concise terms, that.it 
was impossible to gather from it any thing .to 
create alarm : and having many. motives for wish- 
ing to remain, she had not hesitated for an instant 
obeying the dictates of her own inclinatioD. 
This unlooked-for disappointment irritated him 
beyond expression ^ and he paced the apartment 
nearly the whole of the night, in at fraqae of miad 
not easily to be described^ He bad fprludden bis 
servants to approach, and in lamentations for bis 
son, and in complaints at being thus compelled to 
endure his sorrow, without any one to participate 
it, he consumed the weary hours. Alas ! it never 
occurred to him how many solitary days and 
weeks, and even years of misery, he had caused 
another to spend. He thought not of the bitter 
tears which had been drawn by his cruelty, without 
one sympathetic drop to soothe them, or without 
one word of tenderness tp. dry their source. No hu- 
man eye, no human heart, had been a witness or a 
sharer of that angwsh of which he was the author. 
He thought only of himself, and, selfish even in 
woe, he felt affliction but as it individually affected 
himself, and mourned even more acutely the shock 
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^ven to his own greatness in the loss of an heir, 
than for the loss of that son himself. 

Morning at length dawned. He despatched a 
note to Lady Delamore^ to request her attendance 
and her aid in communicating the sad intelli- 
gence to the Marchioness — a request which was 
far more feelingly accorded than preferred. As 
the carriage of the latter drew up^ the Duke of 
Morton (father of the Marquis of Tiverton) 
alighted from his travelling chariot, and entered 
the house at the same time with her. His coun- 
tenance seemed to betray that he was aware of 
what had occurred ; and as they ascended the 
stairSy the Marquis whispered him to be cautious, 
as the Marchioness was tmprepared for what they 
had to impart. The appearance of Lady Dela^ 
more^ and the expression that marked the features 
both of the Duke and her husband, instantane- 
ously awakened a fearful suspicion of impending 
evil. 

'^ What has happened ?" cried she, in an ac- 
cent of terror, '^ I can bear all but suspense. I in- 
sist, therefore, upon knowing what is the cause of 
aU this." 

But no one was prepared to answer, for her 
vehemence intimidated each. Lady Delamore of- 
fered to take her hand ; but resisting the motion, 
she reiterated hoF demand. The Marquis waa 
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about to spealc, when the Duke, feeling for hit 
diEtresa, ia a low voice said, 

" Compose yourself I entreat, and bear vritk 
fortitude the blow which awaits you. We bzvtt, 
indeed, rueful tidings to communicate." r, 

She caught his arm, and her piercing ey« 
seemed to search every avenue of his mind ; he 
continued, ' 

" Lady Tiverton, the unfortunate wife of my 
more unfortunate son — " 

The Marquis gasped for breath, and an indfr- 
finable presentiment of some unknown calauiity 
diffused horror throughout hia frame. , 

" Has eloped ; and, shame on shame, with 8 
plebeian wretch, a foreigner, whom it ia disgrace 
even to be acquainted with." 

The Marquis heard no more. Striking bii 
hands frantically on his forehead, he rushed fiois 
the apartment, and in a state of mind bordering 
on distraction, entered his own room, where, 
locking the door, be gave way to the furious tide 
of feeliug that assailed him. In this tempest of 
his soul he would assuredly have put an end to 
his existence, had not an invisible but irresistible 
hand restrained him. The fatal instrument dropped 
harmless from his grasp, and sinking back upon a 
coach, he full into a deep swoon. 

How long he continued in this state is uncertain. 
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When he recovered he was yet alone, and the 
stillness of death was in the apartment, and 
apparently throughout the house. He started up 
unable to comprehend the cause of his being in 
his present state, or of the dreadful sensation 
which seemed to gather strength with the return- 
ing action of his heart. He cast his eyes around. 
The apartment was still strewed with the costly 
vestments that he had worn the preceding day, 
(for no servant had been allowed to enter) while 
close by the glittering insignia of the splendid 
order, which he had on that occasion for the first 
time diplayed, lay the weapon which he had lately 
raised against his life. 

Tlie dreadful truth, with all its agonizing bear- 
ings, at once flashed on his mind, and, with a groan 
that marked the intensity of his anguish, he again 
closed his eyes, as if in shutting out fixnn them 
all external objects he could also lose the recol- 
lection and sense of internal misery. 

In vain. The hour so long delayed, so little ap- 
prehended, was arrived; and conscience, awakened 
no more to slumber, presented to his appalled ima- 
gination that he now reaped the whirlwind of that 
storm he had himself sown. He turned with dis- 
gust from the trappings of rank, and threw atadiB- 
tance the costly jewel and collar which lay beside 
him, with acorn. What were they? What now was 
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hel The&nner were the emptf decoratiotn of 
honoiuDB that must die with himself^ of greatmn 
that ooold not be perpetuated ! And he — the proud, 
the haughty, the envied favourite of fortune, tiie 
disgraced fietther of an abandoned daughter ! He 
writhed under the thought. From the moment in 
which he had seen Maria Seymour, the upbraiding 
numitor within had struggled hard to be heard, hit 
resolutely had he resisted its appeals; and when, 
in louder accents, it had demanded his regahl 
throughout the lamentations of the preceding night, 
he had partially succeeded in suppressing its an- 
weloome monition. Now, however, had he even 
made the attempt it would have been ineffec^ 
tual. Self-convicted, the wordly sagacity and 
penetration which had led him to unravel the 
schemes of his fellow-creatures, and to trace them 
through the windings of their policy, led him with 
fearful perspicuity to read the designs of Hira who 
ordereth every man's going, and appointeth to aB 
things a season and a time. 

As he had rendered another childless — so now 
was he childless among men. As he bad robbed 
the doting parent of his stay, his pride, his de- 
light — so now had a villain robbed him of his 
last remaining hope. As be had caused dis- 
grace on a respectable and ancient name, so now 
did infamy rest on his own. Faithless to his 
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word, die detenumed gratifier of his passions 
against every rule of virtue and honour, he had 
sacrifioed his upright and conscientious son, on 
the altar of his own recollected perfidy, and had 
himself pointed the sting of every arrow that now 
pierced him ! 

God MHi$ then the avenger of the secret deeds 
of evil, and his all-seeing eye did take cognizance 
of acts like his, frequent and venial as they had 
appeared to him. The Mighty Avenger had 
arisen to visit for these things, and the terrors of 
insulted purity were set in array against him. He 
shuddered under the conviction, and would gladly 
have hid himself alike from the presence of the 
B^ing he feared, and from himself. A convicted, 
but not a repentant sinner, no heavenly source of 
comfort was open to him, nor had he either inolinar 
tion or power to address one petition to that Being 
who, even in judgment, forgets not mercy, nor 
sooms the faintest sighing of the contrite heart. 

Long he sat absorbed in contemplation. At length 
a party of thsi popvdace, among whom he was, at 
the time, a leading favourite, passed his house. 
Recognizing it, a loud acclamation, of which his 
own name formed the subject, re*echoed through 
the street. He started up, and holding his hand 
over his. ears, would have drowned the sound. 

\^i Insatiable, ourst ambition,'' cried he, '' how 
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kast thoB cheated me ! Thou hast, indeed, gra- 
tified my desire, but thou hast eent leanness into 
my soul, and presented a burnished cup to my 
lips, whose draught I must nautiate, yet endntc- 
Oh, Janette ! Oh, my poor murdered boy ! You 
are happy in your graves, but 1 must live to bear, 
as a burthen, that for which I sacrificed you 
both, and to feed on that gilded fruit, which must 
henceforth be as ashes in my mouth. Oh! A!- 
lingham ! would to God I had died for thee !" 

Tears followed the passionate exclamation, 
and, in some degree, relieved the anguish of the 
speaker. 

The precipitate retreat of the wretched father 
had conveyed to the Duke of Morton, that he 
had deceived himself when he had supposed that 
he was acquainted with his daughter's disgracelii! 
flight. Finding an opportunity of requesting tfb 
explanation of the distress he alluded to froiil 
Lady Detamore, he heard, with real sorrow, this 
additional blow on their parental felicity. Bot 
little time was allowed for reflection or condo^ 
lence, for the state of the Marchioness defied tO 
attempts either to console or pacify her. At 
length, both the Duke and Lady Delamore 
deemed it expedient to inform her of the ex* 
tent of her calamity, that \ty so doing, her mind 
might in some degree be diverted from the pre- 
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Jient ov^rwheknkig subjed thst en^rotaed it. 
Great was the shook ; but, as they had aatici- 
.{fated, the effeot of their communication was 
OH^re salutary than « OTerpowering. Mortified 
jMide, and deceived affection rendered her feel- 
ings &r more poignant for the linng than for 
^e dead; and lamentatioins for the latter inta- 
fiably: re?irerted into reproaches and wiU exola- 
matioas against the former. 

la vain did Lady Selamore attempt to assuage 
her distndss ; for she. was at a loss for arguments 
which she cojald with fHropriety, or with effect, 
employ. The consolations of religion, theaug- 
ge^dons of Chxistian duty, the necessity of 
fubmissio^ to the Divine will, of forgiveness 
^waods .her erring daughter, were themes which 
fi^efi ,pnly to irritate and inflame} and she, 
^bp^.gisutk and pious spirit would have fotmd 
l^al^ for ^1, her sorrows, and support for every 
triaji ip.tbe bosom of faith, was compelled to 
listei^ to the, ravings of despair, and U> endure 
rje{flepti<»^ on that goodness, which her own 
ifpipded . h<^art, wounded by this new affliction, 
pi^rceived apd acknowledged, 
^^ ^^ Talk not to me,'' cried the Mardbioness, ^* of 
ti}^^ hopes of an eternal meeting«^ Either all is 
agu^kery and delusicm, and they who devote 
tbei^^^ to Qod, and those who do not, are 
rewarded alike, and no difference va Te^\t^ ^xv%Vs^ 
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between good and vrhai you have ^oftcai tefmad 
evil, or I can have notluiig to expect from sitoli a 
state. What have I to do with Isabella and 
AUiogham ?. NoU&iog. It may be happiaess to yw 
to believe that you shall r^oin them; but we 
tkink too differently, and bare acted too unlike, 
to allow me to derive consolation from such a hopt. 

*^ Death might be bome» but disgrace, imposiir 
ble ! What ! shall I endure to be pomted at as 
the mother of the wretched, gailty*^my tongue 
refuses to litter her name? Shall I submit to 
feel the burning blush of shame upon my cheek, 
or meet the far greater insult, the expression of 
false and meddling pity, or the torture of real and 
unaffected commiseration, with patience and sub- 
mission ? Never, Lady Delamore, never. * Mise- 
rable comforters are ye all,' to use a phrase 
Sftmiliar to you, and most appropriately used by 
me. If you can bring no better arguments to 
assuage my anguish than these, then, ^ throw them 
to the dogs, I'll none of them/ '' 

She turned indignantly away, and Lady Dela- 
more, shocked and afflicted, believing it more ad- 
visable to leave her, at least for a time, to the 
workings of her own reflections, withdrew. Her 
presence, however, was no more desired; nor, 
indeed, was the opportunity afforded her of en- 
deavouring to make that salutary impression whidi 
she was not willing to cotvi\d^^x ^^^ ^rktscehf ho^ess. 
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In pity to the feelings of the Marquis^ a high bat 
distant appointment was conferred upon him, whi- 
ther they immediately repaired in all the splendour 
of external prosperity, and all the misery of lonely 
and internal wretchedness. 

With mingled feelings of awe and gratitude, 
Dr. Seymour received the communication made to 
him by Lady Delamore, of the recent events in the 
family of the Marquis of Hartfield. He looked 
upon the happy group that surrounded him, and 
the striking contrast thns afforded, between their 
lespective situations^ powerfully affected him. 
/' On the children, to the third and fourth gene- 
ration, must the offence of the fkdiertt be visited !'' 
sighed he. '' Appalling instance of Divine retri- 
bution ! Would that the sinner could be made, ere 
too late, fully sensible of the penalty he incurs. 
But, oh ! abundant in goodness as severe in jnd^ 
ment» Thy mercy extends to thousands on them 
who love Thee and keep Thy commandments. 
You, my Louisa, have a double claim to the hap>- 
pinciss which is so graciously bestowed upon us. 
Th0 teau's of your youth are become the sunshiife 
^'yotii>^^aing years ; and inlperfect but sincere 
obedience to the laws of your Creator, has beefi 
rewarded by the choicest blessings that his bounty 
could bestow.'' '< Truly this hath God done, Md 
ofigbteotts is He in all his dealings ta#iiktt^ 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

Thbbb yean elapsed, when towards their dow 
each succeeding letter gave improidng accounts. of 
the health of Lord Delamore. During this peiiM 
Maria Seymour had become the wife of t/^ 
Beverley^ and Anna had been united to the man 
of her choice, who now filled an important office 
in the University to which he belonged. Their 
excellent father also had obtained the promotioQ 
which he had formerly expressed to Mr. Aubrey 
he thought his brow nnght be found to fit, and 
was equally distinguished by rank as by worth and 
talent. The Marquis of Uartfield heard the first 
event with the bitterness which it was calculated 
to produce, and every miserable feeling was aggra- 
vated in the reflection that his favorite child wai 
mouldering in her tomb, while her title and hohoun 
were possessed by one whose name was as worm- 
wood to his recollection. His only surviving off- 
spring was worse than dead to him, the associate 
of a circle whomYiia ^o\)i ^Vk»ct«d) but wlueh.'bei 
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foreign education and long acquaintance with con- 
tinental manners, rendered in no way objectionable 
to herself. 

Lady Delamore now b^an anxiously to look 
forward to the return of her son ; but delay still 
attended her wishes. She received a longer letter 
than usual from him, pleading for an extended 
stay, on the ground that he might henceforth be 
obliged to leave her no more. During his resi- 
dence at Naples, he had associated, on the most 
intimate terms, with the family of Lord Wilton, 
and had, in consequence, become the captive of 
his daughter, the amiable and lovely Augusta 
Dalrymple. No connexion could have been more 
mutually pleasing, either to his Lordship or to Lady 
Delamore, between whom a sincere regard had 
long subsisted. Feeling his health sufficiently 
established to obviate those scruples which he 
had hitherto entertained against forming so tender 
a tie. Lord Delamore declared himself, and the 
marriage immediately took place. 

"Next spring, my dear mother, '* wrote the 
affectionate son, " I shall hope, with my Augusta, 
to e^mbrace you again. This, only, is wanting 
to my happiness; and this granted, I trust 
you will have no anxiety left, and that many 
years of future enjoyment will atone for past 
su^ering/ 

*:rC. Vi"'-.'- • \'t.- 
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. Spring came. Its leayea had been anxioBslj 
nirftiched by liady Delamore, and its eariiest 
flowers hailed with an emotion as unnsaal as 
c|i^cious. The English postmark <m. a letter, in 
Lord Delamore's . hand-writings at length coon' 
pleted her deUghtfnl antidpationa. Though 
scarcely able to break the seal, or to read its 
contents, she was yet able to collect that he, her 
beloved son, the last and only object of her 
earthly affections, with his wife, hoped to reach 
Ringstead — could it be — did not her eyes deceive 
her ?— on the morrow. 

They who have known what it is to hang 
upon that simple term — to-morrow, . and have 
read in it the consummation of their happiness, 
and the fulfilment of their prayers, can alone 
comprehend the sensations that filled the breast 
of Lady Delamore, as her eye rested on the word. 
She who had borne years of sorrow, and the 
heaviest afflictions^ without one sign of impa- 
tience, now taxed the heavy-footed hours with 
their leaden pace, and found herself incapable of 
attending to any of her previous occupations. In 
vain she attempted to work ; in vain she at- 
tempted to read : her industry was misapplied, 
and her eye had wandered down pages without 
a single idea having fixed itself upon her mind. 
Her birds, her flowers, every favourite haunt 
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^ere visited ; but ^11 had lost the power to arrest 
her attention. For the first time in her existence, 
a prey to uncontrollable emotion, morning dawned 
on her sleepless pillow, and as if she could hasten 
the pei'iod of their meeting, she arose, and took 
her station at the only window which commanded 
a distant viev^ of the high road. 
' ** He must be here by two o'clock !" was the 
result of her repeated calculation of the dis- 
tance he would have to travel. She looked 
at her watch, and found she had yet two long 
hours to wait in suspense. She descended into 
Ae dining-room, with an intention of strolling to 
visit her favourite bed of anemones, when the roll 
of wheels arrested almost sense and motion. She 
sunk into the nearest chair, unconscious, for the 
instant, of what was passing. A voice, however, 
so dear, so tenderly remembered, at the ideal 
sound of which she had frequently started from a 
feverish dream, and, with outstretched arms, had 
cld^ped only vacuity, reached her ear, her heart. 
She opened her eyes, and received to her bosom 
the son 6f her love. 

*^ Mother!*' "My son!" were the only words 
that escaped the lips of each ; but, in the de- 
Itcidus tears which bedewed the cheek of both, 
an ample recompense for many previous hours of 
sorrow was afforded them. At length, gently 

Q 
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withdrawing himself from her embrace. Lord 
Delamore led his amiaUe wife to his mother, by 
whom she was received as the wife of such a son, 
and as she herself deserved. 
' ** Your measure of happiness is not yet com- 
plete, my beloved mother,'' said Lord Delamore, 
in a voice which shook with emotion. He ap- 
proached, and laid his infant in her arms. ^'Take 
him, your second William, to your bosom, to 
your affections ; and, oh ! may he, inheriting his 
father's love, his Other's unutterable gratitude, 
emulate the virtues of him who gave existence to 
both, and who now, perhaps, with others most 
dear to us, beholds and blesses our re-union." 

The tide of joy was almost too powerful for the 
severely-tried frame of Lady Delamore. She 
pressed the unconscious babe to her heart, to her 
lips, in speechless bliss. At length, the com- 
plicated feelings that threatened to overwhehn 
her found utterance. 

" Oh, gracious and Almighty Being !** she ex- 
claimed, devoutly raising her eyes to Heaven, 
"accept my humble adoration, my unutterable 
thanks for all thy goodness! Severely in thy 
wisdom hast thou often wounded me, and painful, 
frequently, has my pilgrimage been; but this 
moment outweighs years of sorrow, and leaves me 
still a debtor to thy bounty. Just art thou 
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in all thy ways, and merciful in all thy dispensa- 
tions. So abundant was thy goodness, that my 
cup even ran over. Thou didst hide thy face 
from me, and I was troubled, and every blessing, 
one by one, was taken from me. ' Call me not 
by the designation of happier days,' I have been 
almost tempted to exclaim, ^ but call me Marah, 
for the Lord hath dealt bitterly with me ; I went 
out full, and am returned empty/ Children, 
husband, friends, were removed from me — a 
widow, and alone — one treasure yet was spared, 
but of his preservation, hope seemed despair. 
Surely I had utterly fainted, but that thy arm 
upheld me, and thy strength sustained me. Be- 
reft nearly of all, my sure trust was in thee, and 
lo ! faithful to thy promise, thou hast not for- 
gotten them whose only hope was in thy mercy. 
Children that are not mine have become my 
own in affection and dutiful attention, and the 
stranger has ministered to the wants of my 
isolated condition; but, above all, thou hast 
spared the only son of his mother, and of the 
widow, and hast restored him to me, even as 
from the dead. Thou knowest that no impa- 
tient longing to be released has ever, in my 
darkest hours, arisen in my breast. Oh ! teach 
me now to bear prosperity as thou hast enabled 
me to support adversity, that at last I may 

q2 
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humbly dare to say, '^ Oh, take me to those who 
have long been gone before me, and with whom 
ray spirit desires to dwell in the blest regions of 
their God and of mine ; and, in thy mercy, say 
to thy servant, 'Thou hast finished the work 
which 1 gavest thee to do, thy warfare is accom- 
plished, and tliy victory is won.' '* 



THE 



TEMPTATION. 



CHAPTER I. 



Hain mingled with sleet, and accompanied by 
sudden and violent gusts of wind, had for many 
hours fallen. Cold and cheerless was every pros- 
pect without, forming an exact contrast with the 
comfort that reigned vnthin. A bright fire was 
blazing in a small but extremely neat apartment, 
before which was hung a complete change of 
apparel, not, indeed, of the least dimensions, nor 
of the most fashionable make, but of the best 
though the plainest materials. A table-cloth, as 
white as the snow which was at intervals descend- 
ing, was spread on the table, and a covered dish 
was standing on the bright brass footman that was 
hung on the equally bright fender. 

It seemed to be the occupation of the elderly 
matron who alone inhabited the room, and whose 
countenance bespoke the possession of a kind 
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and benerolent heart, to pace alternately from the 
window to the fire, and at every turn to disturb 
the latter in a greater or lesser degree, with a view 
to amend or to preserve its blaze. 

'^ I wonder what can make him so long,'' was 
the' repeated muttered ejaculation ; '' he promised 
to be at home nearly two hours ago : the dinner 
must be spoilt, and he will be wet to the skin/' 

Again she walked to the window, and endea- 
voured by every means of position to catch a 
glimpse of the object of her solicitude, from the 
farthest point that he could possibly appear. The 
well-known step of his heavy, but efure*footed 
steed at length saluted her ear ; and, muffled up 
amidst e?ery security against the inclemency of 
the weather, Mr. Hervey, or, as he had long been 
designated, good Dr. Hervey, rode by; and in 
another instant entered the gate, which had Icnag 
stood open to receive him. 

Scarcely had the fire been thoroughly stirred, 
and the offending cinders again swept away by his 
itnxious wife, when the Doctor entered. 

^^ Oh ! my dear husband I" exclaimed she, 
eagerly approaching him, and laying her hand as 
she spoke on the different parts of his dress, 
'^ surely you cannot have a dry thread about you; 
pray be quick and take off these wet things. I 
am afi-aid the pheasant is quite spoilt, and th€ 
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pudding dried till there is no goodness in it. What 
has detained you so long^ and where have you 
been ? Are you chilly ? Do you feel any symp* 
toms of having taken cold V 

" Fairly and softly, my dear Martha,'* replied 
the good man, '^ for so many questions I really 
cannot answer at once ; but, to ease your anxiety, 
I hope I may say I have taken no cold, and, 
indeed, if I was in danger of receiving any ill 
eiFect from this day's exposure, your care would 
in all probability remove it. How comfortable !" 
he continued, as he buttoned the collar of his 
neatly plaited shirt. '^ Ah ! let the world say ad 
it may, a warm shirt, a kind wife, and a good 
dinner, are three excellent things, and he who does 
not think so, does not deserve to possess either/' 
. So saying, he sat down at the table, when, to 
the great satisfaction of his affectionate wife, it 
was found that neither the pheasant nor the pud- 
ding had received any material injury; and were 
both pronounced by him, for whom they had been 
so carefully tended — excellent. 

His immediate necessities, however, having been 
supplied, Mrs. Hervey perceived that a serious and 
very unusual expression of melancholy overspread 
the cheerful and benevolent features of her hus- 
band, and that an involuntary sigh frequently 
escaped him. 

She is ill, very iU," said he, Wi, Yftjsivci^ t«A 
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grace^ he diew his chair near the fire, and rested 
hia feet <m the stool, placed ready for the purpose. 

** Who is ill, my dear?'' adLed Mrst Hervey, 
who had settled herself, equally comfortable, on 
her own side. 

*^ The poor young thing whom I have just ieft.^ 

•* Where ?" 

*' At the Vernon Anns, by the road side, leading 

to • Martha, I have witnessed a scene to 

day, the thoughtof which, as the poet says, brings 
' all my mother,' ah ! and the whole generation of 
females on her side, ^ into my eyes,' and, in spite 
qS myself, unmans me." 

He drew out liis capacious handkerchief, and 
passed it hastily over his brow ; his wife put his 
wine glass into his hand, he nodded to her, as he 
emptied the contents, and then clearing his voice, 
proceeded. 

" I was passing by the Vernon Arms, at a 
pretty brisk rate, for the wind blew cold, and 1 
began to feel an appetite for my dinner, when a 
loud halloo from the inn stopped me. I turned my 
horse, and seeing Warner coming up, I asked him 
what was the matter ?" 

'' * Step in with me a few minutes,' said he, 'and 
ril tell you.' 

^ I followed him into his snug little room, when, 
shutting the door, in a low voice, as if fearful of 
beinig c^^rheard, ^\>«^g^« 
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•" Doctor, I want a little of your aid, in more 
ways than one. 

" ^ That you shall have/ said I, * if you will 
oome to the point (for Warner usually goes through 
many a bye-path and passage before lie comes to 
the main road of his story), for I own I am rather 
in a hurry to get home. 

** * I will do so,' said he ; *you must know then, 
Doctor, that a few days ago, when the Telegraph 
stopped to breakfast, a gentleman, who had 
hastily alighted, called me to his assistance, and 
we together brought a young lady into the house, 
whom I have since found to be his wife. Whether 
through sudden illness, or from former ill healih, 
I know not, for, poor fellow, he caiinot bear any- 
thing to be said to him on the subject, but certain 
it is, that she was then very bad, and so has con- 
tinued ever since. From what I can make out, 
they are not very flush of money, for my wife 
heard her mention something about ' expences of 
journey,' and ^ not being able to afibrd it,' whferi 
he proposed sending for you. Today she has been 
so much worse, that having told him I saw you pass 

on your way to , and that I hoped he would 

allow me to stop you on your return, he seemed 
glad of the opportunity, and begged me to watch 
for you. Poor things \ I fear matters go very 
badly with' them, for he has not taken much mor^' 
to eat or drink than herself (wliicli \%* ii&i\&(i^^> 

q3 
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siiioe they were here^ and I caimpt help thinking 
that it is because he cannot pay for it. By the 
cut of his clothes I should say he is an officer, 
but it is so hard now a days to say who's who, or 
what's what, by the dress of a man, that he may 
be, for what I know, a gentleman tinker.' 

" ' But the wife — what is she like?' asked I. 

'' ' That I cannot say,' was the reply. ' I have 
not seen her since the morning I helped to carry 
her in — she looked then more like a beautiful 
corpse than a living woman ; but more than this 
I had neither opportunity, nor heart at the time to 
observe.' 

" ' What's his name ?' I enquired. 

^* ^ I don't even know that ,• for as I told you 
before, he says very little to me ; but perhaps he 
will be more open with you.' 

" ' Well go and tell him I am here,' said I, 
* and when he comes in, leave us together a little 
while ; or, stay, ask him whether I shall come up 
stairs at once.' 

" Warner did as I desire'd, and in a few mo- 
ments returned with a request that I would follow 
him. I obeyed, and was received by the poor young 
man at the door. He was a tall, handsome look- 
ing fellow, as much like a soldier and a gentleman 
as unlike a tinker, (praise be due to Warner's 
discernment) and his address at once proclaimed 
(he rank o£ \i|e V> n9\^\^ VVfc bdpuged. * Seeing 
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that he was considerably agitated, I endeaTo«ired 
to relieve him by entering at once upon the subject 
of my visit, and enquired how his wife was. 

'* ^ You shall be your own judge of her state/ 
said he, ' my apprehensions have destroyed almost 
my perceptions/ 

" He approached the bed, and gently drawing 
back the curtains displayed the pale, but, as 
Warner had said, the beautiful face of the invalid. 
* Maria, my dear !' whispered he softly, ^ here is 
Dr. Hervey. Will you speak to him and tell him 
how you are affected. Courage, you will sgon be 
better now.' She opened her eyes, and as lovely 
eyes they are as ever were seen, and smiled very 
languidly at him. I gently put him aside, and at- 
tempted to enter into conversation with her ; but 
it was with difficulty that she could reply to the 
slightest question. It required, however, no great 
skill to ascertain that ^he was labouring under a 
slow nervous fever, accompanied by a degree of 
exhaustion that was most distressing. 

** I had not been engaged many minutes when 
her husband, who had withdrawn to the window, 
again approached, and stood at the foot of the 
bed, alternately regarding his wife and myself 
with an intensity of earnestness, as if he would have 
read her fate and his own, in the countenance, and 
even in the thoughts of each. When I arose, be 
hastily led Qle to a disfonoe, and t]hfici ««i!(3^Tfi*^ 
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n;^ an eagerness that almost deprived ^i^ ^^ 
utterance. * Oh, Sir, will she, can she, recover?' 

" * Most truly do I believe/ said I, ' that she 
both can and will, with proper care, and with 
God's blessing, be restored to you/ 

*' Poor fellow ! had you seen him ! He threw up 
his eyes to Heaven with an expression of thank- 
fulness that I would defy any painter to pourtray. 
He attempted to speak, but it was too much for 
him, and he burst into tears." 

The Doctor paused, as if overcome for an instant 
by the remembrance. 

'* Take another glass of wine to day, my love, 
it will do you no harm," said Mrs. Hervey, avail- 
ing herself of the opportunity. As she spoke, she 
again put the glass into his hand, and having re- 
ceived it back from him, duly replaced it on the 
table, and awaited the continuance of his story. 
The Doctor resumed his narrative. 

*' * I am ashamed, perfectly ashamed of myself,' 
cried the husband, endeavouring to conquer his 
emotion, and hastily drying his eyes. 

*'* Ashamed, my good fellow/ said I, <for 
what ? Because while suffering as a man, you feel 
as a man ? Tears are the refreshing dews of nature, 
the merciful provision of Prescient power when it 
beheld at his creation to what his folly would here- 
after reduce hin^, and how much he would need 
them, when Ilia acYanigVi<^^xt, overcharged with an- 
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guish at the fatal sentence of erpatriation froln 
Paradise, should find no other relief, no other me- 
morial of past sorrow, no other comfort of the pre- 
sent. Let them flow then, for, like the rainbow, 
they are tokens of mercy as of judgment ; and like 
the rainbow, they reflect brightness in the spec- 
tator's eye, and bring thoughts of gentle import 
into his heart." ' 

" And what did he say to this V asked Mrs. 
Hervey, a glistening drop contending with a smile 
of affectionate approbation. 

** He grasped my hand, and as he did so, some- 
thing within me told me that it was held by an 
honest one, and I returned his pressure with the 
determination to serve him with the eagerness of a 
new friend, and with the cordiality of an old orie. 

** And I am sure you will keep your promise ! 
ejaculated Mrs. Hervey. 

'* Nay, Martha, I never said that I spoke a 
single word,'* replied her husband. 

" I know that;" replied Mrs. Hervey. " Many 
people speak before they feel ; but you, (Jeorge, feel 
before you speak ; and your lips, like the faithful ser- 
vant of a good master, repeat only the kind mes- 
sage that they have received within. But go on." 

^* We sat down by the fire together,** continued 
the Doctor, " and by degrees I won him over td tell 
me the outline of his history. He is an officer in 
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the regiment of foot, now under sailing orders 

for India. His wife, who is a womaii of family, 
though not in the highest fitvour imaginable with 
her relations on account of her iharriage, resolved 
to accompany him ; but anxiety, disappointment, 
and distress of eyery kind haying proved too great 
for her strength, she sunk under the journey, and 
was, as I found her, obliged to remain at the 
Vernon Arms. He has written to his Colonel, and 
happily for him, orders having arrived to suspend 
the embarkation of the raiment, he has this 
morning obtained leave of absence till he again 
writes to him.'' 

** Did you learn his iiame V* cried Mrs. Hervey. 

*' Yes," answered the Ddctor, *' he called him- 
self Atheling. The name betokens honourable 
descent, but what is a long line of ancestry when 
the merit which gave honour to the blood of them 
who bore it is worn out ? Not that I believe this 
to be the case in the present instance, for, if I am 
not very much deceived, my hero of to-day's ac- 
quaintance is more calculated to confer dignity 
than to owe it to another." 

" But is his poor wife likely to be ill long ?" 
enquired Mrs. Hervey. 

" That is a difficult question to answer," replied 
heat husband. " Mind and body are a fond pair, 
and so reciprocal in their attachment, that one 
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cannot fail to languish when the other suffers — 
we must serve both if we would benefit either. 
She would get well speedily if her heart were at 
ease, and a little good nursing were thrown into 
the bargain." 

A silence ensued. 

'* My dear husband !" ejaculated Mrs. Hervey, 
drawing her chair closer to his. 

'^ My dear wife !" was the laconic return. 

Mrs. Hervey moved a little nearer, and now 
leaned on the arm of his chair. 

** What are you thinking of, George V said 
she, fixing her eyes upon his fiice. 

" What are you going to request ?" replied the 
Doctor, looking significantly from under his eye- 
lids, but not turning his head, '^ I am very well 
aware, Martha, what that George means. You 
know it is always the sign-post of your intentions, 
for you never use it but when you have a design 
to coax me out of something." 

** Paugh, paugh," said she, smiling, ^' wise as 
you are, you must not suppose that you can 
divine persons' thoughts as easily as you can dis- 
cover their complaints. But do tell me what you 
were thinking of?" 

*' I will, Martha, for I believe that our thoughts 
flowed in the same channel, and were directed to 
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the same point. These Athelings, they cannot 
remain at the Vernon Arms." 

" Impossible, quite impossible — she wiU require 
a variety of nice little strengthening messes, which 
Mrs. Warner, good soul, knows nothing about 
preparing. Hartshorn jelly is a fine thing, and 
so is " 

" They might be rembved perhaps to-morrow," 
said the Doctor, having thoaghtfully weighed the 
propriety of the measure. 

" The room could be got ready, and the bed 
sufficiently aired by twelve o'clock," eageriy re- 
turned the kind-hearted woman. 

*' Then so it shall be," cried the Doctor firmly, 
and speaking in a lower tone than before. ^' I will 
set off immediately after breakfast, and propose 
it to the Captain ; and, if he will agree, and 
agree he shall, I will be back with them in a 
trice." 

The good matron testified her approval and 
satisfaction by a look which was sufficiently in- 
telligible to her husband, and which diffused a 
warmth to a heart that was not more prompt to 
commend another, than susceptible of kindness to 
itself. Never was his game at backgammon better 
relished, or his rest sweeter than on this evening. 



CHAPTER II. 

Early the next morning; according to hia 
promise, the Doctor set out on his benevolent ex-f 
cursion. As he expected, he met with some re- 
sistance, but this he speedily overruled by the 
arguments which he promptly adduced in support 
of his proposal. There are beings in the world 
to whom the being obliged is in itself an obliga* 
tion,«and makes the grateful heart almost deny the 
divine assertion, " that it is more blessed to give 
than to receive," and Dr. Hervey was one of 
these. The impress which Nature had set on hi^ 
features inspired confidence and won esteem; 
while the manly simplicity and habitual cheerful- 
ness of his manner alike banished constraint and 
secured alBPection. Warner anxiously seconded 
his representations, and on the first encourage- 
ment, ordered his best horses to be put to his 
*^ neat post-chaise ;" and thus, almost before their 
scruples could be expressed, or their determination 
to accept or decline the offer was formed, the 
interesting pair were on the road to , and 
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safely lodged in the best apartment of the Doctor's 
, -iiouse. 

It would be difficult to say which of the tm), 
bttke good Doctor or his -wife, was most pleased at 
(his arrangement. The latter devoted nearly the 
whole of her time in attending upon her sick guest 
oSicein which she delighted, and in which was 
I pMticularly skilled ; while the Doctor found little 
f less gratification in the enjoyment of the socJelv 
fOi the husband, than in contributing to the n- 
I ooveiy of the wife. Nor were the objects of theii 
• benevolent solicitude in any degree insensible W 
} their kindness, or ungrateful to them for it; bnl 
care, heavy care, lay at the heart of both, and lilie 
a bird of evil omen, aat brooding over the pros- 
pects of the future. I 

Agreeably to the new arrai^ement Mrs. Herrey 
withdrew after dinner to sit with the inr&lii), L 
whilst Captain Atbeling remained with the M 
Doctor. It was not long before the conversattoii I 
turned upon the affairs of the former, 

" I think," said the Doctor, " you told me that 
your father was dead, and that you are almost the 
last of your family." 

" It is even so," replied Atheling; " there are 
few who now interest themselves in me, or in 
whom I am interested. Wealth is the master- 
key both of acquaintance and friends, and he 

kL J 
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who loses the one must prepare himself to en- 
counter the desertion of the other." 

"Not exactly so," cried the Doctor; "the 
moths and butterflies of society, of which, indeed, 
there are plenty, alone take flight at the shower, 
in the fear, among other considerations, that a 
&Uing drop should shake ofl* a particle of the dust 
that adorns their gaudy wings, and their dis- 
missal is a good riddance; but true friendship, 
like ore from the fnmace, shines the brighter from 
its exposure to the heat. He only is rich in 
friends who calculates them by their worth, and 
not by their nuinber." 

" Your philosophy shall remain unquestioned," 
replied Atheling, with a faint smile, "I believe 
both the merit and the number of my friends 
centres in yourself; but I will relate to you the 
few particulars of my Ufe, for, at least, you are 
entitled to know to whom you have so generously 
held out the hand of fellowship, and granted 
protection. 

" My father was a man of some consequence, in 
the county of Stafford, whither his predecessors 
had for many years resided. I was his only 
son, and, having always evinced a predilection 
for a military life, was early educated for the 
profession; and, at a proper age, entered the 
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service in tbe Dragoons. Mine was a 

life of enjoyment* My duties as an o£Elcer wm 
pleasant to me, and with health, fortune, and 
employment, I had little left to desire. I believe 
I was liked, and even esteemed, among my 
companions ; for, though I refused to be led by 
the follies and extravagancies of the thoughtlesB, 
I had the discretion to avoid singularity. I; bow- 
ever, probably owed more to the jiossession of 
that which our great dramatist styles 'trash,' 
than to any intrinsic worth in myself; but, satis- 
fied as to the fact, I never gave the cause of such 
deference and regard a moment's consideration.'' 

" Nor do I know that you were wrong," said 
the Doctor, " there is no great wisdom, in my 
opinion, in making unnecessary deductions from 
our enjoyments when they are rationally esti* 
mated. He who can part to-morrow, without 
much pain, with what he possesses to-day, may 
safely taste of the pleasure which the present 
affords him: — but, I beg your pardon — pray 
proceed." 

" I rose in my profession, and had the honour 
of sharing in the fatigues of the glorious campaign 
of 1812; when, receiving a wound in my knee, 
which continued to annoy me, I was permitted to 
return to England. Afler remaining some time 
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with my father, I repaired to Bath, a place 
which was strongly recommended by our family 
physician." 

'* On what account," suddenly interrupted the 
Doctor. " What had the Bath waters, or the 
Bath air, to do with the wound in your knee?" 

"Nothing, my dear Sir," said A theling, smiling. 
'* My health had sustained considerable injury, 
and, to tell the truth, iny heart had received a 
i^ound, in the cure of which a residence in Bath 
promised to be very eflScacious." 

"Oh!" returned the Doctor, in a lengthened 
tone, which heightened the momentary brightness 
on the brow of Atheling, 

" I had seen and admired my Maria, whilst on 
a visit to a family in our immediate neighbour- 
hood, and knowing that she was gone for the 
winter to Bath, I considered Dr. Arnold's advice 
as an oracle, and soon established myself in that 
city. Our attachment was mutual, and as my suit 
was favourably regarded by her family, no obstacle 
presented itself to obstruct our happiness. Dis- 
patch, you know, is the very existence of a 
soldier. I urged an immediate marriage, and was 
on the eve of carrying my point, when an express 
arrived announcing the sudden illness of my 
father, and requesting my presence. I lost no time 
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in obeying the summons; but arrived only to re- 
ceive bis last blessing." 

He sighed heavily, and, after a moment'B paust, 
continued. 

" I was now master of a large income, and per- 
fectly satisfied as to the matter, I should certainit 
have taken no pains to seai'ch, either into the 
nature of my property, its securities, or other l^^j 
points, had 1 not been compelled to do 
those whose interest and whose duty it was 
make me. Guess my astonishment and gni 
when I discovered that the pnDcipal estate, 
that, indeed, which made the property worth 
sideration, had been obtained by my father 
years ago, at the gaming table. I badnoic 
tliat he had ever been addicted to this hateful 
destructive vice, and the discovery acted upon in« 
as a sudden and tremendous clap of tbuudef. 
Consequent enquiries brought to my knonledgt 
that the widow and children of the misguided 
man, who had thus forfeited their inberitaoeii 
were living in very reduced circumstances, av9 
without hope of amended prospects." 

The Doctor moved his chair, uncrossed his le^ 
and fixed an earnest look upon Atheling. 

" What should 1 do ? was the question t^ 
isarily presented itself to my mind, 
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upon property which had been gained by means 
at which every honourable principle within me re- 
Yoltedy and leave the widow and the orphan to 
drag on a miserable existence amidst the evils of 
poverty — ^impossible." 

The Doctor made another movement, but with- 
out withdrawing his eyes. 

'' But, to reduce myself from affluence to me- 
diocrity, and perhaps lose my intended bride, my 
Maria ! The alternative was a painful one ; my 
decision, however, was quickly made. I caused 
the widow to be informed, that I had relinquished 
the property in her favour, and I then wrote to 
Maria a faithful account of what had passed, and 
concluded by offering to release her from her en* 
gagement." 

"Well done, well done,'' cried the Doctor;. 
" just as it ought to have been." 
Atheling sighed deeply. 

" Alas!" said he, " how improperly may any 
single act, either of merit of guilt, stamp our cha-« 
racter." His features were painfully agitated for 
a few instants, and he continued silent. — 

" But what said Maria (the Doctor stood for no 
* form in his anxiety). But what would any ho* 
nourable woman say on such an occasion." 

" I waited her reply," said Atheling, " in a 
state of torment and suspense, hope and fear 
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alternately prevailing. It arrived as quickly luil 
was possible, although ihe interval which hadi 
elapsed had Beemed an age to me, and it was suelli , 
as raised me to the summit of happiness, 'ft 
i to myself, not to my catate,' said she; ' th« 
Bhe had engaged herself, and whilst the chanieKirf 
of the man to whom she had pledged her hsai> 
remained unchanged, ehe would never, und«r fliiji 
circumstances, retract a promise she had solemnlf 
given ,' and she coocluded by passing enconiiunl 
on my conduct ia the affair, which made ^ 
sacrifice appear light." '• 

"Excellent! excellent!" exclaimed the Doctof^ 
'' I knew it would be so. The path of rectitutte 
IB so plain and straight that it is rarely to be miM 
taken either by him whose duty it is to enter up* 
it, or by the observer who watches his courw." J 
" 1 joined Maria as soon as possible at fiatbv 
I found her all that my heart desired ; but ber m 
lations were changed. Before, I was a man at 
e-xpectation and local consequence; now^, I was-r 
simple gentleman whose patrimony was little moM' 
than his sword. I saw the alteration, and vv 
sensibly hurt by it. So also did Maria; but rf 
she was left at liberty to pursue her own incline 
tion we deemed it more prudent not to notice the 
circumstance. We were accordingly married, and 
if the splendour of our bridal was not extroor. 



dinary, our felicity at least was by no means com- 
mon. The months passed delightfully. The 
army had at this time entered Paris; we had 
therefore no fear of separation to shade our happi- 
ness. We lived in retirement; but the world was 
little to us who were all to each other. A lovely 
boy crowned our union, and our cup of bliss was full. 
From this delightful dream, however, we were 
awakened by the failure of the banker in whose 
hands much of the property of my wife was vested . 
Scarcely had we recovered the shock of this blow, 
and by curtailing every little indulgence again 
brought our expences within the limits of my in- 
come, when I was called upon for the payment of 
a considerable sum of money, for which I had 
some years before thoughtlessly entered into a 
bond with one of my brother officers. My dis- 
tress was, as you may imagine, extreme. If I 
complied with the requisition, I could regard my- 
self in no other light than as a ruined man ; if I 
resisted it, as by a manceuvre my attorney in- 
structed me, I might do, i should forfeit that 
which was hitherto unblemished — my honour, 
Maria aided my resolution, and I beheld myself 
bereft of all but my integrity and the affection of 
my wife." 

" And rich was that inheritance," cried the 
Doctor, energetically, " richer, far richer than 



I ^ousands possess on nhom fortune seems to liTuh 

k 'Mil her favours; the blesBing of Heaven was od 
fiiese treasures, and that blessing neither wtalli 
Can purchase, nor splendour eneui^ — no, norpo- 

I 'Verty destroy." 

" My tiitaatioD, however, waa not enviable," 
«ghed Atheling. "Such sacrifices at the shrine 
of duty bear in them their own intrinsic rewani; 
but they are Ecvertheless accompanied by seveti- 

I ties from which the spirit of a man may surely be 
ibrgiveu for shrinking. Gracious powers! what 
I have endured! Often, often, hare I nished, 
frhilstniy heart acknowledged her as its chief and 
only comfort, that my Maria had refused to unite 
her fate to mine. Often have I wept over her as she 
slept unconscious of the extent of my difficulties, 
and my misery, and in the anguish of the reflection 
have almost wished that those dear eyes migli' 
unclose no more. 

" It was impossible to support myself with 
credit in so expensive a corps as the Dra- 
goons; and I, therefore, effected, though with 
pain and reluctance, a change into the — ■ — Fbot 
We were congratulating ourselves on the advan- 
tages that would accrue to us from this step, when 
the regiment into which I had entered, was raies- 
pectedly ordered to a distant station. It tk 
evident that the whole of our remaining property 
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must necessarily be expended in our outfit for the 
Yoyage ; and indeed we had not enough to furnish 
ourselves as was requisite to our comfort; but to 
separate — this was an evil more terrible than all 
that threatened us, and we resolved, let what 
hardships might ensue, never to divide. To ex«- 
pose our boy, however, to what we were aware we 
must unavoidedly encounter, seemed to us to be a 
trilfol sporting vidth a life which was dearer to us 
titian our own; and after many struggles we deter* 
- BBfined to entrust him to the cai^ of a valued and 
kuig^tried, though humble, friend. Not a murmur 
was breathed by my wife ; but I read the anguish 
fkf her heart in the sufferings of my own, and many 
a fruitles wish did I cast for even a small portion of 
ihose sums which in former years I had squandered 
lOB what now appeared to me trifles, or even worse 
than trifles." 

'' Poor fellow V sighed his auditor ; '^ but had 
yx>u no one to assist you ? where were your wife's 
^relations ?'* 

'; '* He rarely finds friends to assist him," said 
Atbeling bitterly, '' who has no means to assist 
bimself. Men crowd every sail and ply every oar 
at the signal of the stately vessel ; but consider a 
solitary plank thrown to the perishing mariner an 
act worthy of record. Many of those whose ' most 
nUimate friend ' I formerly was, were very sorry 
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I •— ejfMsire/y annoyed — guile hurt at my sittialion, 
, but all looked oo and passed by ; nor found 1 one 
to pour oil and wine into my wounds until I met 
the good Samaritan iu yourself." 

' And 1 perhaps," returned the Doctor, " was 
more selfish than generous. We serve ourselves 
most when we endeavour to serve others, ^t 
do but OQ these occasions tlirow away a few 
crumbs to another which we do not miss, to feast 
at a banquet ourselves. But why do you pause." 
' My wife's relations had always been too 
proud, and too cold in their manner towards me 
to endure that an application should be made to 
them ; and in good truth it was altogether easier 
to sutler than to beg." 

' Begging is a good trade too now-a-days, it 
would seem by the numbers who follow it," said 
the Doctor in an under tone. " Forty years ago 
1 never mounted my horse, or left my home for 
the day without putting a sixpence and a half- 
penny in my pocket, and I generally found it 
sufficient ; but now three times the number of 
each would not satisfy half the applicants 1 en- 
counter. And so," added he, exalting his voice, 
" pride was more powerful than necessity ! " 

" I allow it," said Athehng, — " I could not 
owe a favour to those from whom I had scarcely 
received civility ; neither do I think they would 
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have granted the appeal. From one only among, 
them could I have hoped for assistance, or could 
have borne to ask it — the maternal micle of my 
v^ife, — he however was abroad. I am myself ^a 
stranger to him ; but Maria was his favorite 
niece, and with a sailor's generosity he had fre- 
quently distinguished her from his other relatives. 
We had not heard from him since our marriage, 
but many causes might have occasioned this 
silence, and as we were conscious of no offence, 
we were unwilling to encourage a fear of his 
displeasure, and accordingly Maria wrote to him 
at an early period of our distress, requesting his 
aid. Be his sentiments however what they may, 
it is of little consequence to us now : his most 
friendly disposition towards us will be of no avail, 
for we shall have left England before his answer 
can arrive, unless indeed he should have changed 
his station.'^ 

" I am sorry, very sorry for that," sud the 
Doctor, '' most heartily do I wish it had been 
possible for you to meet; for if he has formed 
any prejudice against you, your presence would 
surely remove it, and, if I am not much mistaken, 
would make him proud of his nephew* A man 
struggling with diflSculty, and amidst every trial 
standing firm in his integrity, is worthy of all 
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consideration tnd esteem, and inustrious withoot 
one heraldric honour to quarter on his shield/' 

The manly cheek of Atheling turned to a fivid 
paleness, which was quickly succeeded by an 
effusion that crimsoned his whole countenance. 
The Doctor regarded him with a look ^ich 
testified alike his astonishment and his anxiety: 
hut Atheling was for a short time unable to 
satisfy or relieve him. 

At length he passionately exclaimed, " Tyrants 
have invented a variety of torments, but sorely 
every invention of malice is condparatively abor- 
tive, when the secret scouige which consdenee 
inflicts upon one unworthy of praide, is uncon- 
sciously drawn from lips he venerates, or from 
the heart in which he could confide. I had 
thought that nothing would have extorted tbe 
secret from me with which my breast painfully 
labours, but I am mistaken. Your commenda- 
tion wrings from me a circuilnstance which, if it 
be pain to disclose, would how be agony to 
conceal." 

He paced the room in considerable agitation. 

" Come, come," daid the Doctor, whose own 
feelings were wound up to a very unusual pitch : 
" Courage, man, I am but a mortal like yourself, 
and why fear him in whom the still small voice 
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of seif-accusation will disarm judgment and se- 
cure pity." 

Atheling reseated himself. 

" I have told you," said he, " to what distress 
I was reduced, Alas ! words are a very inefficient 
means to convey to you an exact idea of what I 
really suffered. When the expences of our out- 
fitting were paid, I had scarcely more than a 
month's pay to meet all our exigencies. Having 
received this from the agent, I stepped into the 
banking-house, where the check he had given nie 
was payahle. It was late in the afternoon, and 
the doors were on the point of being closed. The 
clerks had withdrawn to the farther end of the 
office, and one young man only was advancing to 
speak to me. A summons from his companions 
however, led him back, and I was left almost in 
obscurity, for a failure in the gas at that instant 
dimmed the lamps, and made every object indis- 
tinct. At this very moment, a gentleman who 
seemed in violent haste entered, and rapidly ap- 
proaching me, without the slightest hesitation or 
prelude, put a packet into my hands, exclaiming, 
'Take care of it, it contains notes to a considerable 
amount, which I have just received, but of which 
I neither know the numbers nor the exact total. 
You shall hear from me, or see me in a day or 
two, but now I have not another instant to lose.' 
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So Mying ht niahed oot of the hoase as pt^e<n]pl- 
tately as he had entered it; and left me hi a 
tumult of feeliDg at the Tery remembralice of 
which I shadder. 

'' Almost before he had finished speaKing^ tft^ 
idea flashed into my mind that I conld appi^ 
priate this money to my own nse undiscovered'^ 
unsuspected ; for I had neither spoken not ^te- 
sented my check, nor could my features 'fid^e 
been distinguishable to any one, and I Wa6 i£ii-- 
tain that both the entrance and the exit of 'the 
stranger must have been unperceired. There \^ 
therefore no possible due that could le^ni % 
detection, and I had only instantly to retreat '£n<d 
all was safe. Thoughts of a varying and contrd,^ 
dictory nature crowded upon my imagination with 
such overwhelming rapidity, that I seemed no 
longer capable of reason. A cold perspiration 
overspread my limbs, my whole frame shook, and 
all visible objects faded from my sight. Oh what 
a moment was that, (and as he spoke he wiped 
off the large drops that started from his forehead > 
I was on the very eve of destruction ; but God, 
more merciful to me than my guilty irresolution 
deserved, preserved me. I know however very 
little of what passed. I have only the recollectioii 
of throwing the packet down among the youh^^ 
nuen, and after having in an incoherent manner^ 



fp^plained the way in which it had fsdlei^ into 'illy 
,hand3^ rushing out of the house* 
V . ^VBtegardless whither I was going, I ran ddwn 
the street as though the speed I used would enable 
^e to fly from my thoughts, nor did I check my 
p^4se till quite exhausted, I was obliged to pause, 
(findipliDg to the portico of a house for support. 
J^^ heart beat as thov^h it would have burst, and 
l^(^ not a violent shower of tears come to my re- 
Ij^i^ I beUeve I should have expired on the spot, 
^^oooung more calm, I silently but fervently re<^ 
lUfned thanks to that Almighty Being who alone 
j|^d.83,ved me; and a sadder and a happier man 
|;jlx^nL I, had ever been before I returned home. 
ISj[i9Fer» never shall I forget the sensation that * I 
^t, when 1 clasped my Maria to my heart. She 
knew not. the peril 1 had escaped, nor surmised 
fifopfi what woe she had been spared. My manner^ 
^refpre, surprised, and, for a moment, alarmed 
hery,. ba^; finding that I declined an explanation, 
fith that iurborn dehcacy of mind which distin* 
guishes her, she ceased to urge it, and till thie 
n^ment all, save yourself^ are ignorant, not, in- 
deed, of what I am, but of what I might have 
beeup 1^0 reflection is one of deep humiliation, 
but. jt ia one also of gratitude ; and if I have not 
forfeited your good opinion by the disclosore, I 
shall consider my having acquainted you with my 
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weakness, both as an expiatioii of my offence, and 
as a relief to my feelings*" • • 

The Doctor instantly held ont his hand to him; 
but he had been so affected by the Te(»tal that 
words were not inune(hately at his ooMmandir / 

** I thank you, dear Sit" said Athelin|^> ^' yoat 
manner restores me to mysrif, by allowing me io 
believe that I am again on an equality with a man 
of principle.'' -li 

** My good friend/' cried die Doctor, thrasting 
his large handkerchief, which he had previonsfy 
fonnd indispensable, into his pocket; ^^ I do abt 
think that you ever forfeited your statkm, and tOh 
tain I am that it is not the movement to do wrsiig 
that will finally condemn ub> but the wilful surren* 
dering to temptation. Rightly, indeed, did you say, 
that no man should be judged by a single act of 
his life. If your former mbst equitable and gene- 
rous deed had placed you unreservedly among 
the first of your contemporaries, the yielding to 
an evil suggestion had reduced you to the lowest, 
and, both unjustly, without reference to the whole 
tenour of your hfe. Well for us is it that all judg- 
ment is committed to Him who is not more ready 
to reward virtue than to make allowance for sin, 
and who, without passions himself, is most lenient 
to the disorders of those of his creatures. But 
come, let us now dismiss the subject, and pay 
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your wife a visit, or she will think we have stoleO' 
a march upon her. Cheer up," and, as he spoke, he 
leaned his hand on Atheling's shoulder. *^ Cheer 
up ! the storms may rage for a time ; the wind 
may blow, the rain may descend, and the clouds 
may darken the whole horizon, but all things last 
only the season appointed them, and continue no 
longer than the end for which tjiey were called is 
fulfilled. Trust the assurance of an old man, and 
one^tooj who hmanot been in tke habit of t^atry- 
ing-fais eyes m bti pocket,, that integrity, sooner 
or btter 9 vnll meet its reward^ and .make i& bappy 
possedBor r^oioe in thejewd which hehas cherished 
in his breast^ ahhonghits ^oghtmay eooasionaUy 
liay^imssell heavily upon it.' Above all, trust 
thefasBimbice 6f>s! never-failing^counseUor, thon^ 
tibw ar ^^ery, % r6ry old and outnof-fashion one; 
^ Heaviness may endure for a night, but joy 
cometh in the mornings' '* 
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CHAPTER IIL 

A FKW days after this coaTersation, a geotk- 
man drove up to the Doctor'a bouse, and daued 
to see him immediatelj. The worthy mtti'liad 
jntt letaraed from his morning's ^uty, cad the 
request was accordingly complied with. « < 

'^ I am a total stranger to yon. Dr. Harvey/' 
said his visiter, who appeared to be about sixty 
years of age, and whose diess proclauned him to 
belong to the navy, ^^ although your character is 
now well known to me.'' 

The Doctor bowed with a smile that evidenced 
he was not afraid of the report that had been 
made of him. 

" You must excuse the liberty I take," con- 
tinued he, '' by attributing it to its proper and ody 
motive. I hear that you have most kindly given 
shelter to an unfortunate pair, whom you found 
at the Vernon Arms. I wish to learn from yom^ 
self the truth of the statemoit, and more partico- 
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larlyi whether the objects of your benevolence are 
still with you/' 

The countenance and appearance of the Admiral 
(for such was his rank), at once assured Dr. 
Hervey, that he was a man with whom no reserve 
was necessary, and a hope instantly sprung up in 
his mind, that he might prove a friend of some 
consequence to the interesting couple. 

" Your information is perfectly correct," replied 

^}ijbe>: without hesitation; ^\ and I rej^iceta say, that 

bc^iitbety^re at dm moment undermy roof, rand never 

biiiiii^dafty esi^mation did it cov«r beiogs-more. worthy 

9/ltof|)irot»otian/' = .0 ^. . 

The f||ajt»res of . the Admiral, instantly began to 

\, y iglgf^iwit^ pleasure, and the thoughtful expression 

vi/jQf l]^i^ t?fo\K riB^ed,into ih^}oy of surprbe.^ 

o^ miff Jhexf^ firow tha boUpm of my .heart J .thank 

^A Tyto^'fexclw^di he, warmly^ extending at the same 

time his hand, which was cordially taken by the 

O'j.ijfttfe^ "'We ;«aui^t no longer beatrangens. 'A 

11 >olLiQdipd norul^' <U is sfiidr / knows. its brother in the 

dark/ I would at once apply this, ass^on if 

iu.>l di#>iv>t|)ereai|ir0 too <^leaxly haw highly I should 

^i > poii^Imb^^ SK^yselfv My.name.is Gordon. I am 

(\yi ^M^itje^'s-^uncl^ a^ am not a; little tenacious of the 

brii>titlev Though only my niece,.! love her with the 

:i, nff^i^0fi of a parent; for she was the child of my 

u>4mmk.ms^ tl)e i^aost precious otgect to.^e in 
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the woilcU I was ignoraiit of their situatioii till 
quite lately, and the knowledge of it haa given 
me severe pan.'' 

The ferveney with whkA he spoke, and the 
glistening tear that started into his eyeSj beie 
lestinumy to bis sincerity* 

''Atheling tokl me/' said the Doctor, ''that 
his wife had. written you a fiuthfiil aocoaot of their 
distress." 

'' She did so/' replied the Admiral—'' the letter 
was given me when we were off the Aacnres, by-a 
vessel that crossed ns. I was on my passage 
homewards, and most weary did the remaindef of 
the voyage appear. Inosoofier landed at Ports- 
mouth than I hastened up to town, where at first 
they baffled my researohes. In fact I have had 
an anxious run after them ; but, howev^, I trust 
my cares are now ended, and their sufferings lik^ 
wise. How is my niece? " 

^' Better, certainly mfueh better,'' replied Ae 
Doctor, '' but distress of mind is the most formid- 
able opponent that a medical man has to contend 
with. I am inclined to believe that you will do 
more towards her recovery in an hour, than I with 
all my skill and experience, and eveiy appliance 
to boot, could do in a month." 

The Admiral smiled. 

'' And what think you of her husband ? I 
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have rectiveti two accounts of him — one aa warm 
in hia praise, as a woman's pen, guided by a 
woman's heart, could make it, — the other, as cold 
as disappointed relatives were able to frame. You 
must have had some opportunity of forming an 
accurate opinion of him. — What say you?" 

" That in such a case a man ought to judge for 
himself, and that also, under the most impartial 
circumstauces he caii," replied the Doctor. "Athe- 
ling does not know you personally, and has no 
idea of your arrival — ^why not then allow me to 
introduce you as a friend of my own — Commodore 
Clarkson — and by spending the day with us, afford 
yourself the means of forming your own opinion?" 
" Excellent," returned the Admiral, " most 
gladly do I accept of your proposal, and will con- 
sider myself as your guest for the remainder of 
the day." 

Perfectly unconscious of the consequence at- 
tached to the impression he might make on the 
mind of the person to whom he was introduced, 
the deportment of Atheling was exactly calculated 
to produce the effect the kind-hearted Doctor 
desired. The manliness and modesty that cha- 
racterised his manner, the accuracy of his obser- 
vations, and the tone of proper feeling and 
sentiment that pervaded his conversation, com- 
bined with that polish and ease which good 
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education and good society alone caa confei, at 
once prejudiced the Admiral ia fais favour, brA 
increased the interest which he had previously felt 
disposed to take in hia affairs. He addresseii 
himself as much to him as respect to his hospitabW 
entertainer allowed ; and Atheling.equallypleaMd 
with their new guest, was more at his ease and. 
in better spirits than he had been for mauft 
months. / 

Mention having been made of India, and of lb»i 
Commodore's havingjuHtleft that country, Athelinj 
enquired if Admiral Gordon were known to him. i 

" Better than he is perhaps to most people,", 
was the reply, "but not so well as I ought to, 
know him. From your question I infer that yom 
are acquainted with him?" 

" Not personally," returned AthcUng with an^ 
involuntary sigh. " 1 wish I were — he is a goodi 
man, and " ,i 

" He might be mucli better I fear than be is,"i 
said the Admiral, quickly. ■' His intentions, I 
believe, are right, but his actions are not always 
what they ought to be. But no matter, I do not: 
mean to offend, " (for he saw by the instant altera-; 
tion of the expression of Atheling's features that- 
his observation was obnoxious.) " He is just 
arrived in England, and is in search of a niece of i 
his, who has foolishly contracted a marriage with- 
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a^rooMtntic sort of a fellow, who, through an ex-^ 
^vagant principle of integritjr and honesty, has 
iiednced himself to poverty/and exposed his *^ife 
t^ hardships from which it would seem to be 
h» dutf to shield her.*^ 

• Atheling reddened with indignation andwonnd- 
eid feeling. " That Edward Atheling was the 
elected object of the afiection of a woman like 
Maria Hay," said he, "and that in spite of th*r 
ill concealed disapprobation of her family, she 
persisted in her d^ermination to unite her &te to 
his, is a testimony in his favour which the con- 
joined efforts of his enemies cannot gainsay. That 
it taaay be the highest he has to offer, he needs not 
be c^hamed to own ; nor has he occasion to blush 
for the cause, though he may deeply sorrow for 
the effeet, which has placed her in circumstances 
so inUnical to her comfort, and so inadequate to 
her deserts. Allow me, also. Sir, to say, that no 
integrity can properly be deemed romantic. Woe 
indeed be to that society where justice is esteemed 
sin(^lar ! The lines of duty are not indefinitely 
nittrked, nor are their boundaries undecided ; on 
th^coMraiy, they are described with a precision so 
cleak^ and so arbitrary, that he who objects to the 
ciMtanference drawn by them can scarely be true 
tO'the eentre of any prescribed obUgations. * The 
n]j4ti'wh^iii- only partially just can be wholly dis-^ 



honestf and if it be romance that dictates a con- 
sistent line of justice, it becomes honour in letter 
and in spirit. So at least speaks the husband of 
Maria Hay, and in such a nianaer does she en- 
iJourage him to act." 
■ "■"And in such sentiments does the uncle o' 
[ ftat Maria most cordially join," exclaimed tbs 
I Jkdmira). "My honourable young friend, yoo 
I kdvc done only that which you ought to base 
j flone, and which reflects the highest credit upon 
I J"ou. Come, come," added he, altering his tone, 
I "we did not seem disposed to think ill of each 
k other before our connexion was known ; let not 
L &\s unfortunate altercation change our senti- 
Itoents, and convert fast-growing friends inU» 
lasting enemies." 

He smiled as he spoke, and held out hie baud, 
which was eagerly accepted by Atheling, whose ' 
astonishment was only equalled by his delight. 

Maria was without delay, though, by the Doc- 
tor's strict injunction, cautiously informed of the 
happiness that awaited her — a happiness which, I 
in human calculation, promised to be complete, I 
as the Admiral had influence and ability, ae well 1 
as inclination, to remove from them every aouree ^ 
^^^ of discomfort and anxiety. 1 

^^^^^ *' Yon shall not go abroad, Atheling," said he, I 
^^^^Aer a conversation upon his affairs^ " that point I 
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I have already mafi^ged ) and, as it is my intes-* 
tioki to lay up in port for the future, I shall waaii 
ht^h nurse and companion; and, to be candid, I 
can relish none but yourselves. You must, thej^ 
fore, take up your residence ivith me; Young and 
old ^0 not usually agree particulaity well to^ 
gether; but I shall grow young agai&ih siaeb 
sobfet^, and so remove every objection^ 9ut whtti 
^ chietse I had after you, and what trouble and 
anxiety ytiu daused me !" '- 

'^ I grieve fot that, my dear uncle>" said Maria. 

^ You look as if you did/- replied the AdmiraJy 
smiling afibdtiohately at her, and patting her 
cheek, -** I n€lver saw ft countenance more^ exprei** 
rive df sontow — a little pale or so, but that's 
no matter^ — ^paleness they say excites interests 
However, if the distress of your uncle does not 
move you more truly, perhaps you nliay be in^ 
dined to feel more for t^e foolish act you were 
the cause of his committing, and for winch b6th 
you tod he inight have paid very deariy;" • 

*' And what was that?" asked Maria, with as^ 
siirhed'^vtty, while a playful archness overspi^ad 
her ftatiifes, which being noticed by^'Athelmg, 
itoid^ his bosom glow with re-awakaoed pleasure. 

"And you take upon yourself to be my father 
CdhfeSsor t6o," replied the Admiral. " Tls well ; 
but if it must be so, and, c^ainly, I must own i 
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laid mysdf open to this eatechktical proceeding, 
I will divulge my folly. Know^ then, my fidr in- 
qoigitor, that afker having searched for you som^ 
days in vain, I was obliged, in no very enviable 
state of mind| to attend a Board respecting the 
division of some prize-mcmey. We were detained 
many hours. Having received my share, I was 
preparing to depart, when a brother officer, who 
was under some pecuniary obUgation to me, gladly 
availing himself of my unexpected appearance,' 
was desirous of acquitting himself of part, at teast, 
of his debt. Whilst he was talking with me, add 
explaining the matter, so as to make me compre- 
hend what was, and what was not, furdier due toi 
me, our old friend, Rosslyn, came in. Immedi- 
ately recognizing each other, our pleasure at the 
meeting was mutual; while Rogers, feeling, I 
dare say, that his presence was now an intrusion, 
put a packet into my hand, saying — * You will 
find all right/ and withdrew. 

'* I quickly mentioned my anxiety respecting 
yourselves, and my inability to trace you. 

"They have either left London," said he, 'Uhis 
morning, or what is more probable, they will leave 
it this evening. I met Atheling, yesterday, at the 
Horse Guards^ and from him learned this to be 
his intenticHi : you may yet reach the coach-office 
in time, if you use dispatch/' 
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Mo hear no more, but hurried away into 

■ When I reached the inn, i found the 

Ky ready to start. I made enquiries at 

pg-office, and found that a lady and 

I had gone down to Portsmouth that 

the day- coach. Not doubting but 

were yourselves, I instantly resolved to 

Just, however, as I was about to 

r there was no inside place disengaged, 

".ed the large sum of money which 1 had 

jcket, and not considering it safe as a 

companion, I hastened, with all speed, 

Biking-house, which is close by. Without 

a£ford an explanatiouj I gave the packet 

hands of a person, whom, in the confusion 

pment, 1 took to be one of the assistants. 

however, has since proved to be a 

Bwho had merely entered on business of 

t for, after I had time to compose my 

[ thoughts, I saw the imprudence of 

1 been guilty, and wrote to apprise the 

i circumstance from the first stage' at 



tad a htlle high talk, the first evening i 
mt honour, integrity. Sec. &c." con-^ 

"ning U> Atheling, with tti J 
■neaty is not confinedi 
who shall bet J 
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DamelesB, but may be found in other breastt not 
quite 80 nettlish as his own." 

They who have accidentally been brought to 
■view the spot which has been marked by son* 
providential deliverance, or who themselves hm 
had courage to return and contemplate the seem 
of the frightful danger from which they havt 
escaped, can alone form an adequate idea of tbe 
feelings that filled the breast of Atheling, at thii 
moment. Nor was the good Doctor scarcely lev 
affected. He raised his hands, involuntarily, ani 
an exclamation of thankful surprtBe passed hii 
lips. He looked at Atheling, whose fluctuating 
colour and expressive countenance gave evideuca 
of the varying sensations that he experienced, bol 
who for a few instants was unable to give uttet- 
ance to the emotions which shook him. 

" Oh, my dear Sir," he at length exclaimeiii 
addressinghimself to the Admiral, " what pain and 
yet what pleasure has your recital caused in me. 
I am the person to whom you gave that packrt 
which had so nearly been fatal to me in all thai 
affects me as a man and a Christian. Dreadful) 
though short, was the struggle to resist the 
temptation that your imprudence presented tome; 
but if the longest life will be inadequate to oblir 
terate the sufferings of that moment, so neither, I 
trust, will eternity itself cancel the remembrance 
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of the grateful feelings of this. What had now 
been my situation had I yielded to the impulses of 
evil which then for the first time assailed me ! He 
looked at his wife, and overcome by the bitterness 
of the reflection that he had awaked^ clasped her 
to his bosom and hid his face on her shoulder. 

" Wretched enough I'' said the Doctor, who was 
die only one of the party capable of making an 
observation. ** But thanks be to that good and 
gracious Being, who never deserts them who have 
previously devoted themselves to his service, that 
you are capable of enjoying the felicity He has 
jso unexpectedly brought before you. He indeed 
Xk.^er alk>ws such servant^ gi'i^^ly to f^^> ^]ut while 
'He permijte them to foe ponviijiced by bia^ of ^tl^eir 
jmnffieiep^y and weakness, His mighty armex-^ 
tends the shield of protection over them, and draws 
them out of temptation to crown th^vi wfth happi- 
ness and to exalt them with honour/' > 
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"I SHALL go down to the Tower- stairs myselfj 
and meet the steamer," said Mr. Vere ; " and 
then I shall see that the girls are properly taken 
care of/' 

" Shall the carriage call for you, then, in 
Thames-street ? " asked Mrs. Vere. 

"Carriage V retorted her husband. ** No, cer- 
tainly not. I value my money too much to use 
what cost me so much, upon every trumpery 



occasion." 



(( 



But I beg to remind you, Mr. Vere, that a 
carriage is properly under the disposal of the lady, 
and not of the gentleman," returned Mrs. Vere. 

" That may be among your tip-top gentry^" 
replied he, " but not, my dear, between you and I." 
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^ ^* My dear Mr. Vere/' exclaimed his wife, rather 
vexed at the insinuation contained in this speech ; 
** I wish you would mind your grammars. Be- 
tween you and me — ^it is vastly unpolite to make 
such mistakes. 

** Well, well, my love, it can't be helped. I 
speak as I can, and between you and me (laying 
great stress on the word), 'there's no niaking a 
silk purse of a 80w's ear/ The girls will make 
up for my deficiencies. I have spent enough 
upon them, to make them ladies, and I intend 
that their gentility should cover all my vulgarity. 
Nobody will take any notice of me when they see 
them.** 

*' But ^hat do you intend to do, since you 
won*t have the carriage V^ asked Mrs. Vere. 

"Take a hackney-coach," replied her husband, 
*' and perhaps two ; for I dare say that their 
straps and strings, with all their dittos, will be 
almost enough to fill a church. John may come, 
— ^no — ni get some of the warehousemen to help; 
they are more used to stowing away, and will do 
the matter in a jifiy. Well, I must own, I am 
very anxious to see them. I shall be off, for fear, 
8[s' the wind is fitvourable, they should be in 
socyier than usual.'' 

So saying, he hastily arose, took his hat| and' 
departed. 

s 
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Mr. Vera had commenced life in a small gtreet 
in the city, aa a retail grocer, where, by stiict 
attention and onremitting indastry, he had realized 
*« sum which enabled him to enter into a laiger 
concern. Success had continued to follow him, and 
he was at this time one of the most wealthy men 
in his line in the metropolis. He had placed his 
daughters, at an eaily age, in a celebrated school, 
where, as he had said, he had spared no ezpenoe 
for their adyantage. During the last three yean, 
they had been under the care of a fashionable lady 
in Paris, with a view to finish their education, 
during which time they had not visited England, 
in consequence of which both parents and ofispring 
were, to a certain degree, strangers to each other. 

Proud of his success, which he ascribed entirely 
to his own merit, and attached by habit, as well 
as by a love of gain, to business, it was long in 
▼ain that Mrs. Vere urged him to remoTC to one 
of the new streets in the west end of the town, and 
to assume that appearance to which she now con- 
sidered herself putitled. At length she so far ob- 
tained her wisRes as to change Thames Street for 
Montague Place, and '^ the vile one horse-chaise"" 
for a modem built carriage. Handsome but un- 
equal furniture was provided, and a partial esta- 
blishment formed ; but all bore proof of vulgar 
elevation, and nothing was in keeping but the 
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proprietors and the arrangements of their new 
dwelling. Mr. Vere had also been induced to 
resign his immense retail concern in favour of his 
nephew> and to content himself with managing 
the mercantile part alone. He, however, visited 
the old shop every day, " For," as he said, *' he 
looked upon it as a child," and felt almost as 
much interested in its success, for the credit of 
the house, as for the welfare of his relative. Alike 
parsimonious and generous, he was, nevertheless, 
inflexibly just; and under an offensive vulgarity, 
joined to extreme self-opinion and vanity, he pos- 
sessed a heart in which many of the best qualities 
o£ human nature were veiled. 

The same might also be said of Mrs. Vere ; 
with this exception, however, that the spirit of 
vanity which led her husband continually to boast 
of his origin and success, made her most anxious 
to conceal it, and served to lead her into many 
extravagancies and foUies, in the vain hope of 
resembling those whom she felt were her superiors 
in rank and- style. She had looked forward to 
the return of her daughters with eagerness ; and 
it was as much on their account as on her own, 
and always upon the plea of a proper attention to 
their accommodation, that any alteration in their 
household viras made, or any fresh innovation 
attempted. She anxiously hoped that their per- 

s2 
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soual appearance would answer her expectations ; 
and with a mother's pride, but deroid of a 
mother's prudence, she desired that dowry iat 
them which so many have had cause to deplore^ 
She had long regarded eveiy girl, who had been 
commended for any pretensions to beanty, wkfa 
an uneasy feeling ; which, though it did not 
prompt her to envy the parent, or to deny the 
claims of her ofispring, made her heave a sigh 
that her own daughters might be still more lovely. 
Add to which, the idea of being seen wtth thc& 
in public, had ever given a quicker pnlsation'tD 
her heart, and exdted feelings of impatteneeivt 
the interval which yet existed between her hopes 
and their fruition. 

The day appointed for their arrival she had 
adjusted everything for their use with her own 
hand. No servant had been half so busy as her- 
self, though never had the services of any indi- 
vidual attached to her household been put into 
more severe requisition. Each article of fomi- 
ture bad received the additional benefit of her 
own exertions, and all was as gaudy and as in- 
convenient, as splendid, and as ill-assorted as she 
could make it. 

She bad risen at an early hour, and having 
now completed her task, her attention was next 
directed to her own apparel. The same .taste that 
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had displayed itself in every other respect, sbon^ 
equally conspicuous in the dress, selected for the 
oecasicm* The sound of every vehicle made her 
heart beat widi accelerated motion^ and ag^tatioi) 
and; haste gave colour where already superabiui* 
dance prefvailed^ . : i . , 

The expected coach at length stopp^as she 
was descending from her own chamber. She 
entered the drawing-room, for her trembling knees 
Defused to carry her further, and seated herself on 
Ae first diair that presmited itself. Hearing 
steps; she, hastily approached the door; but at 
ltfae first view of her daughters, she started back. 
An indefinable feeling came over her, and she 
forgot, for an instant, the parent in the contem- 
plation of the elegant beings who stood before 
her, and; in the impulse of the moment, woiild 
have bowed. to them as strangers of a superior 
rank. ^' Mother ! " they exclaimed, in a breath, 
affectionately caressing her. That name was suf- 
ficient^ Nature resumed her hold, and she burst 
into teaiB. 

■• ". It is very odd,'* said Mr. Vere, *' that women 
can never do any thing without so much crying. 
Bless my heart ! what is there here to cry about ? 
Oh ! here comes one who will not let his joy be 
seen in his eyes, in this way at least. What ! 
James, could not you stay till evening ? Remem- 
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befrjffe cim«. B«t kcre tiier 

and thac'i AnheOa; 

I dsre iftj joa iroold 

ftnothf^ if I Ittd not toU jov wibeii 

Thi:r#s 1 no boiriiig; mad wtoapios 

durk under wmter. Meet 

iihoiiid do, girb — luw as 

liMik an if yoa had nercr 

I'liit young man wSliiiglj and heutitT flbef^ 
the injunction as it regstded AnbeIIa:,bat9(K« 

_ _ « ■ 

UN it rtfferred to Marianne. She had faea tt 
tiiirly iiivourite, and the remeotbfance of i^ 
^nlmli rliamiH had long lain wann at Hi Mir^ 
litir Hp|MsHranee now inspired him with zvensam 
hithtnto unknown, and new-bom respect xbiew mi 
MiikwiirilncMai into his manner, which was noi, s^ 
i«uility> luiluiiil to him. 

i«>utiNtituiii wort) BHked which nerer were as* 
•wiMvd. »ntl ruAvMhuients brought^ of which nc 
tiiio |»uil(Mtk l)ut Mr. Verc, under whose sopenn- 
toniinnro luid aiMititance every trunk had been 
nuno\«*(li nnti pltiood in their appointed destiB- 
ation : mu oxt^nnno which, he declared, and eob- 
iic«|Uontly jirnvod, hiul Riven him the '* appetite <rf 
a bunti*r/* nlthouKh ho had made an excellent 
breakfast but a short time before. In conside^ 
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ation of their fatigue, Mrs. Vere proposed that 
her daughters should retire, and endeavour to gain 
some test that they might be, *^ fresh for dinner,*' 
a proposition which was gladly accepted. Mrs. 
Vere led them to their apartment, and after hav-^ 
ing expatiated upon every accommodation that 
she had prepared for their use, left them. 

'' I am very, very tired \^' exclaimed Marianne, 
as she threw aside her large and heavy plumed 
bonnet, against the size of which her father had 
bitterly complained, as almost every instant on 
their way to Montague Place, it had annoyed him, 
and seating herself in a chair, burst into tears. 

'/ Ne pleures pas, ma petite,'' said her sister, 
kissing her. — ^'^ And so am I, very tired; but I 
fancy I shall be much more so ere many days are 
past. But do not look so sad ; and yet I declare 
your position is very picturesque ! 

^ So Scotia's Queen, as slowly dawn'd the day, 
Rose on her couch, and gaz'd her soul away,' 

And well she might ; for were not her eyes fixed 
on the shores of France ? and was she not leaving 
all that was elegant and tender, for barbarous 
courtesies, and savage politeness? Heigho! — 
Mais, ma chere/* continued she, altering her 
tone, " our good parents — n'est-ce pas qu'ils s'ont 
gavches? And cousin James, — Oh! I declare 
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there is a difference in the very kiss of a geuUt- 
manj as well as in his woida axid manner! He 
saluted you rather more genteelly than, he did me i 
but the chass^e that he made as he approadied 
youj was ridiculous enough. Had the hapff 
rencontre occurred in the days of Lord Cheate^ 
field, tnon cousin, would certainly have fumisheda 
faithful representation of the polite Lord's Qial4- 
droit." 

*' Hush ! hush ! Arabella,'' said Mnnanmi, 
" Remember of whom you are speaking. Thfij 
are our parents^ and they are very good. Their 
kindness does not deserve such a requital,'' and 
she sighed. 

'' Oh, yes I" returned Arabella^ '^ that I am 
sure they are, very good ; and so is James ; and 
so I make no doubt are many more aunts^ uncles* 
and cousins^ whom we are destined to meet here ; 
but they are not the more agreeable for that. Oh, 
how different would every thing have been at — " 
Arabella!" said her sister, interrupting her, 

I see clearly that if we wish for even moderate 
happiness, we must abstain from making compari- 
sons. That Sir Archibald and Lady Sutherland 
so kindly noticed us, we may remember with 
pleasure and gratitude ; but I feel convinced, that 
if they were to know that their regard has been the 
means only of discontent and of want of respect to 
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them whom they would urge have every claiin 
upon us, their conduct towards us would be in- 
stantly changed. 

'* C'est vrai ; tu a bien raison ; ma mignonne,'' 
repUed Arabella. ** But do just tell me, petite, 
if (me little thought of Mr. Sutherland did not 
pass over your mind, not ver}* advantageous to 
poor Jamie Benson V* 

The colour fled from the cheek of her sister, and 
a» quickly returned with deeper hue. Arabella 
ecmtinued. 

• '** Ben^n ! What a name ! How .horridly it 
scnmds. Happily for us, there is nothing dis^ 
agreeable in our own, and I cannot but congra- 
tulate myself that our good father did not bestow 
upon us some lovely designation, as Dorothy, 
Prudence; or Ruth. Do not you, mon aimable?^ 

But Marianne had ceased to listen to her. A 
train of thought had been awakened, which was 
pursued till sleep insensibly closed her eyes. 
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Among the ^ubg ladieis who W<»re placed uikier 
Madame Dupin^ was Miss Aug«»ta ^utherlam^y 
the yotingest daughter of Sir Archibald -ifidd lluly 
Stitheilaiid. A delicacy of h^& ha^t^mg uaaD^ 
fested itself in her, tils <hey wefe dil ilie poiiitof 
leaTing Paris; on a Cdntinental tour, ther^ deMMd 
it expedient to leave her with Madame -Dtipnii 
who had formerly fillied the sitnation of Freodi 
€K)vemess in the iamily, and was greatl j osteemed 
by them. A similarity of taste and- dispositioii 
attracted her to Marianne, and a wiBirm friendship 
was, in consequence, established between diem. 
On the return of her parents, her request to be 
allowed to introduce her favourite and her sister 
was readily granted. They were considered as 
the daughters of a wealthy English merchant, a 
character for which Sir Archibald always professed 
great esteem; and the appearance and manners 
of the girls themselves, created so favourable an 
impression in the family towards them, that thej 
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were constantly invited to accompany Augusta, in 
her weekly return to her parents. 

In such society they naturally received a polish 
for which their former education had well prepared 
them. They saw, indeed, only few persons, but 
these were of the first rank ; and, as might be 
expected, they quickly imbibed sentiments and 
feelings more suitable to the station of those with 
whom they associated, than with those with whom 
they were connected. 

Marianne was in her eighteenth year; Arabella 
in her seventeenth. Both were highly accom- 
plished^ and endowed with very considerable per- 
sonal advantages. They had passed the last 
fortnight entirely at Montmorenci, during which 
period Mr. Sutherland, who had hitherto been 
only an occasional visiter, took up his constant 
abode with the family. He was a high-minded> 
amiable> and handsome young man, the favourite 
brother of Augusta, and the standard by which she 
estimated all that was agreeable or excellent in 
his sex^ As the friend of his sister, his behaviour 
to Marianne was marked with pointed attention 
and politeness, while the ease of his conversation, 
and the good nature that characterised him, 
banished the reserve which she would otherwise 
have felt, and made the hours that were passed in 
his society delightful beyond precedrat. . 
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The livelinesft of ArabelUt never allowed her to 
remain in obscority ; and if npt w lastingly 
esteemed as h^ sister^ she was perhaps moreat- 
tractive. Where admirers^ therefore^ - were to be 
founds she had never felt the want of adiniration; 
and though not sufficiently accustomed to the 
incense of adulation, as to have received any 
seriously evil imprassiou^ the flattering notice ef 
others had become sufficiently agreeable to her to 
render its loss a source of regret and vexation. 

At the period when they left home^ they had 
not been so fully impressed with the disadvantsges 
attached to it as to make its remembrance either 
painful or disagreeable to them. They had never 
looked forward to the return of their former holi* 
days with any peculiar satisfaction^ but on the 
present occasioD; even the partial joy which they 
might otherwise have been disposed to feel> was 
considerably diminished by the consideration of 
leaving their patrons and friends. Unprepared for 
the contrast that awaited them, every thing [ure- 
sented itself in the most forcible manner, aiid ope- 
rated on their minds according to the disposition of 
each. Marianne felt increasing sadness : Arabella, 
impatience. A desire to be alone was the conse- 
quence of the one ; and an unsparing spirit of 
satire the latter. The greatest relief that both 
experienced was the thought that in the course of 
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a few months the Sutherland family intended to 
return to England, when they hoped that the in- 
vitation which had been given at parting would 
be renewed. The dread, however, that if Augusta 
should see in her calls what would equally shock 
and surprise her, deprived even this idea of much 
of its enjoyment. With a view to obviate such 
an occurrence, various were the expedients sug- 
gested; and a quiet but determined system of 
innovation was pursued, particularly by Arabella, 
which annoyed in no small degree her father, and 
even discomposed her mother, anxious as she was 
to appear a model of good-breeding and gentility. 

Desirous of displaying her daughters, and always 
glad of an opportunity of using the carriage, Mrs. 
Vere lost no time in calling upon her acquaintance. 

'* The carriage is handsome enough,'* whispered 
Arabella as it drew up to the door," but are we to 
have no footman to attend us? Oh, probably 
that Ganymede, of soiled and greasy hue, is to 
accompany us." 

She judged rightly, to her great annoyance. 
When they were seated, Mrs. Vere enlarged on 
the beauty of the equipage. 

** At first,'' continued she, pursuing the subject 
on which she was always very loquacious, ** your 
father declared he would have his initials only 
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pauilad on dw pmdf, tar he Ini no siim. lie 
•iid» and as Id m tiul a treacfe-CMJk woald k 
the only one pfoper fir Uib. Baft I |nnMilnl 
him at last to go to die EnU*9 Hamte. (Mn. 
Vere was in the habit of malriwg m most unfntB- 
nate distribiition of the letter H., constaatlT 
depriving its lawfid owner of its riglity and be- 
stowing it Qpon some nnqmlified eompetitor,) 
and there he foond that an Eaii of Oxford wa§ 
snmamed Vere, and so he todL his mrms, and I 
hare had them engraven on all our pfaite, and 
woven too in the last new taUe-cloths and nap* 
kins. Hare you not observed them ?" 

A reply was prevented by the stopping of the 
carriage. The little boy^ who acted in the capa- 
city of footman, leisnrely ascended the steps of 
the bousC; before which they had drawn up, and 
very gently gave intimation that admittance was 
dcnircd. 

** John/' said his mistress, angrily, as he pre- 
sented himself to convey the intelligence that the 
fiimily were not at home; **why do you knock 
in that manner? People may well not be at 
home to such a rap as that. Did not I tell you 
to rap as loud and as long as ever you could, 
and the handsomer the house, the more noise to 
make? It is the only way one has/' added she, 
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turning to her daughters, for John had withdrawn 
witb rather quickened motion, ''on such occa* 
sions of marking one's gentility." 

A smile of acute, but suppressed irony, curled 
the pretty lip of Arabella. 

"I think,'' said she, ''if you would have u 
proper footman, with livery to con-espond with 
the coachman's, it would more certainly mark 
gentility. Do, pray, Mamnm, let us go out no 
more with this dirty little animal." 
■ Mrs. Vere found, to her infinite delight, most 
of her friends ** at home ;" and thus had ample 
opportunity of displaying, at once, her own satis- 
faction, and of exhibiting her daughters. She 
descanted lai^ly on their accomplishments, 
smiled very significantly, and directed many 
side glancl^s to them when personal advantages 
were named, observing, loud enough to be heard 
by them, that young people were apt to be vain 
enough, without other persons putting into their 
heads that they were good looking ! The names 
of the Sutherland femily--of their particular 
friends, were brought forward upon every occa- 
sion, t6 the discomforture of Marianne, and the 
joint amusement and vexation of Arabella. 

Full, however, of fancied importance and gra- 
tified vanity, Mrs. Vere reached her own dwelling. 
John now exercised the power of his arm most 
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nanfullyi nor had he.deaa^ from obeying ^m 
injimction lately imposed upon bim to. its greak^ 
extent, when the door suddenly opened, and.lif 
was nearly precipitated into the hall ; Ihe voice ef 
Mr. Vere, at the same instant, was heard angrii^ 
demanding '' if he meant to knock the door 
down?'* 

'' Mistress told me to knock as loud as I cooM/' 
lephed the boy, retreating.' 

** Yes, my dear,'' exclaimed Mrs. ^Vere» in a Ittlf 
whisper, as she stepped from the carriage, wkkh^ 
relieved from her weight, swung for some inatants 
upon the springs ; '' every body of quality aadooi^ 
sequence announce themselres in that manasr*' 

'^ Stuff and nonsense," returned Mr. Vefe, 
'' ' small crackers make loud reports.' I deaiie 
I may not be taught to know the coviaequanee 
of my own family by having the drum of my 
ears broken. Come, girls, let's have no moit 
tricking out, you are smart enough already, and 
I want my dinner." 

A party of gentlemen were already in waiting. 
The girls hurried up stairs and soon returned, 
looking not the less pleasing for the bloom which 
haste had brought upon their cheeks. The lepast 
was a noisy one, trying to the spirits and dispo- 
sition of each. James Benson occupied the place 
next to Marianne, who found in him a relief from 
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a less modest companies on hear other haocL : He 
had not much to say, bat the few observatums 
that did escape him were sensible and unas- 
isoming, and his manner had none of the imper* 
tuient famiharity from which she shrank in many 
odiers. 

In the evening they were requested to sing. 
** But let us have a good plain English song,'' 
said Mr. Vere, '^I can't bear your J-/a/-/t-eii 
aoa^ without a word of sense- or meaning in 
ifehem/' 

•'^ Aiabella knew nothing but foreign music, and 
besides she had a cold and was hoarse. Mari- 
anne, however, with a gentle look of entreaty, 
raminded her that they had an English duet 
whidb might probably please their father, and 
the motion was obeyed ; but with a curl on her 
lip and a motion of her shoulders which her 
sister well understood, she took a place beside 
her. r The opening bars consisted of a solo which 
was sustained by. Marianne ; but the first notes of 
the symphony had touched ^^ a link in memory's 
chain," and the efiect was most painful. When 
last she had sung this duet Augusta had sat- by 
rher side, and Mr^ Sutherland had turned aver the 
leaves. The tears started into her eyes and her 
voice faltered ; but she naturally sang remarkably 
well, and on the present occasion the sadness of 
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bar hetrt lerred onlyto gite'mddition&I swieelneiB 
to her toneSy and to hetghten their dflbct. 
' Arabdht next eommenced a briUiaiit piece oa 
the harp. Marianne etole to the windowyr^and 
shaded by the otirtains and a large *flawer ataady 
stood pensively absorbed in her own thoughts, ab 
tittle regardfal of the dull sound of 'vehiele» 
belowy as of the mtisic vnthin. 

'' My girl/^ tittered a rough but kind voice, as 
an arm was passed affectionately round heri 
" what is the matter ? Tell me, Marianne, dose 
anything distress you ? Speak, and if your fiitiiet 
can relieve you, he will/ 

Oh Nature ! powerful is the faintest whisper 
of thy sacred voice ! Overcome by aurprise, 
awakened tenderness, and a feeling of remorse at 
the very cause of hersadniess, she leaned her head 
upon her father's bosom and burst into tears. A 
kindred drop fell on her own forehead. She 
raised her lips to his, and the tie of affection was 
first fastened between them; but the reciprocal 
taste which should have made its succeeding links 
'' golden " was wanting ; and the sigh of mortifi* 
cation and humiliating regret was doomed con- 
tinually to dim its brightness, to tarnish its beauty, 
and to deprive it of enjoyment. 

The departure of Marianne had not escaped the 
observation of James ; for his eyes at all times 
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ccmstftntly fidlowecb her motions ; birt in ^ropois 
tion as his admiration was excited, he became 
more abstracted in thought, and more distant in 
manner. It was only when she appeared to 
require any thing, that he seemed sensible of 
what wa9 passing, and then his eagerness to assist 
her was in exact contradiction to his former inac- 
tivity. At parting he always sjiook hands with 
Arabella in a mannei: which called forth; many 
after complaints of his *^ rude gripes," and of such 
'^•disagreeable proofe of good will;.", but the' hand 
of Mariaxme he scarcely ventured io touch.; while 
if it were possible at the time to commit an awkr 
ward aotion, or. to make an unfortunate ^listake, 
^* poor James " was certain to be a transgressor. 

'^ I can never exist here.f' exclaimed Arabella 
one evening to her sister. '^>0h Fiance 1 dear! 
lovely France. I would 1 that Lwere onoeimore on 
your happy shores! Oh that la chanuaate Anguste 
would return^ and-hke some- sweet, tender4ieart6d 
fay, would beams fiur^from hence ! tXhi&.kfe is 
positively: not .ta be endured* . E^nery meal aavors 
of vo^arity ! Bvei^jr person exMbits< vulgarity 1 
Every apartment, bears proof of vulgarity! Nay 
the very air is vulgar, .and the light . too. Every 
one speaks so loud, and so much about them- 
selves* The women are intolerable; and the 
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> men— -always look as if like James, they had 
dirty nailsi— 



' Tokens plain and rare fonooth of one 
Who sells commodidef for needing whites.' 

** My ears are Tezed fiur more than any diowsy 
man'sy with tale thrice told, ever could be, widi 
Mexican bonds. Mining Companies, Life bh 
snranoes, Consds and Change, Ship arrivals and 
departures. Oh if H3rmen would but drop^me 
one sprig from his wreath, I would place it on 
the prow of 'my own little >bark, and. sail, for 
another port without waiting to ddar for .the 
voyage, or to pay my invoice from this/' 

^' Oh Ambella P^ returned Marianne, ''do not 
talk so. I trust you are not serious: but the 
very thought of such rashness terrifies me/' 

'' Indeed,'' replied Arabella, '' I am very serious. 
I cannot, I repeat^ exist here ; for I am wretched. 
I would fain both love and respect my father and 
mother ; and so I do, when I am at a f^i«rt? ^nw> 
from them ; but when I am in their presence, the 
grossness of their manners changes. affection into 
disgust, and in spite of my endeavours^ I am in 
a constant state of irritation. I believe that neither 
of our parents are deficient in sense ; and yet I 
cannot willingly submit to their judgment. I 
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feel myself superior to them in so many points, 
that I. am always more ready to dictate,^ than to 
follow, in every other. My heart often reproaches 
me, and I determine to imitate your example; 
but no sooner do I come in contact with this 
hciteful vulgarity, than all my resolutions are fled, 
and I am what James justly calls me, though I 
detest the expression, for it savours of his sugar 
iumI tfeacltf tpaspish^ . Nay, Marianne! I am ooo- 
vinced, if you would own the truth, that yon aie 
not a particle happier, than myself; perhaps I 
>might say, and not err, you are even less happy 
than I. There is a natural delicacy about you, as 
dear good Madame Dupin used to say, that 
always threatened, without the adventitious aid 
of peculiar circumstances, to risk your comfort. 
To you, therefore, all this must be torture ; and 
the only difference between us is, that the high 
sense of duty, for which you were always re- 
.markable, and for which you have often been 
commended at my expence, restrains you frc»n 
uttering a single complaint, and makes your con- 
duct to our parents the reverse of mine — while the 
worst parts of my own character are continually 
excited, and I feel myself retrograded in every 
thing that is good. Oh ! I almost wish that we 
had been brought up like these city misses, that 
we might have been great in our own littleness, 
and satisfied in our vulgarity V 
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*' I have often wished so too," sighed Mariannei 
** hut our poor parents acted, from the kindesti 
although perhaps the most mistaken^ mptives; 
and we ' at least must not be the persons to oo&* 
▼ince them that they have erred. If we cannot 
divest ourselves of this ibiserable feelipg of supe- 
riority, at ail events 1^ it not appear in our out- 
ward conduct; or rather I should say, let us 
evince it only in behaviour coiisonant to our 
improved undenitanding/' 

But Arabella shook her head, and the sant 
system contmued to be pursued. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Spring had now arrived, and with it the 
Sutherland family. The hearts of the sisters beat. 
lugh as> they stopped before the handsome town 
mansion of Sir Archibald, and a feeling of uncer- 
tainty as to the manner in which they might be 
received, insensibly obtruded itself*. All appre-r 
hension, however, fled at the sight of Lady 
Sutherland and their warm-hearted frieod, who 
welcomed them with the same kind frankness 
with which they had taken leave of them. 

The call was extended to an unusual length. 

'' I think," said Lady Sutherland, who entered 
the room just before they left, having consi* 
derately withdrawn to give the youi^g people an 
opportunity of discoursing freely, ''that you look 
very pale, Marianne, and that your nerves seem 
sadly shaken ; even my blooming iriendi Arabella, 
has not her usual colour. I am, come, therefore,, 
to propose your accompanying us to Springfield* 
Your parents can surely spare you for a short 
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tim«. Shalt 1 ctill upon Mrs. Vere, and makv 
the request myEelf by way of ensuring iU suo' 
ceaa ?" 

A took was inteK^enged between the mUm 
Marianne hesitated. She shrank from the inti 
preBBion which mif^ht be the consequence of sudt 
a visit ; but to deny, as it were, her parents :— 
to yield to the shame of acknowledging her 
mother — could she do this 1 Her perplexity, 
however, was relieved by Arabella, who assumed 
courage to thank her Ladyship ; but at the sam* 
time to decline the proffered kindness by saying,' 
that she believed that there would be no neceesitf 
for its exertion, as she had no doubt but that 
immediate permission would be granted tbem. 

■ Nor was she deceived. The invitation was no 
sooner communicated, than joyfully allowed to be 
accepted ; and Marianne sat down to announce 
the intelligence to Augusta. 

The look, however, which Lady Sutherland had 
observed between the sisters, had made an im- 
pression which the assurance that followed could 
not remove. She fancied something of rigour 
might be exercised towards them, and she re- 
solved upon calling in Montague Place the suc- 

teding morning, and by her own representations, 
obviate every impediment to the gratification of 
tiieir wishes. Marianne's note was delivered as 



OR THft END Ml^TAKKV. 409 

tb^y wer^ stepping into the carriage. Auguata 
read it aloud. 

'* No matter/' said Lady Sutherland, ** I will 
not change my determination. Mrs. Vere may 
perhaps consider my calling, if not as necessary, 
yet as complimentary ; and we can then finally 
arrange for the journey.'' 

Whether there was in reality anything of utyle 
in the rap of a footman attached to high rank. 
and fashion, as Arabella had asserted, or not, 
oertain it is that something unusual in the reite- 
rated report at their own door the following 
morning, made her start from her seat, and com- 
pelted her to hasten to the window to ascertain 
who was the visitor. ** The Sutherland livery, 
I declare I" she exclaimed. Marianne glanced a 
sharp eye around to see if all was correct, while 
Mrs. Vere began in trepidation to put her weekly 
accounts, which she was arranging, into the 
diuwers before her. Rapid, however, as were her 
movements, Lady Sutherland was announced 
before she had completed the concealment, and 
several dirty papers yet lay on the table. She 
immediately advanced with quick and short steps 
to meet her Ladyship, having previously, as she 
denominated the action, ** drawn herself out <tf 
her stays," and continuing to stroke down the 
folds of her gown in front, which were always 
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time. Shall 1 call apon Mrs. Vere, and make 
the request myself by way of ensuring iU »u> 
ces8?" 

A look was interchanged between the siaten. 
Marianne hesitated. She ehrank from the im- 
preesioii which might "be the consequence of such 
a visit ; but to deoy, as it were, her parents ;— 
to j-ield to the shame of acknowledging her 
mother — could she do this ? Her perpleiity, 
however, was relieved by Arabella, who assumed 
courage to thank her Ladyship ; but at the ranv 
time to decline the profiered kindness by sayingir 
that she believed that there would be no necessi^ 
for its exertion, as she had no doubt but that 
immediate permission would be granted them. ' 

Nor was she deceived. The invitation was nd 
sooner communicated, than joyfully allowed lo he 
accepted ; and Marianne sat down to annound^ 
the intelligence to Augusta. 

The look, however, which Lady Sndm-Iand hfttf' 
observed between the sisters, had made on ittt" 
pression which the assurance that followed coutd 
not remove. She fancied something of rigour 
might be exercised towards them, and she re- 
solved upon calhng in Montague Place the suc- 
ceeding morning, and by her own representations,* 
obviate every impediment to the gratiticatton of 
their wishes. Marianne's note was delivered a« 



OR THft RND Ml^T^KKV. 409 

tb^ w^r^ stepping into the cttrriage. Auguata 
reful it aloud. 

" No matter/^ said Lady Sutherland, '' I will 
ns^ ebange my determination. Mrs. Vere may 
porhaps consider my calling, if not as necessary, 
yJBt as complimentary; and we can then finally 
amnge for the journey." 

:: Whether there was in reality anything of 9tyfe 
in? T the lap of a footmfgi attached to high rank. 
and fashion, as Arabella had asserted, or not, 
osftaiu it is that something unusual in the reite- 
nited report at their own door the following 
iKOrning^ made her start from her seat, and com- 
pcJUed.h^r to hasten to the window to ascertain 
who :)¥aip the visitor. *' The Sutherland livery, 
I ..declare V* she exclaimed. Marianne glanced a 
sharp eye around to see if all was correct, while 
ISij^f^Vexe began in trepidation to put her weekly 
accounts, which she was arranging, into the 
drnwe rs before her. Rapid, however, as were her 
mpyements^ Xady Sutherland was announced 
before she had completed the conoealment, and 
several dirty papers yet lay on the table. She 
iavpediately advanced with quick and short steps 
to meet her Ladyship, having previously, as she 
dQiK)iQiinated the action, ^^ drawn herself out of 
her stays,'^ and continuing to stroke down the 
fQldS;Of h^r gown in. front, which were always 



tiatUe on Jber irismgi Not waHmg ibra»iakrfr- 
duction, she addressed her Ladyship withexims- 
ttOQs of pleasure at sefAiig bery dropping, tet the 
same thne, repeated short curtsies, and oompleted 
Arabella's disoomfiture, by extending her hand 
iviththe familiarity of an aoqimintanoe* Agita- 
tion, as well as ignoraneey dictated tbe *(sti(m. 
Lady Sutherland saw that it did so, and eompre- 
hending her character at onoe, Ae^ with eifiial 
good nature and good breeding, aooepAed the 
offered courtesy, and having affectionalely salaAed 
the girls, sat down. 

After the immediate purport of her visit ;had 
been discussed. Lady Sutherland wovld hare 
found herself at a loss for a -subject of conversa- 
tion; for, with the delicacy of an amiable heart, 
she feared that she should a£Ford an opportamty 
of displaying that ignorance in mind^ which was 
80 clearly developed in manner, had not the en- 
trance of Mr* Vere given an entire change to her 
thoughts. His—*' hope I see your La'shtp weil," 
his way of seating himself, and the consequential 
cross of his legs, told much of the history of his 
past life. Upon this day he was even unusually 
self-complacent and important ; and if his icvward 
satisfaction was not made known by any peculiar 
fluency of words, it certainly was in the lofty 
tone in which those words were uttered^ and in 
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tbe frequent distension of his cheeks and com- 
pveBsare of his lips. 

- 'M am not often at home in the middle of the 
tlay^.^' said he, pompously^ ^^ but having just re- 
oeired a quantity of blank checks^ for the use of 
ther tiew firm of Vere, Winter, and Co., I was re- 
solved that the two first that should be presented 
should be by my daughters. There, Marianne, 
offer that at No. — , Lombard-street, and it will 
be honoured with 50/. in good- hard cash ; and 
there's the same for you, Arabella. Not every 
man, my Lady, that can do this,'' continued he, 
turning and addressing Lady Sutherland, '' and 
that, too, when he had not a much greater capital 
to start the world with. Oh, England ! England 
is the place ! If a man has but brains in his head, 
and the multiplication and pence table at his 
fingers' ends, there is nothing that he may not do." 
Lady Sutherland felt so acutely for the girk, 
that she availed herself of the first pause, and 
rising, took her leave. 

:* fVOh the folly, the cruelty of educating children 
above their natural station in life," she exclaimed, 
after a thoughtful pause. ^^ Your poor friends 
are miserable, where they might have been happy; 
and that which, under other circumstances, might 
have been a blessing, is now the very reverie. 
Alas^ alas, where will the mania end ! Only, I 
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fear, in the dostractioa.of all domestic felicity, and 
in the risk of all national characterf honour, and 
welfare, when expeiience may prove the absurdity 
and mischief, though it may not be able to ob- 
viate the consequ^ices." 

Augusta made no reply : surprise, and a variety 
of painful feeUngs, chained her tongrue till they 
reached home* 

The party arrived at Springfield, after a. de- 
lightful journey. Every thing in nature was 
lovely, and tbe feeling of emancipation which per- 
vaded the hearts of the sisters, and the enjoyment 
of society they loved, threw an additional chaim 
overall they beheld. Arabella again enjoyed the 
smell of elegance, and both seemed as if trans- 
lated into another state of existence. Lady Suther- 
land remaiked their gratification with a mixed 
sensation of pleasure and pain^ and much did she 
secretly wish that they might form a connection 
that might preserve them from that mortification 
which awaited them under their parental roof. It 
was, therefore, with pleasure that she perceived 
the pointed attention which was paid to Arabella 
by a gentleman who had lately and unexpectedly 
inherited an ancient Baronetcy in the county. 
As but little of the property was entailed* the 
present Sir Richard Westcott possessed only a 
moderate income with the title. It waa, there- 
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fbre, a matter of importance in hisr estimation io 
connect himself with some lady whose fovtune 
might make the necessary addition to his rent* 
roH. He was not intimately acquainted with Sir 
Archibald, although, in consideration of his 
station and local influence, he was generally 
iiicltided among the guests who were invited to 
the hospitable dinners which the latter was cele- 
brated for giring, 

' Having been particularly stmck with Ariibella 
on his first meeting, he instantly made inquiries 
respecting her expectations and connexions, and 
having ascertained the fact of the great weahh 
of her fisrther, his attentions assumed a character 
which could not be mistaken, and in a short time 
he made a formal offer of his hand. When it is 
said that Arabella had no disUke to him, the ex- 
tent of the truth is declared. He would never 
have been the man of her choice, had her h^rt 
been consulted ; but his station in life, raansicm, 
establishment, and, above all, the deliverance 
which a union with him would ensure her from 
society she detested, immediately determined her, 
and she accepted him. Mr. Vere's answer was 
in every respect satisfactory, and no impediment 
presenting itself, the marriage was to take place 
as soon after their return to town as possible. 
In the meantime, Marianne, though ostensibly 
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less happy than her sister, was 'secretly enjoying 
a felicity which coald admit t>f no competition. 
Soon after their arriral, Mr. Sutherland had 
jmned the party. Eicceeditigly attached to fais 
sister, and grealiy admiring her amiable friend, 
he was, on all odcasionsy their «s<^ort and com* 
panion. Swift flew the homrs, fbr they 4V^re Aea^ 
sured by bliss; and so lightiy w^ne the ro^es 
pressed nnder the feet of enjoyment, that' ^ 
thorns which surrounded them were not ttol;f 
nnperceived, but even unsuspected.^ 

But this cloudless horizon was soon destine to 
be darkened, and that by the judicious c^ of 
one who had sufficient penetration to read- widi 6- 
cility the weaknesses of the human heart, and who 
displayed equal tenderness in compassionating its 
sufferings. On the occasion of Augusta-s birth- 
day, Mr. Sutherland presented his sister and 
Marianne with a locket, the one containing his 
own and Marianne's hair, and the other his own 
and Augusta's. Dear was the gift — delightful 
the morning it was given. With infinite pleasure 
both were exhibited to Lady Sutheiland, and 
every one was too happy to perceive the thought- 
ful expression that, for some moments after, rested 
upon her countenance. 

Among the festivities of the evening, dancing 
was introduced. Mr. Sutherland was the partner 
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of Marianne^ and so well satisfied did ^.^eem. 
with the exclusive society of herself and his sisteri, 
that Lady Sutherland^ whose eyes had long fol- 
lowed him closely, approached, and whispered to 
him that there were others in the room to whom 
h}^ attentions were requisite. Before tliey parted 
for .the nighty she requested that he would giv§ 
her his company the next morning in her own 
4nQssing*room. Surprised, he nevertheless, imr 
mediat^y promised to obey, and still, not withoi;^t 
wonder, repaired, at the appointed time, to her 
apartment. 

*^.I make no doubt, my dear AUeype," sai<l 
Lady Sutherland, ^' that you are perfectly aware 
of the nature of the conversation I wish to hold 
with you." 

" No, indeed," replied he, " I am not. On the 
o<Mitrary, I must confess my curiosity i^ not ^ 
little excited to know what you can possibly have 
to say to me in private." 

^^ Then I will end at once your suspense,'' said 
Lady Sutherland, ^' by asking you. What ar^ 
your views and intentions respecting Marianne 
Vere?" 

^^ Good Heavens ! my dearest mother ! " ex*- 
claimed Mr. Sutherland, in astonishment, *^ what 
should they be ? " 
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af^ Nay,** replied tke gr&velyi ^' that is exactly 
tkif point that I wish to learn from yonnpelf." 

*' Oh ! if you are really serioiiB,*' returned he, 
"I- answer instantly— 4Kne whateyer of the liatare 
your question would necessarily infer/' 

** Then to what am I to attribnte the extreme 
attention that yon pay her?'' asked his mother. 
■ *' To feehngs of real friendly r^ard," replied 
Mr« Sutherland^ quickly, ** towards one who had 
become the {avorite of Augusta, and who after* 
wards sanctioned them by her own merit; and 
surely there has been nothing in my conduct to 
enate a different supposition. Why do yon shake 
joar head ? surely you do not doubt my word V 

*' No, AUeyne,*' retumed Lady Sutherland ; " a 
■en who has never deceived deserves no such re- 
quital as to be doubted. But though you do not 
intend to deceive me, you have deceived yourself, 
and I fear have deceived another." 

'' You certainly would not insinuate that Mari- 
anne ha» mistaken me 1" said he, much distressed 
at the idea. 

**1 do not take upon myself to affirm vi^hat 
really are the sentiments of Marianne on the sub- 
ject/' returned her Ladyship ; '* I only mean to 
suggest what they may very naturally be.'' 

'' My dear mother," said Mr. Sutherland, ear- 
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nestlyi ** I give you a eolemn assurance that I have 
never breathed a word even bordering upon affec^- 
tion. I never " 

"Alkyne," gravely interrupted Lady Suther- 
land, *^ a woman-8 heart is not necessarily gained 
by words : these may indeed confirm affection, but 
in a delicate mind they are neither the origin of 
lave, nor the food by which it is sustained. There 
IS a manner, an attention, an interest, a tone of 
kindness, a look of approbation, that speaks more 
forcibly than a torrent of eloquence. These, in « 
susjceptible heart like Marianne's, would sink 
very deeply, and these you have constantly shewn 
her. Alas ! AUeyne, the happiness of many of the 
best of our sex has been sacrificed on this altar/' 

** But surely she never -could form such a pre^ 
posterous idea as you would imagine," exclaisied 
he, yet unwilling to admit what he could not 
entirely discredit or contradict.'^ 

^^ And why not ?" demanded his mother. 

*'Can you ask such a question ?" retorted he. 
" She cannot but have remembered the difference 
of our station, and that remembrance alone must 
have been sufficient to shield me from such an 
unfortunate misinterpretation of my meaning.'" ' 

*'The softest whisper in a heart that loves, is 
oftener much louder than the most powerful tones 
of remonstrance and reason," replied Lady Suther- 
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fannd : ^< at Um itme time die difference you nmi'- 
tio& in, in Tedity> pepo«ptible only when yon are 
aBunder. She may be fully sensible of tbe&ct 
in tlie silenoe of her o'wn apartment, but in your 
tKxaety she is probably not in the leaat conscioiis 
of it. EdncatioDy and good company, have de> 
■tfoyed this assumed difference, and tbe seosatioB 
of respect which she entertains towaids you, is for 
die man of her heart and not for the man of rank. 
She feels, and is essentially, -your equal ; and .the 
sentiment which, under other eircomstance^: might 
justly be imputed to presumption, is mauder the 
present merely natural/' 

'^ My dear mother," said Mr. Sutherland^ '' I 
am more distressed than I can declare. Tell me 
how to act ; I woidd not for worlds behave un- 
iundly or dishonourably/' 

" I believe you, Alleyne,'' replied Lady Suther- 
land, affectionately ; '^ and therefore I advise you 
instantly to leave Springfield, and I will myself 
take care that^ for some time at least, you do not 
meet again/' 

This arrangement being agreed upon, his inten- 
tion was cursorily mentioned .at the breakfast 
table. Augusta alone uttered an exclamation of 
surprise and disappointment at the intelligence. 
Lady Sutherland glanced her eye towards Mari- 
aime, and as she noticed the retreating colour atti 
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the inTohintary sigh that seemed to ; distend Jmt 
bosom^ she inwardly rejoiced at the step she ha4 
adopted. . . 

On the return of the sisters to town, the neces*^ 
sary preparations were made for the marriage of 
Arabella. These were accelerated rather than ner 
tarded by both parties. Disgusted with the famir 
liarity and rulgarity of his intended relatives, Sir 
Richard urged all possible haste with his solicitojns, 
in oi*der to relieve himself from the irksomeness of 
his sitciation, inwardly resolving that when once 
Arabella had become his wife, he would never subr 
ject himself to it again. 

** She may do as she pleases about visiting them 
for the future/^ said he to a friend, to whom }ke 
had been declaring his annoyance ; ^* but for my 
own part, nothing shall induce me to enter the 
house again, and I will take good care that they 
shall never enter mine. I would not submit to 
siich an intolerable nuisance as their society, no, not 
for fifty times as much as I have secured by conr 
necting myself with them. Even as it is, I think 
I pay sufficiently for the purgatory I endure, and 
the sacrifice I am making. I hope Arabella has 
no secret taint of the fiunily lowness, but the bare 
possibility of such a circumstance already haunts 
me^ I could never tolerate an ill*bred woman at 
the head of my table, and I feel convinced th^t J 



■ ^onli) sooner forgive an error in conduct than i 
lefault in good mannera." 

.J Sir Richard did well to say this. He was bim- 
irif, by no means, secure in bis own dignity, or bnd 
I ^ito escaped the taint of a parvenue. He was, 
F an consequence, perpetually tormented with ap- 
I prehensions of cocnihitting some ioadvertency, 
I W»t might betray his inexperience or ignorance. 
Careful, therefore, to an extreme degree, in ob- 
I Wrving every real or fancied rule of etiquette ot 
I food breeding, towards others, he was punctibous 
Vhi his exactions of respect and deference, towards 
kimsetf ; and might justly be said to be kept in a 
k ■constant RgitRtion, between fear on the one hand, 
W) continued atl'ronts on the other. They whom 
■iftMig habit had made easy amidst their honour, 
r inditferent to such insignificant considerationf, 
lecretly langhed at him ; while sach as were coo- 
«ider«d by him aa his inferiors, despised lus pride, 
ridiculed the aueterity whicli be mistook ' for 
dignity, and disliked his person. 

Both he and Arabella strongly opposed Mrs. 
Vere's desire of giving a pubUc breakfast, od the 
morning of their marriage; but in this instance 
she was not to be entirely overruled. "She would 
have ! she was detenuined, as many of her firieuds 
^H M possible," she -■•H^* ''*"' they might shew 
^H the world they nert V^hauted of what they 
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were doing \-^ and accordingly she invited » msof 
of her relations as she coaid possiUy coileci/ -ra 
much in the s^Hcit of her avowed motive, as in 
the concealed wish to exhibit her own increased 
consequence. 

Night and day for the last week, had she been 
engaged in preparing for fhe event. The happy 
BQorning at last arrived, and the table ^oaaed 
with a profusion t)f all the delicacies of the season, 
and with piles of bridecake. Mottos and denees 
were every where to be seen, while the ^' bloody 
band," an emblem -which it afterwards afforded 
her infinite delight to explmn to such of Jur 
guests as were less skilled in heraldric honoots 
than herself, surmounting the initials of R. W, 
«nd Av v., appeared on every thing that coufd 
bear them. -v. 

She herself was all bustle, all happiness^ all 
consequence ; nor till the moment that Arabella 
approached to take leave, (for immediately after 
breakfast, to the extreme disapprobation of Mtw 
Vere, the bridal, party were to proceed to. Dover, 
with an intention of spending some weeks at 
Paris,) bad any misgiving,- - or. shade of sorrow 
passed over her mind. The feelings of the 
mother, then overcame the weak vanity of' the 
woman. She remembered only that -she was 
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•boot to Nngn her dMghlMr for ever; an^ii^itt 
die hippineM of thtit daughter might lu^ be 'id 
perfect, as she had anticipated. She Mded'her 
lo her beflom, bunt into tears, and amtdslinflftiy 
sobs, fervently blessed her. 

''Be kind to her/' was the earnest injunction 
that she was alone aUe to utter, as she reoevrtd 
Sir Richard's parting shake of the bsmd; ' lie 
Made a reply which was scarcely audible 9 for 
be kept at as gneat a distance as possiMeyin'th^ 
ftar that he should experience a repelitioii ef tfast 
sslnte, which was given him on his betng'^firat 
acknowledged as her son ; and which hadkihorri^ 
ftsd him to a degree that almost depift^ed hin^ltf 
the equanimity necessary for the support of his 
part. Repeating to himself his former determi- 
nation, that bis shadow should darken those walls 
no more, he followed his bride and her father to 
the carriage which awaited them. Mr. Vere 
turned from his daughter, as he seated her in it: 
his features were agitated, and he dashed away 
a tear with the back of his hand. 

^' Treat her like a man,'' said he, as he parted 
from Sir Richard. ^' If I were to make a speech 
as long as any of Canning's, I could say no moie 
to the purpose.'^ 

He repeated his benediction, and retired with 
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an oppressed heart into the house, which though 
full of guests, was now empty to him, for both 
hi9 daughters had left him. 

It was yet early in the Spring when Marianne 
returned to Montague Place. During the time 
she had passed with her sister, she had seen 
enough to create her fears, that Arabella had 
rdieved herself of one source of vexation only to 
encounter another. She could not accuse Sir 
Richard of any direct species of unkindness ; but 
there was a general selfishness in his character, 
and a corresponding want of feelii^, which would 
have made any rank in her eyes a poor acquir 
sition. '^ How differently would Mr. Sutherland 
conduct himself under similar circumstances," 
was the frequent idea that suggested itself ; and 
thus the want of merit in one became the means 
of enhancing her estimation of another — so inge- 
nious is the heart in making all things contribute 
to the nourishment of a favoured prepossession* 

Marianne felt the loss of her sister's society 
severely. Though unremitting in her attention to 
her parents, and constantly employed, she was 
neither at ease in heart, nor interested in her 
occupationa. Sb^ had no concern in anything 
that surrounded her^ although from a sense of 
daity, no o^l^ in iuof peeqpect could be attached 
to her. Nor would a puperficial observer probably 
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hare diacorered that her cheerfulness was in great 
measure assumed. Tears frequently watered her 
pillow, and her cheek wore a more delicate hue 
than it had been wont ; but as she never com- 
plained, no apprehension was excited. 

Seyeral excellent offers were successively made 
her, but were each in positive terms refused. 
James Benson continued to behave as usual, no 
difference being perceptible in his manner but the 
following. When any one paid her particular 
attention, he either absented himself from the 
house entirely, or was so evidently depressed in 
spirits, that his uncle frequently rallied him as to 
its cause ; but no sooner was it known that a 
rejection had followed the declaration of a suit, 
a circumstance which he always gathered from 
Mrs. Vere, than he passed nearly every evening 
in Montague Place, and his countenance again 
beamed with pleasure. Sharp sighted is the eye 
when guided by the wishes of the heart ; but 
devoid of penetration to an astonishing degree 
when interest is wanting. Many were in posses^ 
sion of James's secret when it was not even sus^ 
pected by Marianne: but when at length the 
truth forced itself upon her, she derived fix>m the 
conviction a painful addition to every other un- 
pleasant feeling. She had a far greater regard 
for him than for any other person frequenting the 
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house; but to consider him in any light but that 
of a relation was insupportable. Again Mn 
Sutherland was forcibly brought to her mind| 
and in proportion as she recoiled from James, sh^ 
clung to the image which never long deserted 
hehr. Her greatest comfort was her beloved Au- 
gusta's letters ; for these were full of the subject 
most interesting to her. The family, however^ 
were iltill in Scotland, and were likely to remain 
there for some time. 

Mrs. Vere had been out of health for several 
weeks, when her complaint took an unexpected 
and alarming turn. Arabella had been requested 
to come to town at the commencement of her 
illness; but not apprehending that her mother 
was Seriously indisposed, she had listened to her 
own secret feeling of dislike to the undertaking, 
and availing herself of Sir Richard's avowed 
disapprobation, she had deferred the journey 
under various pretences till it had ceased to be 
requisite. Tenderly and assiduously did Mari'^ 
aiine attend the sick bed of her mother. Mrs^ 
Ver^ was sensible of her danger, and as it became 
extreme, her anxiety to see Arabella increased. 
The houts from one day"^ post were counted t6 
the next, and when one excuse followed another, 
it was evident that hope deferred, n6t only made 
therhedsrt-isitk, but accelerated the final cessation 
of its functions. 



426 : CO]tfli|ST«NlCT4 



•t 



•<< Wkat ! DO letter to day/' was the aonnciwfiir 
eKdamatkm when the hoar . of delivery w«a 
declared to have paaeed, ^' then perhaps ahe will 
be here herself this evening." But eveoing came 
and no Arabella arrived. The hour of midnigiit 
struck ; and the eye that would have greeted Jier 
approach with joy that knew no bounds, -wai 
closed to open no more, and the bieast to wkkh 
she might have been fondly clasped^ had ceased 
to throb for ever. 

Mr. Vere felt the loss of his vnfe severely, nor 
oould he for some time endure any society biit 
that of Marianne and James. He viras muoh 
hurt at the conduct of Arabella, which he imputed 
to its true cause. She herself received the intel- 
ligence of her mother's death with feelings of 
compunction and sorrow. She instantly wrote to 
Marianne a letter indicative of much feeling ; bat 
at the same time she carefully avoided any ex- 
pression that might seem to reflect upon herself. 
She would have wished to propose a vi»it from her 
father and sister, for the sake of change of air and 
scene, but she durst not name her desire to Sir 
Richard ; and she therefore concluded her letter 
by simply expressing a hope that Marianne would 
shortly come to her. 

' ^' Poor Arabella !" sighed Marianne^ as she 
folded up the packet '^ I know you 4oo well not 
to understand much more of the state of your 



OR Tti£ Mt> WttftAKEK. 4& 

ft»dmg8 than you are willing to utow. Yon are 
dissatisfied with yourself^ and not happy ai^' a 
wife. Oh ! gladly would I go to you ; but> 
leave my &ther ! No, I ought not> and I will not 
propose it/' 

: Heavily the hours passed away, and ardently 
^id" Marianne sigh for the return of the Sutherland 
fsM&y. As the ensiung session of parliament 
jtomised to be peciiliarly interesting, she flattered 
herself that, notwithstanding their original intent 
tion, they might' still be induced to come to town. 
Her hopes, however, were destroyed by a letter 
which she received from Augusta, informhig het* 
of their continued stay in Scotland, affirming as 
the reason, the approaching nuptials of her be- 
loved brother. Totally unprepared for the shoefc, 
when she first read the sentence so fatal t& her 
happiness, she remained as if paralized, her eykk 
resting on the paper, no tear however escaping 
its /confines^ and no sigh relieving the oppression 
of her bosom. It was only in the extinction of 
hope that «he was aware how much she had 
encouraged its suggestions ; and her sinking spirit 
was now weighed down with a load as unexpected 
as severe. Her increased dejection, and additioncd 
paleness, however, were attributed to a cause 
foreign to the truth ; and while the circumstance 
attracted the -notice of her father, and awakened 
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■ome degree cS alam m his mind, it served to 
enhance her in the eetimatioii of Jamet, aad to 
Mignient hia affection £6r hen 

Itwaenowtbe doeeof the year 1826, bo me- 
morable for its disasters in the mercantile woiU* 
The unexpected storm had rolled ita thunders over 
the heads of numerous substantial firms, laying 
many in ruins, and creating a panic among others. 
Several highly respectable banks had stopped 
payment; but no nm had hitherto been made on 
the firm of Vere and Winter. Confident in te 
own wealth, Mr. Vere beheld the destradkm 
around him, with real regret for otiiers, but without 
anxiety for himself. He was, however, doubly 
active, and for many days Maricume did not see 
him till late in the evening. 

Surprised one morning at not finding him in 
the breakfast room, she rang the bell, and learned 
that he had left home at an early hour> in conse- 
quence of a message from Lombard Street. She 
spent the day in a considerable state of anxiety. 
The hour of dinner had long passed, when she 
heard his well-known ring. She sprang from her 
seat to meet him. As he ascended the stairs, she 
remarked the unusual fatigue that seemed to ac- 
company the exertion ; and on his reaching the 
landing, she placed herself by his side, and offered 
him the assistance of her arm. He leaned heavily 
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upon her, and it was not without difficulty that 
he reached a chair. He Bank into it^ while 
Marianne regarded him with alarm. He fixed his 
eye intently upon her, his countenance assumed 
almost an idiotical expression, yet at the same 
Hme deeply marked by intense mental suffering. 

*• My dear father ! " cried Marianne. " Speak I 
what distresses you." 

The sounds reached his understanding, but 
produced no other effect than that of increasing 
the woe already depicted on his features. She 
repeated the question. He struggled for utter- 
ance, and with a burst that seemed to rend his 
heart, at length exclaimed — 

^' I am ruined ! utterly ruined ! I have not 
enough even to pay every body honestly their 
own." 

His head fell on the bosom of his child, and 
an agony of tears succeeded. When he was more 
collected, he explained the circumstance to her, 
by informing her that the disaster had arisen eur 
tirely through the nefarious conduct of one of his 
partners, a man in whom he bad placed great 
confidence, and who was the active manager of 
the concern. 

James Benson had not left him the whole of 
•the day, ** and without him," added he, ^' I think 
If^nust have sunk under the shocks. He has^JbafA 
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more than a nephew to me,'^ and as^ ht mpake, 
teige dropa again fell on the caapet,< excited Bt 
oaoe by the recollection of tke kimhiess he. had 
experienced, and at the Bufferings that had' called 
it forth. ** He would not let me etq^ any iottger, 
hot putting me into a coach, promised lo fidlow 
Ukt when he was aUe." 

Warm was the feeling of gratitude: that 'Mari- 
anne kit to James for his conduct^ and: had he 
been present he would hare been rewarded -with 
what he would haye considered a rich recompense 
•^her thanks, accompanied with that look: ef 
sweetness, the remembrance of which was never 
forgotten. 

For several days James was too much engrossed 
by his uncle's affairs to be able to spend many 
minutes at a time with them ; but no attention 
that it was possible to evince towards them 
escaped his memory, while in all that he did 
there was a delicacy which surprised Marianne, 
while it soothed her. Obliged to depend almost 
entirely upon him, and brought closely together 
by circumstances, a greater degree of sociality 
was established between them, in the course of a 
few days, than had been produced by years of 
previous acquaintance and relationship. An exe- 
cution had been put in the house immediately, 
upon the state of affairs being known ; but the 
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ferethomght of James had provided for this ^i- 
^geboy ; and not being able to prevail upon them 
(to use his own home, he had taken comfortable 
ikidgirigs for them in the suburbs of the town. 
'Having accompanied Mn Vere on his 'return 
"frokn the first painful meeting of his creditors, he, 
together with Marianne, used every argument to 
ccmilole and reconcile him to his misfortune^ 
»' **I4 is true,'' said he, in reply to the desponding 
bbservattons of his uncle, '' that you have nothing 
>kft out of the wreck of a noble fortune, gained en- 
ttirely by honest industry and persevemnce ; and 
ihat yon are not so young as you used to be; but 
the same means that led you to wealth formerly 
af« still open to you, and youth can be supplied 
^byone who is both able and willing to work.'' 
• ' Mr.)yere raised his eyes, for the first time during 
his speech, and intently regarded him, while 
Marianne listened with increasing interest. 
r-^* In a short time you are certain to obtain your 
certificate, and you will then be at liberty to form 
a new partnership." 

" £nough, enough of partnerships," groaned 
Mr, Verc. 

^' My dear uncle," continued James, his fea- 
tures hghting up with unusual intelligence and 
animation, '' listen to me« All that I possess is 
properly your's^ for it was you who furnished me 
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with cverf necesiaxy laeami of bosideai.. Kfi 
oonnedioiii my shop, my houae^ every thing lomit 
to yoiu Join me, then ; my cupcumstanoeBiait.w 
a very flooriBhing state* Yon: ahall have whsitufd/n 
share of the ooDcern you wiU acoept, and I S9; 
certain that the firm of Vere ami Benson will tqw' 
be behind none in eredit and prosperity. Wkifc 
say you, nnole ^' ■. ^.^ 

The heart of Mr. Vere was full. He oouM -notj 
speak; and extending one hand to Jame% htb 
shaded his eyes, as if from the light, with tke 
other* ... .,1.-7 

" I can never ■ make you amends,*' sighedjltet 
in a low and broken accent. > . , .i-.j 

" Oh yes ! you can ; more, a ^reat deal more 
than any conduct of mine can deserve ;" retuiaed 
James, his voice betraying excessive agitation. 
" May I speak ? — Will you forgive my bold- 
ness ?*' 

He paused, unable to proceed. Suddenly, 
however, collecting his powers> he turned to 
Marianne, and in an energetic and manly tone, 
addressed her. 

^' Marianne, had you continued as you lately 
were, my superior in every respect, what I am 
going to say should have gone to the grave with 
me untold. But as it is, what has been your mis- 
fortune, may now be my happiness, (Maiianne 
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trebled in fearful Bxpeotation of what was to 
(Mtow.) Yon are now poor, and I am compam- 
tivei;f Ticfa. Yoa have no home, and I have one 
#kiok will hat^ value indeed if you will consent 
to- ihare iL Marianne ! I have loved you from a 
b^; and I love you at this day in a manner 
wk^ I have no words to express. I am fully 
aware that there is, and ever must be, a vast differ** 
eMe between us ; but if feithful- affection, if un- 
ceasing regard to all your wishes, and everlasting 
gratitude oan compensate for qualities more like 
your own, receive me for your husband. Your 
Mbet will then be mine, and labour will then be 
a pleasure, for it will be for those who are dearer 
to me than my very life.*' 

He ceased, and awaited her reply with renewed 
agitation. 

^* Bpeak !'' said Mr. Vere, Seeing that Marianne 
remained silent, *^ He deserves every kindness 
from you.*' 

^' I acknowledge it,*' replied she, ** my heart is 
full of gratitude^ of esteem, of affection for him ; 

but " 

But what?** eageriy enquired James. 
I cannot, indeed I cannot love you, as every 
woman ought to love the man she marries ;** said 
Mairianne, much affected, '^ and therefore I cannot 
consent tcr your propiDsal.'* 

u 



u 
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James covered his face with his bands, and 
leaned his head apon the table, Marianne beatd 
the deep sobs that marked his distress, and bn 
own was scarcely less. There is something io tt4 
grief of a firm and manly character which inapjm 
awe, and dries the tear in those eyes which av 
esteemed privileged by nature to weep. ForHWI 
moments she did not dare to interrupt him. .At 
length she gently touched his arm, and in itini 
accents entreated him to compose himself. w 

" And am I to consider this refusal as dw 
cisive?" was the mournful enquiry. 

"Most assuredly; — you caimot think .that^l 
would tride with you on such a- subjecj^'jialw 
rephed. . ^ ,„, ,Mt 

"Then, Marianne, answer me, I entreat yoil. 
only one question. Do you love any one else ?" and 
as he spoke, he fixed his eyes intently upon her. 

The little colour that remained on the cheek (tf 
Marianne fled: she became deadly pale, and, for 
an instant, hesitated how to reply. ] 

" That is not a question you are authorized j^i 
asking," was the faint response. . . ' 

But James heard it not. He had started i^ 
and, in a manner which almost alarmed her, t»- 
daimed— i 

" Do not trouble yourself to speak. I ^ee.how 
it is. You love another, and you will 
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^' I ehall never marry," said Marianne, in a 
voice of equal determination and sadness, inter- 
fupting him. She had that very momiDg read 
Mr. Sutherland's marriage in the public papers, 
a&d her heart had breathed a prayer for his happi- 
ness, and a resolution to live single, at the same 



James suddenly paused in his rapid step, and 
standing directly before her, contemplated her 
with an expression totally different to that which 
had lately disturbed his features. 

" Then you love some one who does not return 
your affection," said he, in a tone of extreme 
pathos. " And can there exist a man so blind, 
so insensible, so foolish, as to see you unmoved, 
or be ungrateful for your love ! But no matter. 
You are unhappy, and I can at least share that 
feeling with you; and to be like you in any respect 
will be a pleasure, though a sad one, to me." 

Mr. Vere had hitherto continued a silent spec- 
tator of the scene, but he now with great earnest- 
ness, and in a beseeching tone, exclaimed, 

"Oh, Marianne! can't you consent to have 
him ? For my sake, for all our sakes, do marry 
him, if you can." 

" Do not press me, my dear father," she replied, 
faintly, " I — " 

" No, uncle, no," intermpted James; *t t 
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I Another word. Marianne is her own be«t jiKJge 
I mud if I may not be the means of her happiness, 
'I will never be the cause of her sorrow. Sh« wiH 
not refuse to regard me as a relation and a frieiHt, 
and I will endeavour to be content. No resoiu- 
tion of bar's can alter mine. I will asy&c cease la 
love and serve her, whilst I faave a heart to feel, 
or a hand to work." 

" Oh that I could reward him as he deeerves,' 
sighed Marianne, as she laid her aching h*ad 
upon her pillow that night ; "but it is impossible; 
Death itself would be happiness to such a union.'' 
But the decree had already gone forth; and 
the spirit was required by Him who gave ib 
There was a brightnesa in the eye, aud a blM^ 
on the cheek of Marianne, that told James a mop* 
fetal rival than any he bad contemplated, would, 
ere long, complete that destruction of his hopea 
under which he still smarted. Apprised of aH 
that had passed, and of the alarmiug delicacy of 
her young favourite's health, Lady Sutherlandi 
with much tenderness, invited her to SpringfieliJi 
whither she had returned ; but Marianne, to hh 
great satisfaction, declined the offer. She wai 
aware that her visit could be attended with M 
advantage ; and she was desirous of passing the 
short remainder of her life in devoted atteotioli 
to her father, and in. due preparation for tb«i 
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awfol <^ange which she was fully conecioun was 
xapidly approaching. Nor was James without a 
consideration. His conduct had endeared him 
to her, though it could not alter the nature of 
her sentiments towards him; and a r^ard to his 
comfort wore the semblance of a daty. 

Anxious that she should enjoy every advantage 
of air, he had removed her into the neighbour- 
hood of the Regent's Park. The spring had 
conmeneed particularly &vourabiei and whenever 
she was Me, he accompanied her in a walk. 
Leaning on the arm of her fitlher^ and occasion- 
ally accepting the assistance of him, who watched 
eyery step with more than a father's care, they 
had remained one beautiful morning longer than 
nsual. 
^^ You seem to enjoy your walk/' said Jamesr 
She looked up to him, and, with a smile which 
was felt more deeply than numberless words could 
have been^ intimated that he was right. At that 
instant the sound of a voice proceeding from a 
party behind them, made her start, in a manner 
which equally surprised and alarmed him. She 
clung to him, and endeavoured to hasten her 
pace. The strangers, however, walked quickly 
and soon passed them. A beautiful female was 
hanging on the arm of the gentleman who had 

spoken, and who now,, in a gay tone, turned to 

u2 
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addresB some one who was following him. No 
doubt remained. She indeed reoogaised Mr. 
Sutherland, his countenance beaming with hafr 
piness and gratified affection. 

The contrast was too great. She felt sick at 
hearty and was unable to proceed. '^ Take me 
home," were the only words she could utter. 
Nothing had escaped the observation of James; 
with intuitive penetraticm, he comprehended the 
whole, and, with agitation Uttle inferior to her 
own, obeyed. 

From that day she grew gradually, but rapidly 
worse. Her decay vras watched in speechleiB 
woe by James, and with more clamorous grief by 
her father. 

*^ I shall soon have no child," was his repeated 
mournful ejaculation. ^* One already, to me at 
least, is not; and 1 shall soon be bereaved of 
this my best, my dearest child." Then frequently 
stoopiug and kissing her, he would add, ^^ Thou 
shouldst have sealed my eyes, and smoothed my 
dying pillow ; but no one now will comfort my 
last hours; and thy father must mourn for her 
who should have wept for him." 

A short time before she expired, she addressed 
herself to James. 

'^ To your care," said she, '' I commit my poor 
father. Be to him a son, and by so doing prove 
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an attachment to me, which it has been a source 
of the deepest regret that I could not reward as it 
deserved. Think kindly of me when I am gone, 
and consider my inadequate appreciation of your 
merit rather as a misfortune than as a fault. Oh, 
should you hereafter have daughters of your own, 
bring them up according to their station and birth, 
and not merely to expectations founded on present 
success or parental vanity. Deny them not the 
advantages of education ; but let the principles of 
it be guided by reason. Beware how you instil 
into them sentiments and feelings incompatible 
with their rank ; for remember there is no safety, 
no honour, no happiness, but in consistency ; and 
that true wisdom and affection consist in teaching 
them to adorn that situation in which they are 
placed, and not in directing their wishes to others 
for which Providence never destined them." 

James breathed on the hand which he held, 
the promise he could not utter. She understood 
him, gently pressed his cheek with her lips, 
threw her arms round her father's neck, and with 
one sigh her spirit fled for ever. For some time 
James wept over her in the wildest transports of 
sorrow ; and not till the sobs of Mr. Vere recalled 
him in some degree to recollection, was he . pre- 
vailed upon to quit the apartment. 

The solemn scene closed. James took the 
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^^M bereaved parent to his own home, with the fiiU 
^^M determination oF never suffering him to eeet 
^^B another. Nor was he likely to receive any oh*' 
^^H Ktruction to his views. From the period that the^ 
^^H total ruin of Mr. Vere bad been known, So^ 
^^H Richard Weetcott had made no attempt to concear 
^^H the unpleasant feelings that had always existed iif 
^^H his mind at the meanness of his wife's conn«xionE,i 
^^H and his behaviour was often such as to wound her 
^^V severely. She had earnestly desired to be alloirei' 
I to invite Marianne to the Hall, that she might by 

I every means in her power conduce to her recovery 
and her comfort. But Marianne could not con" 
sent to be parted from her father; and Sir" 
Richard would not allow the invitation to extend 
to him who was now in reality the greater suffertr^ 
Her own situation entirely precluded ail possi-*' 
bility of her taking the journey herself. Thus did' 
"even handed justice" punish her willing, and 
even eager alienation from her family, and b«^ 
former frivolous delays and abandonment of her' 
mother, by denying her the society of the sister 
and friend who was dearest to her in the world, 
^^— and of paying those last regards to her whicb 
^^b n&tuial tenderness makes both a pleasure and a 
^^m duty. 

^^^ Bitter were the tears that she shed over the 

letter which conveyed the sad intelligence of 
Marianne's ieceaae. 
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" Alas ! my poor sister/' sighed she, " this then 
is the end of all the bright expectations that 
were formed on our account, and of our expensive 
education. Blighted hopes and an early grave 
are your portion ; insulted feelings and an aching 
heart mine : when, had our views, and sentiments, 
and feelings, been more consonant to our birth, 
you might perhaps at this moment have been the 
happy wife of one whose noble and delicate con- 
duct has evinced true nobility, and whose affec- 
tion would have formed the safe and cheering 
sunshine of your days ; while I — (a deep sob 
choked her utterance) — I might not have known 
the misery of being constantly reminded of the 
favour which has elevated me above my station ; 
and made to feel at every step, that I am but an 
intruder in paths where the roses which dazzled 
my eyes, are plucked by hands for whom they 
have always bloomed, while my own are pierced 
only by the thorns which every where sun^ound 
them." 



FINIS. 
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